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To  whom, — as  Fancy,  taking  longer  flight, 

With  folded  arms  upon  her  heart's  high  swell^ 
Floating  the  while  in  circles  of  delight, 

And  whispering  to  her  wings  a  sweeter  spell 
Than  she  has  ever  aim*d  or  dar* d  before — 
Shall  I  address  this  theme  of  minstrel  lore  i 

To  whom  but  her  who  loves  herself  to  roam 
Through  tales  of  earlier  times,  and  is  at  home 
With  heroes  and  fair  diimes,  forgotten  long, 
But  for  romance,  and  lay,  and  lingering  song  ? 
To  whom  but  her,  whom,  ere  my  judgment  knew. 
Save  but  by  intuition,  false  from  true, 
Seem'd  to  me  wisdom,  goodness,  grace  combin*d  ^ 
The  ardent  heart ;  the  lively,  active  mind  ? 
To  whom  but  her  whose  friendship  grows  more  dear. 
And  more  assur'd,  for  every  lapsing  year  i 
One  whom  my  inmost  thought  can  worthy  deem 
•Of  love,  and  admiration,  and  esteem  ! 


PREFACE. 


As  there  is  little,  in  all  I  have  been  able-  to 
collect  respecting  Marie,  which  has  any  thing 
to  do  with  the  Poem,  I  have  chosen  to  place 
such  information  at  the  end  of  the  book,  in 
form  of  an  A|)pendix,  rather  than  here  ;  where 
the  only  things  necessary  to  state  are,  that  she 
was  an  Anglo-Nomijan  Minstrel  of  the  thir- 
teenth century  ;  and  as  she  lived  at  the  time  of 
our  losing  Normandy,  I  have  connected  her 
history  with  that  event :  tliat  the  young  king 
who  sees  her  in  his  progress  through  his  foreign 
possessions  is  our  Henry  III.;  and  the  Earl 
William  who  steps  forward  to  speak  in  her 
favour  is  William  Longsword,  brother  to 
Richard  Coeur  de  Lion.  Perhaps  there  is  no 
record  of  minstrels  beinu:  called  upon  to  sing 
at  a  feast  in  celebration  of  a  victory  which  in- 
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volves  their  own  greatest  possible  misfortune; 
but  such  an  incident  is  not  of  improbable 
occurrence.  It  is  likely,  also,  that  a  woman, 
said  to  be  more  learned,  accomplished,  and 
pleasing,  than  was  usually  the  case  with 
those  of  her  profession,  might  have  a  father, 
who,  with  the  ardour,  the  disobedience,  the 
remorse  of  his  heroic  master,  had  been, 
like  him,  a  crusader  and  a  captive;  and  in 
the  after  solitude  of  self-inflicted  penitence, 
full  of  ^  romantic  and  mournful  recollections, 
fostered  in  the  mind  of  his  daughter,  by  nature 
embued  with  a  portion  of  his  own  impassioned 
feelings,  every  tendency  to  that  wild  and  po* 
etical  turn  of  thought  which  qualified  her  for 
a  minstrel ;  and,  after  his  death,  induced  hex 
to  become  one. 

The  union  of  European  and  Eastern  beauty, 
in  the  person  of  Marie,  I  have  attempted  ta 
describe  as  lovely  as  possible.  The  conscious- 
ness of  noble  birth,  of  anjurious  depression,  and 
the  result  of  that  education  which  absorbed  the 
whole  glowing  mind  of  a  highly  gifted  parent; 
a  mind  rich  with  adventures,  with  enthusiasm 
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and  tenderness,  ought  to  be  pourtrayed  in  her 
deportment;  while  the  elegance  and  ilelicacj. 
which  more  particulsrly  distinguish  the  gentle- 
Voman,  would  naturally  be  imbibed  from  a  con* 
stant  early  association  with  a  model  of  what  the 
chivalrous  spirit  of  the  age  could  form^  with  all 
its  perfections  and  its  faults ;  in  a  situation,  too, 
calculatcfd  still  more  to  refine  such  a  character ; 
especially  with  one  who  was  the  central  df 
his  affections  and  regrets,  and  whom  he  was 
so  soon  to  leave  unprotected.  That,  possessing 
all  these  advantages,  notwithstanding  her  low 
station,  she  should  be  beloved  by,  and,  on  the 
discovery  of  her  birth,  married  to  a  young 
nobleman,  whose  high  favour  with  his  sove- 
xeign  would  lead  him  to  hope  such  an  offence 
against  the  thpn  royal  prerogative  of  directing 
choice  would  be  deemed  a  venial  one,  is,  I 
should  think,  an  admissible  supposition. 

That  a  woman  would  not  be^ble  to  sing  imdes 
tuch  afflicting  circumstances  might  be  objected; 
but  history  shews  us,  scarcely  any  exertion  of 
ibrtitude  or  despair  is  too  great  to  be  looked 
f9r  in  that  total  deprivation  of  all  worldly  interest 
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consequent  to  such  misfortunes.  Whether  that 
train  of  melancholy  ideas  which  her  own  fate 
suggests  is  sufficiently  removed  from  narration 
to  be  natural,  or  not  near  it  enough  to  be 
clear,  the  judgment  of  others  must  determine. 
No  wish  or  determination  to  have  it  one  way  or 
another,  in  sentiment,  stile,  or  story,  influenced 
its  composition ;  though,  occasionally,  lines  pre- 
viously written  are  interwoven ;'  and,  in  one 
instance,  a  few  that  have  been  published. 

Her  Twelve  Lays  are  added'  in  a  second 
Appendix,  as  curious  in  themselves,  and  illus- 
trative of  the  manners  and  morals  of  an  age 
when  they  formed  the  amusement  of  the  better 
orders. 
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CANTO  FIBST. 


The  guests  are  met,  the  feast  it  near. 
But  Marie  does  not  yet  appear ! 
And  to  her  vacant  seat  on  high 
Is  lifted  many  an  anxioas  eye. 
The  splendid  show,  the  sumptuous  board. 
The  long  details  which  feuds  afford. 
And  discontent  is  prone  to  hold. 
Absorb  the  factious  and  the  cold  ; — 
Absorb  dull  mmds,  who,  in  despair. 
The  standard  grasp  of  worldly  care, 

B  Q, 


Which  none  can  quit  who  once  ado] 

They  love,  confide,  and  hope  no  more ; 

Seek  not  for  truth,  nor  e*er  aspire 

To  nurse  that  immaterial  fire. 

From  whose  most  healthful  warmth  proceed 

Each  real  joy  and  generous  deed ; 

Which,  once  extinct,  no  toil  or  pain 

Can  kindle  into  life  again, 

To  light  tlie  then  unvarying  eye. 

To  melt,  in  question  or  reply, 

Those  tones,  so  subtil  and  so  sweet. 

That  none  can  look  for,  none  repeat ; 

Which,  self-impell'd,  defy  controul, — 

They  bear  the  signet  of  the  soul ; 

And,  as  attendants  of  their  flight. 

Enforce  persuasion  and  delight. 


Words  that  an  instant  have  reclined 
Upon  the  piUow  of  the  mind, 


Or  caught^  upon  their  rapid  way^ 

The  beams  of  intellectual  day. 

Pour  fresh  upon  the  thirsty  ear, 

O'erjoy'd,  aud  all  awake  to  hear, 

Proof  that  in  othej  hearts  is  known 

The  secret  language  of  our  own. 

They  to  the  way-worn  pilgrim  bring 

A  draught  from  Rapture's  sparkling  spring  ; 

Andy  ever  welcome,  are,  when  given, 

Like  some  few  scattered  flowers  from  heaven; 

Could  such  in  earthly  garlands  twine, 

To  bloom  by  others  less  divine. 


Where  does  this  idle  Minstrd  stay  i 
Proud  are  the  guests,  august  the  day ; 
And  princes  of  the  realm  attend 
The  triumph  of  their  sovereign's  friend; — 
Triumph  of  stratagem  and  fight 
Gain'd  o'er  a  young  and  gallant  knight. 


Who,  the  last  fort  compeird  to  yield, 
Perished,  despairing,  in  the  fiekk 


The  Norman  Chief,  whose  sadden  blow 
Had  laid  fair  England's  banner  low; 
Spice  of  resistance  firm  and  bold 
Secur*d  the  latest,  surest  hold 
Its  sceptre  touch'd  across  the  main, 
Important,  difficult  to  gaiui 
Easy  against  her  to  retain  ;•*- 
Baron  de  Brehan— seem'd  to  stand 
An  alien  in  his  native  land ; 
One  whom  no  social  ties  endeared 
Except  his  child;  and  she  appeared 
Unconscipusly  to  prompt  his  toil,--- 
Unconsciously  to  take  the  spoil 
Of  hate  and  treason ;  and,  'twas  said, 
The  pillage  of  a  kinsman  dead. 
Whom,  for  his  large  domain,  he  slew : 
Twds  whispered  only, — no  one  knew. 


t 

I 


At  tale  of  miiidcaoiit  deed,  hk 
No  startling  siimmoos  seem'd  to  hear; 
Yet  should  some  sudden  theme  ititrudc 
Of  friend  betrayed-— ingratitade ;-« 
Or  treacherous  counsel— follies  nurs'd 
In  ardent  mindsy  who,  dying,  can*d 
The  guiiefbl  author  of  their  woes ; 
His  troubled  look  would  then  disclose 
Some  secret  angai^  inward  car^ 
Which  iQMtdy,  stennlyv  said,  Forbear! 


He  spake  of  poBcj^  and  right, 
Of  bold  f  xploitsi  in  recent  fight,*^ 
Of  interest,  and  the  common  weal. 
Of  distant  empire^  slow  appeal. 
SkilTd  to  flicit  thoughts  unknown 
In  other  minds,  and  hide  his  own, 
His  brighter  eye,  in  darting  round 
Their  purposes  and  wishes  found. 
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Praises,  and 'mniles,  itid  promM  ptayd 
Around  his^spfecdb^iwhioh  yetconiney^d 
No  meaning,  when^iifhe  moment  {mst^        -  - 1 
Memory  retold  her- stores* irt-lak,  ■-  i»:    J 

Courtiess  were  there,  the. old  and  ycahgf  1:1 
Of  high  and^hangfaty  fineagcspryng'.;^.;;^  -.'T 
And  jewqU'^intJtron^:  $oine  badbeen^  .1:  •- il 
Erewhile,  speotatdirs  of  a  (ifaiia   ,  j  ^     .  j^iic^ 
Like  thiv  x^itb'mien  aQdjDiiiimerlgax;''v-r'.\^ 
Who  now,  their  hearts  consumed  away. 
Held  all  the  pagieahtiindisdiuo,:.  0       1  ^;i: 
And  seem 'd  to  smile.andj8peak:icitb  pain. 
Of  such  were  widows,  who  dppk>r'd:c 
Husbands  longlostjl'bnt.killador'tl;..  :•    ;  . 
To  grace  their  childreii^^  fierce  and  proud,    . 
Like  martyrs  led  into 'the  crowd :   . 
Mothers,  their  sole  remaining  stay. 
In  some  dear  sod^  :  late  snatch'd  away ; 


/  .  ^ 


Whose  duty  made.them  better  brook  / . . 
Their  lord^'  high  tone  and  cureless  |ook ; 
Whose  praises  had  awaken'd  pride 
In  boBOmsrdead  to  all'beside.'^  !^ii<i:;.^'?    u . 


0! 


Warriors^  infltm  wi  t$i  battles  gr(nnii  >  •  * 
Were  there^  inlanguidigraBd^ur'tbtowii  ^  . 
On  the  low  bencb^  who  -iteepDi'd  to  say^  . .  . 
*^  Our  mortal  vigour  wanes  airay.  ;T 
And  gentle  maidy  with  aspect  meeky  .  .  .  [j  .:•. 
While  cloud-like  blushes. iHwss  her.cheeky  v.: . 
Restless  awaits  the  Mifastrel's' power-  /  \i\ ::.  J 
To  dispossess  the  preseot:hour,  ■'  -  '•' 

And  by  a  spirit^eizing  diarm^  ^  .-    « 

Her  thoughts  eniployj*her  fancy  warm,  i 

And  snatch  her  from  the  mote  distress 
Of  conscious^  breathless  bashfulness. 


Young  knights^  who  never  tamely  wait. 
Crowd  in  the  porch,  or  near  the  gate, 


to 

4 

By  qnidt  retarn,  tnd  ftodden  throng, 
Annonnciog  the  expected  iong. 

The  Minttiel  corner  and,  by  commaiid. 
Before  the  nobles  of  the  land, 
In  her  poor  ordei^a  simple  dress, 
Grac'd  only  by  the  native  tresSt 
A  flowing  mass  a(  yellow'd  light. 
Whose  bold  swells  gleam  with  silver  bright, 
And  dove-like  shadows  sink  from  sight* 
Those  long,  soft  locks,  in  many  a  wave 
Curv'd  with  each  tnnt.hec  fignre  gavcf 
Thick,  or  if  tbifeatentng  to  divide. 
They  still  by  sunny  meshes,  hide ; 
Eluding,  by  commingling  lines. 
Whatever  severs  or  defines. 


Amid  the  crowd  of  beauties  there, 
None  were  so  exquisitely  fair ; 
And,  with  the  tender^  mellow'd  airi 
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The  taper,  flexile,  polith'd  limb. 
The  form  so  perfect,  yet  so  slim, 
And  movement,  only  thought  to  grace 
The  dark  and  yielding  Eastern  race ; 
As  if  on  pure  and  brilliant  day 
Repose,  as  soft  as  moonlight,  lay* 


Reluctant  still  she  seem'd, — her  feet 
Sought  slowly  the  appointed  seat : 
Her  hand,  oft  lifting  to  her  head. 
She  lighdy  o*er  her  forehead  spread ; 
Then  the  imconsctous  motion  check'd. 
And,  struggling  with  her  own  neglect, 
Seem'd  as  she  but  by  effort  found 
The  presence  of  an  audience  round. 


Meanwhile  the  murmurings  died  away 
Which  spake  impatience  of  delay : 
A  pitying  wonder,  new  and  kind, 
Arose  in  each  beholder's  mind  : 
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Tliey  saw  no  scorn  to  meet  reproof, 

No  arrogance  to  keep  aloof; 

Her  air  absorb*d,  her  saddened  mien^ 

Combined  the  mournings  captive  qnecD/ 

With  her  who  at  the  altar  stands 

To  raise  aloft  her  spotless  handsy 

In  meek  and  persevering  prayer. 

For  such  as  falter  in  despair^ 

All  that  was  smiling,  bright,  and  gay. 

Youth's  show  of  triumph  during  May, 

Its  roseate  crown,  was  snatched  away! 

Yet  sorrows,  which  had  come  so  soon, 
Like  tender  morning  dew  reposM, 
O'er  hope  and  joy  as  softly  clos'd 

As  moist  clouds  on  the  light  at  noon. 

Opprcst  by  some  heart-withering  pang, 
Upon  her  harp  she  seem'd  to  hang 
Awhile  o'erpower'd — then  faintly  sang: 
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Demand  no  lay  of  long-past  times; 
f'  Of  foreign  loves,  or  foreign  crimes  ; 
*'  Demand  no  visions  which  arise 
"  To  Rapture's  eager,  tearless  eyes ! 
"  Those  who  can  travel  far,  I  ween, 
''  Whose  strength  can  reach  a  distant  scene, 
''  And  measure  o'er  large  space  of  ground^ 
'*  Have  not,  like  me,  a  dieadly  wound ! 
''  Near  home,  perforce,  alas,  I  stray, 
"  Perforce  pursue  my  destin'd  way, 
''  Through  scenes  where  all  my  troubles  grows, 
f*  And  where  alone  remembrance  flows. 
''  Like  evening  swallows,  still  my  wing^ 
'^  Float  round  in  low,  perpetual  rings ; 
*^  But  never  fold  the  plume  for  rest 
**  One  moment  in  the  tranquil  nest ; 
'*  And  have  no  strength  to  reach  the  skies, 
"  No  power,  no  hope,  no  wish  to  rise ! 


N 
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^  Blame  me  nat|  Tancy^  if  I  now  restrain 
**  Tlijr  wandering  footsteps,  now  thy  wings  confine ; 
**  Tis  the  decree  of  Fate, — it  is  not  mine ! 
^  For  I  would  let  tbee  free  and  widdy  stray-— 
'*  Would  follow  gladly,  tend  thee  on  thy  way, 
**  And  never  of  the  devious  track  complain, 
'^  Never  thy  wild  and  sportive  flights  disdain ! 
''  Though  reasonless  those  graoeful  moods  may  be, 
^  They  still,  alas !  were  passing  sweet  to  me. 


*^  Unhappy  that  I  am,  compelled  to  bind 
^  This  murmuring  captive !  one  who  ever  strove 
^  By  each  endearing  art  to  win  my  love ; 
"  Who,  ever  unoffending,  ever  bright, 
*'  Danc'd  in  my  view,  and  pleas'd  me  to  delight ! 

''  She  scattered  showers  of  lilies  on  my  mind ; 

*^  For,  oh !  so  fair,  so  fresh,  and  so  refin'd, 
*^  Her  child-like  offerings,  without  thorns  to  pain, 
'*  Without  one  cankered  wound,  or  earthly  stain. 


t'  -•  ■  ■ 
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**  And,  darling!  as  my  trembling  fingers  twine 
**  Those  fetters  round  thee,  they  are  wet  with  tears! 
'^  For  the  sweet  playmate  of  my  early  years 

*'  I  eannot  thus  afflict,  nor  thus  resign 

^^  My  equal  liberty,  and  not  repine ! 
''  For  I  had  made  thee,  infant  as  thou  art, 
**  Queen  of  my  hopes,  my  leisure,  and  my  heart ; 
*'  Given  thee  its  happiest  laugh,  its  sweetest  tear, 
^*  And  all  I  foond  or  conquered  every  year. 


^  I  blame  me  now  I  let  thy  sports  offend 

''  Old  Time,  and  laid  thy  snare  within  his  patb 
"  To  make  him  falter,  as  it  often  hath ; 
^*  For  he  grew  angry  soon,  and  held  bis  breath, 
''  And  hurried  on,  in  frightful  league  with  Death, 
''  To  make  the  way  through  which  my  footsteps  bend, 
*'  Late  rich  in  all  that  social  scenes  attend, 
^  A  desert ;  and  with  thee  I  droop,  I  die, 
"  Beneath  the  look  of  bis  malignant  eye. 
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**  Me  do  triumphaot  heroes  call 

^'  To  grace  with  harp  their  festal  hallr 

"  O  !  must  my  voice  awake  the  song  ?— 

^'  My  skill  the  artful  tale  prolong? 

f  Yes  !  I  am  call'd — ^it  is  my  doom ! 

**  Unhappilyi  ye  know  not  whom, 

''  Nor  what,  impatient  ye  demand ! 

*^  How  hostile  now  the  fevefd  hand, 

''  Across  these  chords  unwilling  thrown, 

*'  To  echo  plainings  of  my  own ! 

**  Little  indeed  can  ye  divine 

''  What  song  ye  ask  who  call  for  mine ! 


'*  Till  now,  before  the  courtly  crowd 

*'  I  humbly  and  I  gaily  bow'd  ; 

^'  The  blush  was  not  to  shame  allied 

"  Which  on  my  glowing  cheek  I  Wore ; 
*'  No  lowly  seemings  pain'd  my  pride, 

"  My  heart  was  laughing  at  the  core ; 


tf 
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'^  And  sometimes,  as  the  stream  of  song 

"  Bore  me  with  eddying  haste  along, 

''  My  father's  spirit  would  arise, 

^^  And  speak  strange  meaning  from  these  eje%, 

*^  At  which  a  conscious  cheek  would  quail, 

'^  A  stern  and  lofty  bearing  fail : 

*^  Then  could  a  chieftain  condescend 

*'  In  me  to  recognize  his  friend ! 

^*  Then  could  a  warrior  low  indine 

^'  His  eye,  when  it  encoiinter'd  mine ! 

**  A  tone  can  make  the  guilty  start  1 

''  A  glance  can  pierce  the  conscious  heart, 

**  Encountering  memory  in  its  flight, 

''  Most  way  wardly !  Such  wounds  are  alight : 

<<  But  1  withdraw  the  punful  lig^t! 


''  Fair  lords  and  princes !  maay  a  ti 
"  For  you  I  wove  my  pictured  ilme- 
'<  Refin'd  new  thoughu  and  tednaidt 
<'  In  deep  and  careful  solitade; 
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'  And,  wtMit  my  «Mk  wis  fioish'4,  came 
*  To  seek  A^  Aieed  of  praisie  or  btamc ; 
<  While,  evea  then,  untir'd  i  atroT^ 
^  Td  tmri  hmekA.  the  yoke  of  love. 
*'  WfteneH  I  narkd  a  fearfal  look, 
''  When  pride,  or  wiien  reienttneiit,  spoke, 
*'  I  bent  the  tenor  of  my  straw, 
^  And  trembled  lest  it  were  in  Tauk 
<'  By  many  nm  nndisfover'd  wile 
''  I  brought  tbe  pallid  lip  to  smite. 
Cleared  the  ite2'd  thottg^t  ibr  ampler  icbpe, 
Sustsin'd  the  flagging  wings  off  hope ; 
^  And  threw  a  mantle  over  «are 
''  Sach  as  tiie  blooming  GidiCM  weM*! 
''  I  made  the  firiend  resist  his  priite^ 
"  Scarce  aiming  what  he  felt  to  hide 
'^  From  other  eyes,  liis  own  implored 
*^  That  kindness  were  «gain  restor*d« 
''  As  generous  themes  cngagHsiy  tongois 
**  In  pleadings  Cbr  die  foM  wd  yoong : 
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<'  Towards  kit  child  tht  hAac  Imm^ 
''  In  fait-subsiding  dUicoatau : 
<'  I  madft  tkud  f^lbiff"*  claimt  be  ftltf 
^  And  taw  ibe  nMih»  the  tuibbovn^  m^t ; 
''  Nay,  ODee»  anbdiied,  a-rebd  Jm^U 


**  Thvi  ikilFd^  from  pitj'a  waim  exoeia, 
^'  The  aching  ipiril  to  carets;    :        .     - 
**  Profuse  of  her  ideal  wealth, 
**  And  rich  in  happfawtaaad  bcakh, 
^  An  alien,  clatt'd  among  the  poor,. 
'<  Unheeded,  from  her  precioat  ttore^ 
''  Its  best  and  dearest  tribole  broqgbt ; 
''  The  zeal  of  high,  adTentnront  tlioagirt, 
^  The  tender  awe  in  yielding  aid, 
'^  E'en  of  its  own  toft  hand  afraid! 
**  Stealing,  through  shadows,  forth  to  bless, 

''  Her  venturous  service  knew  no  bound ; 

**  Yet  shrank,  and  trembled,  when  success 

^*  Its  earnest,  fullest  wishes  crown'd! 

c  2 
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^  This  alien Isitiks^  of^rest  with  woe, 
*'  Aad  have  you  ftothing  to 'bestow  f 
^'  No  language  kind,  to  sooth  or  cheer 
"  No  soften'd  voice> — ^no  tender*  tear  ?— 
''  No  promise  which  tnay.hope  impart? 
"  No  fancy  to  beguile  the  heart ; 
''  To  chace  those  dreary ^  thoughts  away, 
^  And  waken  from  this  deep  dismay:  i 


^ 
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''  Is  it  that  station,  power,  or  pride, 
**  Can  human  sympathies  divide  i 
''  Or  is  shedeem'd  a  thing 'of  art,  , 
**  Form'd:ojily  to  enact  a  part, 
''  Whofi^  Bdce.p^yrceptiooB.al}  belong . 
'^  To  modulated  thought  and  song, 
**  And,  in  fictitious  feeling  thrown, 
'^  Lie  waste  or  callous  in  her  own  i 


..  .'1.     • 
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"  Is  it  from  poverl  j.of  soul ; 
**  Or  doea.som^.fjpar  some  doubt,  coqtroul? 


**  So  round  the  heart  strong  fibres  strain, 
**  That  it  attempts  to  beat  in  vain  ? 
"  Does  palsy  on  your  feelings  hang, 
'*  Deaden*d  by  some  severer  pang  ? 
"If  so,  behold,  my  eyes  o*erflow  ! 
"  For,  O !  that  anguish  irell  I  know  i 
"  When  onee  that  fatal  stroke  is  given,- 
"  When  once  that  finest  nerve  ift  riVen, 
**  Our  love,  our  pity,  all  are  o'er;  . 
"  We  even  sooth  ourselves  no  more ! 


"  Back,  hurrying  feelings !  to  the  time 
^  I  learnt  to' clothe  my  thoughts  in  rhyme! 
"  When,  climbing  up  my  father's  knees, 
"  I  gaily  sang,  secure  to  please ! 
*^  Rounded  his  pale  and  wasted  cheek, 
**  And  won  him,  in  his  turn,  to  speak  : 
^  Wfaym,  for  reward,  I  closer  prest, 
''  And  whispered  much,  ,and  much  cai^est ; 


''  With  iMMMoiis  ^tf  Mkd  htmA  aade» 

''  Half  ask'd/  aad  laagh'<  and  thn  deaied  ; 

'^  Ere  I  again  petition  nade 

**  To  hear  the  •aftcn-tcikl  cmsade. 

''  How,  knon^ing  hardship  but  by  name, 

'*  Misled  by  ftiendsihip  and  by  fame, 

*^  His  -paraolt'  wishes  he  disdain'd, 

'^  With  9mif  nor  real  qohe,  nor  fetgn'd^ 

^  And  fought  on  jnaay  a  faoiaus  apot  ;*-«^ 

^'  The  suiTerkig  4>f  a  eaptive 's  lot ; 

**  My  Georgian  mother's  daring  flight; 

*'  The  da/s  oonoeahnent,  march  by  night'; 

''Her  death,  wbas,  UHu^ing  Christian  ground^ 

''  They  deen'd  repose  and  safety  found :. 

''  How,  on  his  arm,  by  night  aad  day, 

''  I,  then  «a  happy  'inftint,  lay. 
And  taught  him  nol  to  moura,  iat  pray. 
How,  when,  at  length,  ha  rtaoh'd  his'hMie, 
Hist  heart  faratold  a  gentle  4aam; 
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"  With  tears  of  fondness  in  his  eyes, 

**  Hoping  to  cause  a  glad  surprize ; 

"  Full  of  submission,  pondering  o'er 

''  What  he  too  lightly  priz'd  before ; 

**  The  curse  ivith  tenfold  vengeance  fell,*— 

''  Those  who  had  lov'd  him  once  to  welly 

^'  In  whose  indulgence  perfect  trust 

''  Had  still  been  wise,  though  most  unjust^ 

**  Were  in  the  grave ! — ^Their  hearts  were  cold ! 

^  His  penitence  might  still  be  told-^ 

^^  Told  to  the  win(]s !  for  few  would  bear, 

''  Or,  hearing,  deem  that  tale  sincere 

^  His  patrimony's  lord  denied, 

^  Who,  hardening  in  possession's  pridti 

^  Affirm'd  the  rightful  owner  died.^ 


^  A  victim  from  devouring  strife^ 
^  And  slavery,  returned  with  life ; 
^  Possessions,  honours,  parents  gonCi 
^  The  very  hand  that  urg*d  him  oo^ 


34 

*'  Now,  by  its  stern  repelling,  tore 
"  The  veil  that  former  falsehood  wore } 


"  When  he  first  bar'd  his  heart  before  thy  view, 
^'  Told  all  its  inmost  beatings — told  them  true ;    - 
"  Nay,  e'en  the  pulse,  the  secret,  trembling  thriH, 
''  On  which  the  slightest  touch  alone  would  trill  ;* 
*^  While  thou,  with  secret  aim,  collected  art,    . 
*^  Didst  wind  around  that  bold,  confiding  heart,    - 
'^  And,  in  its  warm  and  healthful  breathings  fliog* 
^*  A  subtle  poison,  and  a  deadly  sting  1 


*'  Where  shall  we  else  so  fell  a  traitor  find  ? 
"  The  wilful,  hard  misleader  of  the  blinc 
''  And  what  can  be  the  soul-perverter  s  meed, ' 
"  Plotting  to  lure  his  friend  to  such  a  deed, 
'*  As  made  self-hatred  on  the  conscience  lay 
"  That  heavy  weight  she  never  moyes  away  i 
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"  O  !  where  the  good  man's  inner  barriers  close 
^'  'Gainst  the  world*s  cruel  judgments,. and  his  foes 
''  Enfolding  truth,  and  prayer,  and  soul's  repose, 
**  Thine  is  a  mournful  numbness,  or  a  din, 
^'  For  many  strong  accusers  lurk  within  ! 


^  And,  since  this  fatal  period,  in  thine  eyes 
'^  A  shrewd  and  unrelaxing  witness  lies  ; 
"  While,  on  the  specious  language  of  the  tongue, 
'*  Deceit  has  hateful,  warning  accents  hung ; 
"  And  outrag'd  nature,  struggling  with  a  smile^ 
''  Announces  nought  but  discontent  and  guile ; 
'^  Each  trace  of  fair,  auspicious  meaning  flown, 

ft 

''  All  that  makes  man  bv  man  belov'd  and  known. 

•> 

^  Silence,  indignant  thought !  forego  thy  sway ! 
^  Silence !  and  let  me  measure  on  my  way ! 


**  Sonl-4truck,  and  yielding  to  his  fate, 
"  My  father  left  his  castle  gate. 
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''  *  Thou/  be  would  ery,  with  flowiog  eyes, 
^  *  That  moment  wert  the  Bacrifioe  I 
**  little,  alas !  avails  to  thee 
^  Wealth,  honoqrt ,  titles,  ancestry ; 
AU  lost  by  me !  I  dar'd  to  lift 
On  high  thy  welfare,  as  a  gift ! 
'*  To  save  thee,  dearest,  dar'd  resign 
''  Thy  worldly  good  I  it  was  not  mine  ! 
^  But,  O !  I  felt  around  thee  twin'd 
**  My  very  self, — my  heart  apd  mind  1 
''  All  that  may  chance  is  dead  to  me^ 
**  Save  only  as  it  touches  thee  I 
^*  Could  self-infliction  but  atone 
*'  For  one  who  lives  in  thee  alone ; 
''  If  my  repentance  and  my  tears 
**  Could  spare  thy  future  smiling  yean, 
^'  The  fatal  curse  should  only  rest 
Upon  this  firm,  though  guilty  breast  I 
Yet,  tendering  from  thy  vessel's  freight 
Offerings  of  such  exceeding  weight, 
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'^  I  cast  away  what  I  diadaio, 

''  And  free  thee  from  one  earthly  chain  I 

^  Envy  and  over*weening  hate 

^  Would  on  thy  orphan  greatness  wait; 

''  Folly  that  supple  natare  bend 

^  For  parasites  to  scorn  thy  friend ; 

''  And  pamper'd  vanity  incline 

''  To  wilful  Uindaess  such  as  mine ! 


u 
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^  ^  Thee  to  the  altar  ]f«t  I  bring  J 

Hear  me,  my  Saviour  and  my  King! 

Again  I  for  my  child  resign 

All  worldly  good  !  but  make  her  thine  I 
*^  Let  her  soft  footsteps  gently  move, 
'^  Nor  waken  grief,  nor  injure  love ; 
^'  Carelessly  trampling  on  the  ground 
*^  That  priceless  gem,  so  rarely  found ; 
^'  That  treasure,  which,  should  angels  guard, 
"  Would  all  their  vigilance  reward  ! 
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"  '  My  mind  refuses  still  to  fear 
^'  She  should  be  cold  or  insincere ; 
'^  That  aught  like  meanness  should  debase 
*'  One  of  our  rash  and  wayward  race, 
''  No  !  most  I  dread  intemperate  pride, 
'^  Deaf  ardour,  reckless,  and  untried, 
''  With  firm  controul  and  skilful  rein, 
'*  Its  hurrying  fever  to  restrain  I   ^ 


'' '  Others  might  wish  their  soul's  delight 
''  Should  be  most  lovely  to  the  sight ; 
*'  And  beauty  vainly  I  ador'd, 
"  Serv'd  with  my  eye,  my  tongue,  my  sword  j 
'^  Nay,  let  me  not  from  truth  depart ! 
*'  Enshrin'd  and  worshiped  it  at  heart. 
*'  Oft,  when  her  mother  fix'd  my  gaze, 
'^  Enwrapt,  on  bright  perfection's  blaze, 
''  Hopes  the  imperious  spell  beguil'd, 
^'  Transcendant  thus  to  see  my  child  : 
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"  But  now,  for  charms  of  form  or  face, 

^*  Save  only  purity  and  grace; 

^*  Save  sweetness,  which  all  rage  disarms, 

"  Would  lure  an  infant  to  her  arms 

**  In  instantaneous  love;  and  make 

**  A  heart,  like  mine,  with  fondness  ache ; 

^'  I  little  care,  so  she  be  free 

*'  From  such  remorse  as  preys  on  me !' 


.  * 
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My  dearest  father ! — Yet  be  grew    . 
^  Profoundly  anxioos,  as  he  knew 
''  More  of  the  dangers  lurking  round; 
^'  But  I  was  on  enchanted  ground ! 
'^  Pelighted  with  my  minstrel  art, 
'*  I  liad  a  thousand  lays  by, heart; 
**  And  while  my  yet  unpractis'd  tongue 
''  Descanted  on  the  strains  I  sung, 
*'  Still  seeking  treasure,  like  a  bee, 
*'  I  laugh'd  and  caroU'd,  wild  with  glee ! 


so 

^  I>el{cioii»  monents  then  I  knew, 
^  When  tbe  rough  winds  agaiml  me  blew : 
'^  Wben,  from  tbe  top  of  moantain  tteepy 
*^  I  gkmc'd  my  eye  along  tbe  deep ; 
^  Or,  proud  the  keener  air  to  breathe, 
^  Exolting  saw  the  rale  beneath. 
*^  When,  launched  in  some  lone  boat,  I  sought 
^  A  little  kingdom  iSor  my  thought, 
**  Within  a  river's  winding  cove» 
^  Whose  forests  form  a  donble  grore, 
*^  And|  from  the  water's  silent  flow, 
^  Appear  more  beautiful  below ; 
^  While  their  large  leaves  the  lilies  lave, 
**  Or  plash  upon  tbe  shadow'd  wave ; 
**  While  birdsi  with  darkened  pinions,  fly 
**  Across  that  still  intenser  sky ; 
**  Fish,  with  cold  plunge^  with  startling  leap, 
**  Or  arrow-flight  across  the  deep; 
^  And  stilted  insects,  light-o-limb, 
"  Would  dimple  o'er  the  even  brim  ; 
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^*  If,  with  my  hand,  in  play,  I  dloie 
^  The  cMf  imooth  current  to  oppose, 
**  As  fine  •  spell  my  senses  bound 
^  As  vacant  bosom  ever  found  I 


*^  And  when  I  took  my  proudest  post, 
^*  Near  him  on  earth  I  valued  moat, 
*^  (No  after-time  could  iMinish  tbenee 
^*  A  father's  dear  pre-eminence,) 
**  And  felt  the  kind,  protecting  charm, 
**  The  clasp  of  a  paternal  atm}    -. 
**  Felt,  as  instinctively  it  preet, 
**  The  lacied  magnet  of  his  brcas^    i 
**  'Gainst  which  I  lean'd,  and  seem'd  to  grow, 
'*  With  that  deep  fondness  none  can  know, 
^*  Whodk  Providence  does  not  assign 
*^  A  parent  excellent  as  mine ! 

That  faith  beyond,  above  mistrust, 

That  gratitude,  so  wholly  j.ust, 
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*'  Each  several,  crowd iag  claim  forgot,  . 

"  Whose  source  was  light,  without  a  blot;    : 

**  No  moment,  of  unkindnessshroudingi 

*'  No  speck  of  anger  overcloudiog : 

*'  An  awful  and  a  sweet  controul, 

**  A  rainbow  arching  o'er  the  soul ; 

"  A  soothing,  tender,  thrill,  which  clung 

**  Around  the. heact,  .while,  all  unstrung, 

'^  The  thought  was  still,  aud  mute  the  tongue ! 


II.  .  .  .  I « 


''  O!  in  that  mora  of  life  is  given 

"  To  one  so  tun'd>  a  sumptuous  dower.! 

**  Joys,  which  have^own  direct  from  heaven,  ' 
''  And  Graces,  captive  in  her  bower.  . 


^'  Thoughts  which  can  sail  along  the  skies, 
*^  Or  poise  upon  the  buoyant  air ; 

■ 

"  And  make  a  peasant's  soul  arise 

''  A  monarch's  mighty  power  to  share. 
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"  When  all  that  we  perceive  below, 
'*  By  land  or  sea,  by  night  or  day, 

"  The  past,  the  future,  and  the  flow 
**  Of  present  times,  their  tribute  pay* 


"  Each  bird,  from  cleft,  from  brake,  or  bower, 
'^  Bears  her  a  blessing  on  its  wings ; 

'*  And  every  rich  and  precious  flower 
^*  Its  fragrance  on  her  spirit  flings. 


''  There's  not  a  star  that  shines  above 
'^  But  pours  on  her  a  partial  ray ; 

**  Endearments,  like  maternal  love, 
'*  Her  love  to  Nature's  self  repay. 


"  Faith,  Hope,  and  Joy  about  her  heart, 
"  Close  interlace  the  angel  arm  ; 

"  And  with  caresses  heal  the  smart 
"  Of  every  care,  and  every  harm. 

1) 
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^  Amid  the  wealth,  amid  the  blaze 
*^  Of  luxury  and  pomp  around, 

^'  How  poor  is  all  the  eye  surveys 
*'  To  what  we  know  of  fairy  ground  !** 


She  ceases,  and  her  tears  flow  fast — 
O!  can  this  fit  of  softness  last. 
Which,  so  unlook'd  for,  comes  to  share 
The  sickly  triumph  of  despair  P 
Upon  the  harp  her  head  is  thrown, 
All  round  is  like  a  vision  flown ; 
And  o'er  a  billowy  surge  her  mind 
Views  lost  delight  left  far  behind. 


Ctie  lU?  of  iHam. 


CANTO  SSCOKD. 
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CJe  §Lap  of  0iwnt. 


CANTO  SECOND. 


Some,  fearing  Marie's  tale  was  o'er, 
Lamented  that  they  heard  no  more; 
While  Brehan,  from  her  broken  lay, 
Portended  what  she  yet  might  say. 
As  the  nntarrying  minutes  flew. 
More  anxious  and  alarm'd  he  grew» 
At  length  he  spake  : — "  We  wait  too  long 
^'  The  remnant  of  this  wilder*d  song ! 
^'  And  too  tenaciously  we  press 
**  Upon  the  languor  of  distress ! 
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"  Twere  better,  sure,  that  hence  convey'd, 
'^  And  in  some  noiseless  chamber  laid, 
**  Attentive  care,  and  soothing  rest, 
"  Appeas'd  the  anguish  of  her  breast,* 


Low  was  his  voice,  but  Marie  heard  : 
He  hasten'd  on  the  thing  he  fear*d. 
She  rais'd  her  head,  and,  with  deep  sighs, 
Shook  the  large  tear-drops  from  her  eyes ; 
And,  ere  they  dried  upon  her  cheeky 
Before  she  gathered  force  to  speak. 
Convulsively  her  fingers  played. 

While  his -proud  heart  the  prelude  met^ 
Aiming  at  calmness,  though  dismay*d, 

A  loud,  high  mei^ure,  like  a  threat; 
Soon  linking  to  that  lower  swell 
Which  love  and  sorrow  know  so  well. 


39 

^*  How  solemn  is  the  sick  man's  room 
^  To  friends  or  kindred  lingering  near! 

^'  Poring  on  that  uncertain  gloom 
^*  In  silent  heaviness  and  fear ! 


^  How  sad,  his  feeble  hand  in  thine, 
^'  The  start  of  every  pulse  to  share ! 

^  With  painful  haste  each  wish  divine, 
^'  Yet  feel  the  hopelessness  of  care  1 


^  To  torn  aside  the  full-fiBught  eje, 
^'  Lest  those  fisint  orbs  perceive  the  tear ! 

^  To  bear  the  weight  of  every  sigh, 
^  Lest  it  should  reach  that  wakeful  earl 


^  In  the  dread  stillness  of  the  night, 
*'  To  lose  the  faint,  faint  sound  of  breath  f 

^  To  listen  in  restrained  affright, 
^  To  deprecate  each  thought  of  death ! 
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''  Andy  when  a  movemeDt  chas'd  that  fear, 
**  And  gave  thy  heart-blood  leave  to  flow, 

^*  In  thrilling  awe  the  prayer  to  hear 

*'  Through  the  closM  curtain  murmured  low ! 


**  The  prayer  o^  him  whose  holy  tongue 

"  Had  nevet  yet  exceeded  truth } 
^'  Upon  whose  guardian  care  had  hung;    '     . .  -- 

^  The  whole  dependence  of  thy.yoiith  !  i    • 


^^  "Who,  noble,  dauntless,  frank  and  mild^    'i 
**  Was,  for  his  very  goodness,  feaf!d|  . ' 

''  Belov'd  with  fondness  hke.a  chiM^    ;    .  f 
''  And  like  a  blesseid  saint  i^eifd  i : 


''  I  have  known  fridnds — ^but  who  cadfe^l  :• 
*^  The  kindness  such  a  father  knew  f  !     :   -- 

'^  I  serv'd  him  still  with  tender  zeal; 

'^  But  knew  not  then  how  much  was  diie  \ 
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**  And  did  not  Providence  ocdain 

'^  That  we  should  soon  be  laid  as  lomr^ 

^^  No  heart  could  such  a  stroke  sustain^— 
''  No  reason  could  survive  the  blow ! 


**  After  that  fatal  trial  came^ 
^^  The  world  no  longer  was  the  same. 
'^  I  still  had  pleasures : — who  could  Uve 
'*  Without  the  healing  aid  they  give  \ 
**  But,  as  a  plant  surcharged  with  rain^ 
^  When  radiant  sunshine  comes  again^ 
^  Just  wakes  from  a  benumbing  trance^ 
^  I  caught  a  feyerish,  fitful  glance. 
''  The  dpve,  that  for  a  weary  time 
^  Had  moum'd  the  rigour  of  the  clime, 
'^  Andy  with  its  head  beneath  its  wing, 
''  Awaited  a  more  genial  spring, 
*'  Went  forth  again  to  search  around, 
^  And  some  few  leaves  of  olive  found, 
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^  But  not  a  bower  which  could  impart 
'^  Its  interchange  of  light  and  shade ; 

'*  Not  that  sofk  down,  to  warm  the  heart, 
''  Of  which  her  former  nest  was  made. 

"  Smooth  were  the  waves,  the  ether  clear, 

*'  Yet  all  was  desert,  cold,  and  drear ! 


^'  Affection,  o'er  thy  clouded  sky     " 
''  In  flocks  the  birds  of  omen  fl j ; 
'*  And  oft  the  wandering  harpy,  Care, 
**  Must  thy  delicious^  viands  share : 
'^  But  all  the  soul's  interior  lights 

All  that  is  soothing,  sweet,  and  bright; 

All  fragrance,  softness,  colour,  gIow> 
*'  To  thee,  as  to  the  sun,  we  owe ! 


i€ 


it 


*'  Years  past  away!  swift,  varied  years! 
*'  I  learnt  the  luxury  of  tears ; 
'^  And  all  the  orphan's  wretched  lot, 
*'  'Midst  those  she  pleas'd  and  serv'd,  forgot« 
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'^  By  turns  applanded  and  despia'd, 
^'  Till  one  appear'd  who  daly  priz'd ; 
^'  Bound  round  my  heart  a  welcome  chain, 
''And  earthward  lur'd  its  hopes  agmn; 
''  When,  careless  of  all  worldly  weal, 

^'  By  Fancy  only  taught  to  feel, 
^'  My  raptur'd  spirit  soared  on  high, 
**  With  momentary  power  to  fly ; 
'^  Or  sang  its  deep,  indignant  moan, 
''  With  swells  of  anguish,  when  alone» 


^  Yet  lovely  dreams  could  I  evoke 
''  Of  future  happiness  and  fam^ 

''  I  did  not  bow  to  kiss  the  yoke, 
''  But  welcom'd  every  joy  that  came* 

''  Often  would  self-complacence  spread 
''  Harmonious  halos  round  my  head ; 
''  And  all  my  being  own'd  awhile 
''  The  warm  diffusion  of  her  smile. 
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"  One  morn  they  call'd  me  forth  to  sing 
Tore  our  then  liege,  the  English  king. 
*'  Thy  gtiest,  my  Lord  de  Semonville, 
*'  His  gracious  presence  was  the  seal 
"  Of  favour  to  a  servant  true, 
"  To  boasted  faith  and  fealty  due ! 


"  It  never  suits  a  royal  ear 
*'  Prowess  of  foreign  lands  to  hear ; 
^'  And,  leaving  tales  of  Charlemagne 
"  For  British  Arthur's  earlier  reign, 
**  I,  preluding  with  praise,  began    0 
*'  The  feats  of  th4t  diviner  man ; 
"  Let  loose  my  soul  in  fairy  land, 
*'  Gave  wilder  hcence  to  my  hand; 
"  And,  learn'd  in  chivalrous  renown, 
"  By  song  and  ^tory  handed  down, 
"  Painted  my  knights  from  those  around, 
**  But  placed  them  on  poetic  ground. 
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^*  The  ample  brow,  too  smooth  for  guile ; 
^'  The  careless,  fearless,  open  smile ; 
**  The  shaded  and  yet  arching  eye, 
'^  At  once  reflective,  kind,  and  shy  ; 
"  The  undesigning,  dauntless  look, — 
'^  Became  to  me  a  living  book. 
**  I  read  the  character  conceal'd, 

■*'  Flashed  on  by  chance,  or  never  known 
"  Even  to  bosoms  like  its  own  ; 
'^  Shrinking  before  a  step  intrude; 
**  Touch,  look,  and  whisper,  all  too  rude; 
*^  Un8unn*d  and  fairest  when  reveal'd  ! 
'*  The  first  in  every  noble  deed, 
^*  Most  prompt  to  venture  and  to  bleed ! 
^'  Such  hearts,  so  veil'd  with  angel  wings, 
"  Such  cherish 'd,  tender,  sacred  things, 
I  since  discovered  many  a  time, 
O  Britain  !  in  thy  tempered  clime ;  . 
"  In  dew,  in  shade,  in  silence  nurs'J, 
''  For  truth  and  sentiment  athirst. 
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^*  A$  seta,  with  rough,  soiroimdiiig  wave, 
''  Islands  of  verdant  freshness  save 
^  From  rash  intruder's  waste  and  spoil;— 
**  As  mountains  rear  their  heads  on  high, 
^  Present  snow  summits  to  the  sky, 
^  And  weary  patient  feet  with  toil, 
^  To  screen  some  sweet,  secluded  vale, 
^  And  warm  the  air  its  flowers  inhale;-^ 
''  Reserve  warns  off  approaching  eyes 
^  From  where  her  choicer  Eden  lies. 


it 


Such  are  the  English  knights,  I  cried, 
*^  Who  all  their  better  feelings  hide ; 
**  Who  muffle  up  their  hearts  with  care, 
**  To  hide  the  virtues  nestling  there, 
^'  Who  neither  praise  nor  blame  can  bear. 


''  My  hearers,  though  completely  steel'd 
'*  For  all  the  terrors  of  the  field ; 
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^'  Mail!d  for  the  arrow  and  the  lance, 
^*  Bore  not  unbarm'd  my  smiling  glance ; 
*^  At  other  times  collected,  brave, 
'^  Recoiled  when  I  that  picture  gave ; 
'^  As  if  their  -inmost  heart,  laid  bare, 
*^  Shrank  from  the  bleak,  ungenid  air. 
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"  Prond  of  such  prescience,  on  I  went  ;— 
*^  The  youthful  monarch  was  content. 
'  Edgar  de  Langton,  take  this  ring — 
No  !  hither  the  young  Minstrel  bring : 
**  Ourself  can  better  still  dispense 
**  The  honour  and  the  recompence.' 
'*  I  came,  and,  trembling,  bent  my  knee. 
''  He  wonder'd  that  my  looks  were  meek, 
^^  That  blushes  burnt  upon  my  cheek ! 
** '  We  would  our  little  songstress  see ! 
^^  Remove  those  tresses !  raise  thy  head ! 
"  Say,  where  is  former  courage  fled. 
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"  Tliat  all  mnst  now  thy  face  infold  f 
"  At  distance  they  were  backward  roll'd. 
"  Whence,  then,  ihis  most  unfounded  fear  I 
^*  Are  we  so  strange,  so  hateful  here  ^ 


**  I  strove  in  vain  to  lift  my  eye?, 
*^  And  made  some  indistinct  replies  ; 
'^  When  one,  more  courteous  and  more  kind^ 
''  Stepp'd  forth  to  save  my  fainting  mind. 
"  *  My  liegey  have  pity  !  for,  in  truth, 
*^  It  is  too  bard  upon  her  youth. 
'^  Though  so  alert  and  fleet  in  &ong, 
^^  The  strain  was  high,  the  race  was  long  ; 
'^  And  she  before  has  never  seen 
''  A  monarch,  save  the  fairy  queen  : 
'^  But  does  the  lure  of  thought  obey 
''  As  falcons  their  appointed  way ; 
''  Trained  to  one  end,  and  wild  'Ai  those 
"  If  aught  they  know  not  interpose* 
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^'  Vain  then  ii  fltrengtb^  and  skill  is  ymkm, 
''  Either  lo  lead  them  cm:  restrahs. 
^*  The  eyeJid  closes^  and  the  heart, 
^'  Low-smkingy  plays  a  traitor^s  part; 
''  While  wings,  of  late  so  fiianly  spread, 
^'  Hang  flagged  and  powerless  as  the  dead  i 
**  With  courts  familiar  from  our  birtli, 
'*  Is  it  fit  subject  for  our  mirtbi 
'^  That  thus  awakening  from  her  theme, 
'^  Where  she  through  air  and  sea  puinies, 
**  And  all  things  governs,  all  sabdnes^ 
^'  (Like  fettered  captive  in  a  dream,) 
''  Blindly  to  tread-  on  unknown  laad^ 
'^  Without  a  gaide  or  helping  hand, 
^*  No  previous  usage  to  befriend, 
''  (As  well  we  mi^t  an  infant  lend 
•*  Our  eyes'  experience,  eaf,  or  touch!) 
•'  Can  we  in  reason  wonder  much^ 
^  Her  steps  are  tottering  and  unsure 
^  Where  we  bate  learnt  to  walk  secuief 
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"  Is  it  hot  trne,  what  I  have  told  ? ' 
''  He  paus'd,  my  features  to  behold — 
"  Earl  William  paus'd  :  across  his  mien 
''  A  strong  and  sadden  change  was  seen. 
"  The  courtier  bend^  protecting  tone, 
''  And  smile  of  sympathy,  were  gone. 
''  Abrupt  his  native  accents  broke, 
^'  And  his  lips  trembled  as  he  spoke. 


'' '  How  thus  can  Memory,  in  Its  flight, 
''  On  wings  of  gossamer  alight, 
''  Nor  showing  aim,  nor  leaving  trace, 
**  From  a  poor  damsel's  living  face 
"  To  features  of  a  brave,  dead  knight ! 
<<  In  eyes  so  young,  add  so  benign, 
'^  What  is  it  speaks  of  Palestine? 
"  Of  toils  in  early  life  I  prov'd, 
"  And  of  a  comrade  dearly  lov'd  ! 
'<  Tis  true,  he,  like  this  maid,  was  young, 
*^  And  gifted  with  a  taaeful  tongue ! 
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''  His  lookty  like  her't,  were  bright  and  hit, 

**  But  light  and  laughing  was  his  eye ; 

^  The  prophecy  of  future  care 

^  In  those  thin,  helmet  lids  we  spy^ 

''  Veiling  mild  orbs^  of  changeful  hne» 

''  Where  anbum  half  subsides  in  blue ! 

''  Lord  Fauconbergy  canst  thou  diviott 

''  What  is  the  curve,  or  what  the  line, 

'<  That  makes  this  girl,  like  lightning,  send 

^'  Looks  of  our  long  lamented  friend  i 

'<  If  Richard  liv'd,  that  sorcery  spell 

^  Quickly  his  lion-heart  would  quell : 

**  He  never  could  her  glance  descry,  "^ 

**  And  any  wish'd«for  boon  deny! 

**  She's  weeping  too ! — ^most  strangely  wrought 

^  By  workings  of  another's  thought ! 

''  She  knows  no  £nglish ;  yet  I  speak 

^  That  language,  and  her  paling  cheek 

^  With  watery  floods  is  overcast.— 

^  Fair  maid,  we  talk  of  timet  long  past; 
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^'  A  friend  we  ofien  moam  in  vaiiii-— 

''  A  knight  In  distant  battle  slain, 

''  Whose  bones  had  moulder'd  in  the  earth 

J*  Full  many  a  year  before  thy  birth. 

"  He  fed  our  ears  with  songs  ofold^ 

*'  And  one  was  of  a  heart  of  gold, — 

"  A  native  ditty  I  would  fain/ 

^'  But  never  yet  coald  hear  again. 

'^  It  spoke  of  friendship  like  his  own, 

"  Once  only  in  existence  known. 

''  My  prime  of  life  the  blessing  crost, 

**  And  with  it  life's  first  charm  I  k>st!* 


'' '  Chieftain,  allow  me,  on  u»y  knee 
'*  To  sing  that  English  song  to  the^  I 
''  For  then  I  never  dare  to  stand, 
^'  Nor  take  the  liarp  within  my  band ; 
"  Sacred  it  also  it  to  me ! 
^^  And  it  should  please  thy  fancy  well, 
*'  Since  dm.  the  Upa  from  whmce  it  fell ; 
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**  And  det?  the  language  trkich  oonveyi^ 

"  The  only  theme  of  real  praise  I 

*'  O !  if  in  tery  truth  thou  art 

"  A  mourner  for  that  loyjil  hearty  ^ 

^'  A  lowly  minstr^}  maid  forgive,  ■ 

"  Who  strives  to'tilake^reinetlibrance  live ! 


"'.SONG. 

"  '  Betimeft  my  h^tajg;e  was  sold  '       •    / 
"  To  buy  this  heart  of  solid  gold. 
*'  Ye  all,  pcifchance,  havfe  jewels  fiae,  ' 
"  But  what  are  stleh  compai^d  to  mine  ? 
''  O !  they  are  forrtial,  poor,  and  cold, 
"  And  out  of  fasbfM  wfieh  th«y Vd  oldi}^*-- 
'' But  this  IS  of  iD!t;1^bttgiAg  dm, '  i 

"  And  every  day  isJ 'valurt  more:  ■<• 

"  Not  all  the  eye  c6dd  e'er  behold 
"  Should  pdreba^  back  this  heart  of  gold*  - 


'' '  How  oft  its  temper  has  been  tried! 
^  Its  noble  nature  parified ! 
"  And  still  it  from  the  furnace  came 
"  Uninjur'd  by  the  subtil  flame. 
''  Like  truth  itself,  pale,  simple,  pure, 
''  Yielding,  yet  fitted  to  endure,— « 
''  No  rust,  no  tarnish  can  arise, 
'^  To  hide  its  lustre  from  our  eyes  ; 
''  And  this  world's  choicest  gift  I  hold, 
^*  While  I  can  keep  my  heart  of  gold« 


<<  '  Whatever  treasure  may  be  lost, 
"  Whatever  project  may  be  crost, 
''  Whatever  other  boon  denied, 
''  The  amulet  I  long  have  tried 
''  Has  still  a  sweet,  attractive  power 
^'  To  draw  the  confidential  hour, — 
''  That  hour  for  weakness  and  for  grief^ 
''  For  true  condolement,  full  belief! 
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''  O !  I  can  neter  fed  bereft, 

''  While  one  possession  shall  be  left ; 

**  That  which  I  now  in  triumph  hold, 

''  This  dear,  this  cherish'd  heart  of  gold  ! 
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*^ '  Come,  all  who  wish  to  be  enrolled ! 
''  Our  order  is,  the  heart  of  gold. 
''  The  YW),  the  artful,  and  the  nice, 
"  Can  never  pay  the  weighty  price ; 

For  they  must  selfishness  abjure. 

Have  tongue,  and  band,  and  conscience  pure ; 
^'  Suffering  for  friendship,  never  grieve, 
**  But,  with  a  godJike  strength,  believe 
*^  In  the  oft  absent  power  of  truth, 
*'  As  they  have  seen  it  in  their  youth. 
**  Ye  who  have  grown  in  such  a  mould 
''  Are  worthy  of  the  heart  of  gold ! ' 


^  Ceasing,  and  in  the  act  to  rise, 
^^  A  voice  ezclaim'd,  *  Receive  the  prise ! 
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**  Earl  William,  let  me  pardon  craTe^ 
**  Thus  yielding  what  ihj  kindness  gave! 
''  But  with  such  strange,  intense  delight, 
^'  This  maiden  fills  my  ear,  my  sight ; 
''  I  long  so  ardenlly  to  twine 
'^  In  her  renown  one  gift  of  mine ; 
**  That  haying  but  a  die  to  cast, 
**  Lest  our  first  meeting  prove  our  last, 
'  I  would  ensure  mTself  the  lot 
"  Not  to  be  utterly  forgot  t 
'^  And  this^  my  offering,  here  consigs, 
"  Worthy,  because  it  once  was  thine  f 
"  Then,  maiden,  from  a  warrior  deign 
*'  To  take  this  golden  heart  and  chain ! 
"  Thy  order's  emblem !  and  afiur 
'^  Its  light  shall  lead  me,  like  a  starr ! 
*'  If  thou,  its  mistress,  didst  requite 
"  With  guerdon  meet  each  chosen  knight; 
'*  If  from  that  gifted  hand  there  came 
''  A  badge  of  sueh  ejscelHi^g  iuine, 
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The  broider'd  scvf  might  wave  in  Yaio, 

i 

'^  Uneavied  might  a  rival  gain^ 
**  Amid  assembled  peers,  the  crowu 
**  Of  tournay  triumph  and  renown  ; 
^'  For  me  its  charm  wonld  all  be  gonCj 


ti 


E'en  though  a  princess  set  it  on  V 
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**  I  how'd  my  thanks,  and  quick  withdreir, 
**  Glad  to  escape  from  public  view  ; 
*'  Laden  with  presents,  and  with  praise. 
Beyond  the  meed  of  former  daysw 
But  that  on  which  I  ga2*d  with  pride, 
Which  I  could  scarcely  lay  aside, 
''  Even  to  close  my  eyes  for  rest ; 
^'  (I  wear  it  now  upon  my  breast, 
*'  And  there  till  death  it  shall  remain  !) 
''  Was  this  same  golden  heart  and  chain! 
*'  The  peacock  crown,  with  all  its  eyes, 
**  Its  emerald,  jacinth,  sappiiire  dyes, 
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^  Wlicn  first,  irradiate  o'er  my  brow, 
Wav*d  its  rich  plames  in  gleaming  flow. 
Did  not  do  dec>p  a  thrill  impart, 

''  So  soften,  so  dilate  my  heart ! 

**  No  praise  had  toQch*d  me,  as  it  fell, 

^  Like  his,  because  I  saw  fall  well^ 

^  Honour  and  sweetness  orb'd  did  lie 

**  Within  the  circlet  of  his  eye ! 

''  Integrity  which  conld  not  swerve, 

*^  A  judgment  of  that  purer  nerve, 

^'  Fearing  itaelf,  and  only  bound 

''  By  truth  and  love  to  all  around  : 

'*  Which  dar'd  not  feign,  and  scom'd  to  vaunt, 

^'  Nor  interest  led,  nor  power  could  daunt ; 

**  Acting  as  if  it  mov'd  alone 

^'  In  sight  of  the  Almighty's  throne. 


'*  His  graceful  form  my  Fancy  caught, — 
^  It  was  the  same  she  always  brought. 
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When  legends  mentioned  knights  of  old, 
*'  The  courteous^  eloquent,  and  bold. 
^^  The  same  dark  locks  his  forehead  gracM^ 
"  A  crown  by  partial  Nature  plac'dy 
'*  With  the  large  hollows,  and  the  swells^ 
*^  And  short,  close,  tendril  twine  of  shells. 
'*  Though  grave  in  aspect,  when  he  smil'd, 
''  Twas  gay  and  artless  as  a  child. 
*'  With  him  expression  seem'd  a  law, — 
^*  You  only  Nature's  dictates  saw ; 
^*  But  they  in  full  perfection  wrought 
^  Of  generous  feeling,  varied  thought, — 
''  All  that  can  elevate  or  move, 
'^  That  we  admire,  esteem,  and  love ! 


**  Thus,  when  It  pleas'd  the  youthful  king, 
*'  Who  wish*d  yet  more  to  hear  me  sing, 
^*  That  I  should  follow  o*er  the  main, 
'*  In  good  Earl  William's  sober  train, 
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^*  As  slow  we  lingered  on  the  seas, 
"  I  inly  bleat  each  wayward  breeze; 
''  For  still  the  graceful  kuight  was  near, 
*'  Prompt  to  discourspy  relate,  and  hear : 
'^  The  spirit  had  ihai  exercise, 

"  The  fine  perceptions*  play, 
**  That  perish  with  the  worldly  wise, 

**  TliC  torpid,  and  the  gay. 


^  In  the  strings  of  their  lyres  as  the  poets  of  old' 
*'  Frcsli  blossoms  were  used  to  entvMfie; 

"  As  the  shrines  of  their  gods  were  enameli'd  with  gold, 
*'  And  sparkling  with  gems  from  the  mine : 


f*  So,  grac*d  with  dcliglits  that  arise  in  the  mind, 
'<  As  through  flowcfrs,  the  language  should  flow  ! 

"  While  the  eye,  where  we  fancy  all  soul  is  enshria'd, 
•*  With  divine  emanations  should  glow! 
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Tlie  voic€,  or  the  look,  gifted  thiiSy  has  a  charm 
**  Remembrance  springs  onward  to  greet; 
And  thought,  like  an  angel,  flics,  living  and  warm, 
'^  When  announcing  the  moment  to  meet ! 


'^  And  it  was  thus  when  Eustace  spoke, 
''  Thus  brightly  his  ideas  glanc'd, 
^^  Met  mine,  and  smil'd  as  they  advanced, 
^  For  all  his  fervour  I  partook, — 
"  PourM  out  my  spirit  in  each  theme, 
*'  And  followed  every  waking  dream ! 
"  Now  in  Fancy's  airy  play, 
**  Near  at  hand,  and  far  away, 
*'  All  that  was  sportive,  wild,  and  gay! 
"  Now  led  by  Pity  to  deplore 
**  Hearts  that  can  ache  and  bleed  no  sore, 
"  We  roam*d  long  tales  of  sadness  o'er  1 
'*  Now,  prompted  by  achievements  higher, 
'*  We  caught  the  hero's,  martyr'^  fire! 
*'  Who,  listening  to  an  angel  choir. 


6i 


it- 


Rapt  and  devoted^  following  still 

"  Where  duty  or  religion  led, 
*'  The  mind  prepar'd^  subdued  the  will, 
*'  Bent  their  grand  purpose  to  fulfil : 

"  Conquer'd,  endur'd,  or  meekly  bled  ! 
"  Nor  wonder'd  we,  for  we  were  given, 
'^  Like  them,  to  zeal,  to  truth,  and  heaveii. 


"  Receding  silently  from  view, 
**  Freedom,  unthought  of,  then  withdrew; 
*'  We  neither  marked  her  as  she  flew, 
'^  Nor  ever  had  her  absence  known 
•*  From  care  or  question  of  our  own. 
''  At  court,  emotion  or  surprize 
"  Reveal'd  the  truth  to  other  eyes. 
<^  The  piide  of  England's  nobles  staid 
''  Too  often  near  the  minstrel  maid  ; 
<*  Aud  many  in  derision  smii'd, 
''  To  see  him  pay  a  peasant's  child, 
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**  For  such  they  deemed  me^  deep  respect, 
**  While  hirth  and  grandeur  met  neglect. 
**  Soon,  sway'd  by  duty  more  than  wealthy 
^  He  listened  and  he  look'd  hy  stealth ; 
'**  And  I  grew  careless  w  luy  lays  { 
''  Languish*d  for  that  exclusive  praise. 
^  Yet,  conscious  of  an  equal  claim, 
^  Above  each  base  or  sordid  aim^ 
From  wounded  feeling  and  from  pride^ 
My  pain  I  coldly  strove  to  bide : 
^  And  when^  encountered  by  surprize^ 
''  Rapture  rose  flashing  in  his  eyes, 
**  My  formal  speech  and  careless  air 
**  Would  call  a  sudden  anger  there. 
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**  Re8erv*d  and  sullen  we  became, 
**  Tenacious  both,  and  both  to  blame. 
^  Yet  often  an  upbraiding  look 
''  ControuVd  the  sentence  as  I  spoke ; 


''  Prompt  and  direct  its  flight  arose, 
'^  But  sunk  or  wavcr'd  at  tbc  close. 
'^  Often,  beneath  his  softening  eye, 
''  I  felt  my  resolution  die ; 
"  And,  half-relentingly^  forgot 
*'  His  splendid  and  my  humble  lot. 


a 


it 


**  Sometimes  a  sudden  fancy  came^ 
^*  That  he  who  bore  my  father's  name. 
Broken  in  spirit  and  in  healtli. 
Was  weary  of  ill-gotten  wealth. 
"  I  to  the  cloister  saw  Iiim  led, 
*^  Saw  the  wide  cowl  upon  his  head ; 
**  Heard  him,  in  bis  last  dying  boar, 
"  Warn  others  from  the  thirst  of  power  ; 
"  Adjure  the  orphan  of  his  friend 
'•  Pardon  and  needful  aid  to  lend, 
"  If  heaven  vouchsaf 'd  her  vet  to  live  ; 
"  For,  could  she  pity  and  forgive. 
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**  Twould  wing  bis  peniteiililil  prayer 
"  With  better  hope  of  mercy  there ! 
''  Then  did  he  rank  and  lands  resign, 
^'  With  all  that  was  in  justice  mine ; 
''  And  I,  pretending  to  be  vain, 
*'  Returned  the  world  its  poor  disdain, 
''  But  smil'd  on  Eustace  once  again ! 


''  Thus  vision  after  vision  flew, 
^'  Leaving  again  before  my  view 
'^  That  hollow  scene,  the  scornful  crowd, 
^'  To  which  that  heart  had  never  bow'd, 
^  Whose  tenderness  I  hourly  fed ; 
^'  While  thus  I  to  its  nursling  said ; — 


^'  Be  silent,  Lott !  nor  from  my  lip 
*^  In  faint  or  hurried  language  speak ! 

^^  Be  motionless  within  my  eye, 
**  And  never  wander  to  my  cheek ! 
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*'  Retir'd  and  pi^bive  thou  must  bc^ 
<^  Or  truly  I  shall  banirii  thee ! 


''  Thou  art  a  restless,  wayward  spritei 
^^  So  young,  to  tender,  and  so  fiiir, 

'^  I  dare  not  thist  thee  from  aiy  sight, 
^'  Nor  let  thee  breatlie  the  common  air ! 

**  Home  to  my  heart,  then,  quickly  flee, 

''  It  is  the  only  place  for  thee! 


**  And  but^  thee/  «weet  one !  in  that  ceU, 
**  For  I  will  whimper  in  thine  ear 

''  Those  tales  ^at  Hope  and  Fancy  tell, 
^'  Which ^it  ifnay 'please  thee  best  to  hear  ? 

^^  I  will  not,  may  not,  set  thee  free — 

"  I  die  if  au^t'discoT*  thee  I'' 


Where  are  the  pTantlits,  warm  and  long, 
That  erst  have  followed  Marie's  song  t 
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The  full  assentiag,  sudden,  loud^ 
The  buz  of  pleasure  in  the  crowd ! 
The  harp  was  still,  but  silence  reign'dl. 
Listening  as  if  she  still  complain'd  : 
For  Pity  threw  her  gentle  yoke 
Across  Impatience^  ere  he  spoke ; 
And  Thought,  in  pondering  o*er  her  strains^ 
Had  that  cold  state  he  oft  maintains. 
But  soon  the  silence  seem'd  to  say, 
''  Fair  mourner,  reassume  thy  lay !  '^ 
And  in  the  chords  her  fingers  stray'd ; 
For  aching  Memory  found  relief 
In  mounting  to  the  source  of  grief ; 
A  tender  symphony  she  play'd. 
Then  bow'd,  and  thus,  unask'd,  obe/d. 
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CAmO  THIRD. 
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%it  ila^  of  iWavir. 


CA^TO  THIRD. 
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Cabeles^  alike  who  went  or  camey 


''  I  seldom  aslc'd-the  »tiraager'«  namei 
^^  When  such  a-  beings  came  in  view 
'*  As  eagerly  the  question  drew. . 
'' '  The  LactyOsvolde/'Some  one^rcied^ 
'' '  Sir  Eu^taee'.  late  appointed  bride^ 
^*  His  richest. ward  ithe  king!8  ihebe«t 
'^  Gives  to  the  bravetft  and  the. best./ 


^'  Enchantments,  wrought  by  pride  and  Tear, 
**  Made  me,  though  mute,  unmov'd  appear. 
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''  My  eye  was  quiet,  and  the  while 
''  My  lip  maintaio'd  a  steady  smile. 
''  It  cost  me  muchy  alas  !  to  feigD  ; 
''  Bat  whtle  I  struggled  with  the  pain, 
**  With  beauty  stole  upon  my  sight 
'^  Ad  inward  feeling  of  delight. 


tt 


€t 


**  Long  did  the  silken  lashes  lie 
Upon  a  dark  and  brilliant  eye ; 
''  Bright  the  wild  rose's  £ine$t  hue 
"  O'er  a  pure  cheek  of  ivory  ftew.    . 
''  Her  smile,  all  plaintive  and  re^ign'd, 

Bespake  a  gentle,  sufiering  mind ; 
''And  e'-eiLher  voice,  so  blear  (and  faint^  • 
''  Had  something' in  U^of  conipkuot.    .    . 
''  Her  delicate  andialender  form, 
''  Like  a  vale-lily,  from  the  storm^ 
"  Seem'd  pensively  to  shrink  away, 
**  More  tiiiH,d  in  a  crowd  so  gay ^ 
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'^  Large  jewels  glitter'd  ia  her  hair ; 

''  And^  on  her  neck,  as  marble  fair, 

*'  Lay  precious  pearls,  in  countless  strings ; 

''  Her  smatl,  white  hands,  fsmboss'd  with  rings, 

"  Announc'd  high  rank  and  amplest  wealth, 

"  But  neither  freedom;  powqr,  nor  health. 
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"  Near  her  Sir  Eustace  took  his  stand, 

''  With  manner  sad,  yet  soft- and  bland ; 

**  Spoke  oft,  but  her  replies  w^e  tame ; 

"  And  soon  less  frequent  both  became. 

l 

''  Their  converse  seem'd  by  labour  wrought, 

**  Without  one  jswee.t,  free-spiinging  thought ; 

''  Without  those  flashes  of  Jelight 

*'  Which  make  it  tender,  deep,  or  bright ! 

'^  It  was  not  thus  upon  the  sea 

''  He  us'd  to  look  and  talk  witb  me ! 

''  Not  thus,  when^  lost  to  all  around, 

'^  His  haughty  kinsmen  saw  and  frown*d! 
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^  Then  all  iiKfelfthe  trorld's  contronly^ — 
*'  Its  rein  lay  lightly  oot  bis  soul; 
**  FaY  Were  it^  p«ri<tes  tod  caationis  hurrd^ 
^  And  Tbonght^s  Wide  bmner  flew  nnfurrd. 

■  *  ■  » 

^  Yet  we  shotfid  dd  fair  Osralde  wrodg 
^  To  elass  her  with  the  circling  tlirong  : 
*^  Her  mind  "was  like  ^  'gentle  sprite, 
**  Whose  wings,  thotigh  iiptly  fonn*d  for  flight, 
*'  From  coWarfflee  are  seldom  spread ; 

r  ■ 

"  Who  folds' the 'aWfis,  and  droops  the  head;* 
'^  Stealing,  in^Tlg/hn  guise  ah>bg, 

^  With  taeedlesrstafl^,  latid  vestment  grey, 
**  It  scarcely  'trilb  ia  Yesper  song 

''  MoTiibtonous  at  dose  of  day. 
'*  Cross  but  its  path,  demanding  aught, 
"  E'en  what  its  pensive  mistress  sought,     ' 
'*  Though 'foiVard' welcoming  she  hied, 
^'  And  its  quit^k'Ybotstep  gknc'd  aside. 
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''  Restrain ti  alannsi  midtfditBde, 
'^  Her  early  ooumge  had  iubdu'd ; 
'^  Fetter'd  ber  mdvemeiit9»  looks,  and  tongtfe^ 
''  While  on  her  heart  more  iTeighty  baifg    . 
''  Each  '^idv'd  resentoient,  doubt,  and  {Mil,  ' 
'^  Each  dread  'of  anger  ;or  dtadaib. 
''  A  dec|Ker  -sorrow  also  lienti  . . 
^' The  sharpened  ;pangbf'dUcodtent.;    . 

'^  For  uncbnoeal'd  lattachmeat  prov'A    

*^  DestrtactiTe^totbeinAn'shplbTVl. 

''  Oirnini^  Ifkelitiry ^aajch^pbdo'sidbbAi^''  " 
''  He  had  not  that  prescriptive  home 
'^  Wbiek'wIeUtb  a]i4  wyal^^tfttdtifm  %tfyi ; 
<'  No  powerfol|fii^di,  'HoriMiider  lliest;^ 
<<  No  claims,  iMite*£Matfr>imbi«e>giVefi,'^  ' 
'<  Whose  only  wknfesB  ^wds  jli  ibeitfvlXi ; 
^'  And  promise  tak^s  ^^bfetid^r  bdtd,  ^ 
''  Where  aU  is  ieIflsbi'<daU,  atltfwlb. 
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*^  Slowly  that  l>l<xmi]e8s  favour  grew, 
"  Before  his  stem'  protectors  knew 
f^  The  secret  which  arous'd  disdain.   - 
"  Decjaring  that  he  did  bnt  feign, 
*'  They,  in  unpityiqg  vengeance,  hiirrd 
A  sister's  offspring  on  the  world.  •■ 
Thus  outraged,  pride'^s  corroding  8n|iirt^ 
**  The  fever  of  a  throbbing  hebit,  ,■■••'- 
^*  Impell'd  him;  first  to  wander  ronnd,': 
**  And  soon  to  leap  that  barrier  <ground; 
"  And  seek  the  arch'd,  embowering  way, 
**  In  which  her  tteps  were  wont  (^  atrayj 

''  No  sleep  ihia  hdavy  .eyes  cotdd.dbte^  .  r 
'^  Nor  -reatless  menahojry  find  repose, . 
''  Npr  hope  «;  plan  oawUch  to -rest, 
''  In  the  wild  tUOOiiUt  of^  breast 
''  With  warring  pa3aions  deeply  fraught. 
^  To  see  bar  was  bis  only  thought;   . 
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^  Feel  once  again  the  tones  that  sprung 
^  So  oft  to  that  endearing  tongue, 
Flow  on  bis  heart ;  despondingi  faint, 
But  too  indignant  for  complwit; 
Say  how  completely  be  resigned 
'^  All  former  influence  o'er  her  mind, 
**  Where  it  was  better  to  destroy 
''  Each  vestige  of  their  days  of  joy.  ■  •  - 
''  To  breathe  her  name  he  would  not  dare, 
''  Except  in  solitude  and  prayer ! 
<•  <  Beyond  belief  I  love,  adore, 
"  But  never  will  behold  thee  more  I' 
**  Thus  thinking  o'er  each  purpose  high; 
^  Tears  gathered  blinding  in  his  eye ; 
"  And  bitter,  uncontroul'd  regret 
"  Exclaim'd,  *  Why  have  we  ever  met  f 


« 
^ 


''  These  conflicts  and  these  hopes  were  fled ; 
Alas !  poor  youth !  bis  blood  was  shed. 
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«  Before  tlif  feft.ftf  C^i^fild^  tfq4   . 
"  Again  oa  the  «9ipnrp)|^  sodL 

''No  voicje  hft4  ^'^  ^Q.jt^U  the  ta]j9 ; 
'*  But  she  ha^  mimfi»  feojding  tbrilly 
'^  For  dumb  o)ia^^wp«t  watcb'd  ber  still; 
'<  For  laugjitot  oea^'d  tvtieitf^r  9he  came, 
''  And  none  prqaounc^  ber  Icnrer't  namel 
''  When  wilfrilj  a1i€  Aougbi  this  spot, 
**  Shuddeiinga  {uropbetic  mark'd  bis  Ipt; 

''  She  look'd !  her  juaidf  n^s  cheek  was  pale  I 
''  And  from  the.faourdjd  ne'er  depart 
'^  That  deadly  tremor  from  her  heart. 
**  Plea^iuce  and  Uandiahmeftt  w^re  vain ; 
<'  Deaf  to  persuasion^s  dulcet  stnun, 
**  It  never  reach'd  ber  jmiod  again. 


*'  Arise^  lovely  mourner !  thy  sorrows  give  o'er^ 
**  Nor  droop  40  forlornly  that  beautiful  hefid  ! 

**  Thy  sighs  ^e  unheard  by  the  youth  they  deplore, 
''And  those  warm-flowing  tears  all  unfelt  by  the  dead. 
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^  Then  quit  thii  despondencei  sweet  Qgvalde !  be  gay ! 

*^  See  opeo  before  thee.Xhe  gajtea  of  delight ! 
**  Where  the  Hours  are  now  lingering  oa  tiptoei  away! 

*^  They  view  thee  with  smiles,  aud  are  loth  to  take 
"flight. 


^'  See  the  damsels  around  thee,  how  joyous  they  are ! 
''  How  their  eyes  i parkle  pleasure  whenever  ichey 
"  meet ! 
^^  What  sweet  flowers  are    entwin'd  in  their  long, 
'^  floating. hair.'! 
"  How  airy  their  movement^,  how  nimble  their  feet ! 


''  O !  bear  hser  from  heo<:e !  when  she  sees  them  rejoice 
''  Still  keener  the  pain  of  her  figony  barns ; 

''  And  when  Joy  carols  by,  with  ft  rapturous  voice, 
'^  To  hopeless  Remembrance  more  poignantly  tum^ 


"  Thus  often  has  her  bosom  bled^ 
"  Thus  have  I  seen  her  fainting  led 
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''  From  feasts  intended  to  dispel 

''  The  woeftil  thoughts  she  nurs'd  so  weU. 

*'  And  must  she,  by  the  king^s  command^ 

**  To  Eustace  plight  that  feyer'd  hand  i 

*<  Proud,  loyal  as  he  is,  can  he, 

^*  A  victim  to  the  same  decree, 

^'  Receive  it,  while  regretting  me  i 

^*  For  that  poor,  withering  heart,  resign 

"  The  warm,  devoted  faith  of  mine ! 


''  Have  I,  too,  an  allotted  task  ? 
^*  What  from  the  Minstrel  do  they  ask  f 
^*  A  nimble  finger  o'er  the  chords, 
^  A  tongue  replete  with  gracious  words! 
*^  Alas !  the  tribute  they  require, 
"  Truth,  sudden  impulse,  should  inspire ; 
**  And  from  the  senseless,  subject  lyre, 
''  Such  fine  and  mellow  music  flow, 
*^  The  skill  that  forms  it  should  not  know 
^*  Whence  the  delicious  tones  proceed ; 
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^  Bat,  lost  in  nptiire*s  grateful  glow, 

'^  Doubt  its  own  power,  and  cry^  *  Indeedi 

*'  Some  pasting  angel  sweeps  the  strings, 

^  Wafting  firom  his  balsamic  wings 

'^  The  sweetest  breath  of  Eden  bowers, 

^  Tones  nurs'd  and  hoyering  there  in  flowers, 

'^  Have  left  their  haunts  to  wander  free, 

**  Linger,  alight,  and  dwell  on  thee ! ' 


^  In  Osvalde's  porch,  where,  full  in  bloom, 
'^  The  jasmine  spread  its  rich  perfume ; 
^*  And,  in  thick  clustering  masses,  strove 
'*  To  hide  the  arch  of  stone  above ; 
**  While  many  a  long  and  drooping  spray 
''  Wav'd  up,  and  lash'd  the  air  in  play ; 
''  Was  I  ordain'd  my  harp  to  place, 
'^  The  pair  with  bridal  strains  to  grace. 


<'  The  royal  will,«-and  what  beside  I . 

^<  O !  what  I  since  have  lost,— 4ny  pride, 

o 
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'^  Forbade  the  wonted  song  to  fiul : 

'^  I  met  him  with  a  cheerfal  haik 

^'  I  taught  my  looks,  my  lips^  t»  feign 

''  I  bade  my  hand  its  task  sustain ; 

''  And  when  he  came  to  seek  tbe  bride, 

**  Her  rival  thus,  unfaltering^  cried 


ti 


II 


<' '  Approach  !  approach,  thou  gallaul  kmght ! 

England's  first  champion  in  the  fight, 

Of  g^race  and  courtesy  the  flower, 
''  Approach  the: high-bom  Osvalde'i  bower! 
^'  And  forth  let  manly  valour  bring 
'^  Youth's  timid  meekness,  beauts  spring ! 


'< '  Thou  darling  of  a  vassal  host, 
'^  Thy  parents' stay,  thy  kinsman's  boast; 
**  Tliou  favourite  in  a  monarch's  eyes, 
^'  Whose  gracious  hand  awards  tlie  prize ; 
"  Thee  does  the  brightest  lot  betide, 
''  The  best  domain,  tbe  fairest  bride!' 
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''  Mine  sunk  beneath  the  monrnfiil  look 
'*  Which  glanc'd  disdainful  as  I  spoke ; 
''  And,  when  his  step  past  hurrying  by, 
**  And  when  I  heard  his  struggling  sigh, 
**  A  moment  on  my  quailing  tongue 

The  speech  constraint  of  welcome  hung ; 
''  But  in  the  harp's  continuous  sound 
**  My  wandering  thoughts  I  quickly  found. 
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'' '  Haste  on !  and  here  thy  duteous  train 
''  In  rapt  expectance  shall  remain  ; 
^'  Till,  with  thee,  brilliant  as  a  gem 
*'  Set  in  a  kingdom's  diadem, 
^'  Thy  lovely  mistress  shall  appear ! 
**  O !  hasten !  we  await  thee  here ! ' 


**  Again  did  that  upbraiding  eye 

'<  Check  my  false  strain  in  passing  by ; 

"  And  its  concentred  meaning  fell 

"  Into  my  soul : — It  was  not  well 

g2 
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*^  To  triumph  thus,  though  but  in  show ; 

**  To  chant  the  lay  that  joyance  spoke, 

*'  To  wear  the  gay  and  careless  look^— - 
"  The  ardent  and  the  tender  know 
"  What  pain  those  self-reproaches  brought, 
*'  When  conscience  took  the  reins  of  thought 
'^  Into  her  hand,  avenging  more 
'^  An  that  she  seemM  to  prompt  before. 
''  O  tyrant !  from  whose  stern  command 

"  No  act  of  mine  was  ever  free, 
^'  How  oft  wouldst  thou  a  censor  stand 

*^  For  what  I  did  to  pleasure  thee  ! 
"  The  well-propp*d  courage  of  my  look, 

"  The  sportive  language,  airy  tone, 
''  To  wounded  love  and  pride  bespoke 

**  A  selfish  hardness  not  my  own  ! 
''  And  only  lulling  secret  pain, 
**  I  seem*d  to.  fling  around  disdain. 
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''  To  him,  with  warm  affections  crost, 
"  Who,  owning  happiness  was  lost, 
''  Had  said, '  Dear  maiden,  were  I  free, 
''  They  would  not  let  me  think  of  thee ; 
''  The  only  one  who  on  my  sight 
**  Breaks  lovely  as  the  morning  light ; 
**  Whom  my  heart  hounding  springs  to  greet, 
**  Seeks  not,  but  always  hopes  to  meet ; 
**  With  eager  joy  unlocks  its  store, 
*'  Yet  ever  pines  to  tell  thee  more  I ' 
*'  To  him,  should  feign'd  indifference  bring 
**  A  killing  scorn,  a  taunting  sting? 
**  To  Osvalde,  drooping  and  forlorn, 

**  A  flower  fast  fading  on  the  stem, 
*^  All  exultation  seem'd  like  scorn, 

**  For  what  was  hope  and  joy  to  them  i 
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*^  As  with  awakening  judgment  came 

**  These  feelings  of  remorse  and  shame, 

'*  With  the  throng'd  crowd,  the  bustling  scena, 

*^  Did  deep  abstractions  intcrvciu', 
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<'  O'er  yielding  effort  holding  sway^ 
^'  As^  humbled,  I  pursued  my  way. 


*^  Tlie  festive  flowers,  the  incensM  air, 
''  The  altar  taper's  reddening  glare ; 
f'  The  pausing,  slow-advancing  pair, 
^'  Her  fainter,  his  most  watchful  air ; 
"  The  vaulted  pile,  the  solemn  rite, 
^*  Impress'd,  then  languish'd  on  my  sight ; 
''  And  all  my  being  was  resigned 
^'  To  that  strong  ordeal,  where  the  mind, 
''  Summon'd  before  a  heavenly  thronCp 
**  Howe'er  surrounded,  feels. alone. 
''  When,  bow'd  in  dust  all  earthly  pride, 
^*  All  earthly  power  and  threats  defied, 
^*  Mortal  opinion  stands  as  nought 
''  In  the  clear'd  atmosphere  of  thought ; 
^'  And  selfish  care,  and  worldly  thrall, 
*'  And  mean  repining,  vanish  all. 
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**  When  pr^en  afie  ponr'd  to  God.aboTe, 

''  His  eyes  send  forth  their  bea^ns  of  love; 

'^  D9ck^fS8:forsaI^es  our  mental  sl^y, 

"  Andy  demon-like^  our^  passions  fly.    , 

'*  The  holy  preseQce^  hy  its  stay 

**  Driv^faiUo^y  itj^y  a^d  woes  away ; 

^  Refines,  exalts,  onr  nature  draws 

'^  To  share  its  own  eternal  law3 

"  Of  pure  benevolence  and  .rest, 

*'  The  futile,  portiouj  of  tjie.  blest —  .    ; 

"  Their  cooa^taqt  pp]i;tiQn !  3ooq  t^s^floi^ 

«<  Of  life  I  lost— repaird  bejow  :    . 

''  From  prayers  for  them  reoall'd^    Around^ 

^  A  sudden  rush,  of  fearful  sound, 

''  Smote  on  iny  ear  ^  of  voices  crying, 

"  *  The  brid^  the  Lady  Osvalde  dying ! 

''  Give  place !  make  room  !'.  the  hurrying  press 

^'  Eustace  alsucm'd ;  and,  in  distress, 

''  Calling  for  air,  and  through  the  crowd 

"  Which  an  impeded  way  allow'd. 
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^'  Forcing  slow  progress ;  bearing  on 

''  Her  pallid  form ;  when,  wholly  gone 

''  You  might  have  deem'd  her  mortal  breath, 

'^  Cold,  languid,  motionless  as  death, 

**  I  saw  before  my  eyes  advance, 

''  And  'woke,  astoimded,  firom  my  trance. 


**  The  air  revived  her — ^but  again 
**  She  left  not,  for  the  social  train, 
*'  The  stillness  of  her  chamber ; — ^iie'er 
'^  Its  threshold  pass'd,  bat  on  her  bier : 
**  Spoke  but  to  one  who  seem'd  to  stand 
''  Anear,  and  took  his  viewless  hand, 
"  To  promise,  let  whatever  betide, 
''  She  would  not  be  another's  bride. 
''  Then,  pleading  as  for  past  offence, 
''  Cried  out  aloud,  '  They  bore  me  hence! 
"  My  feet,  my  lips,  refused  to  move, 
*^  To  violate  the  vows  of  love ! 
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''  My  sense  recoiVd,  my  yision  tiew, 
'*  Almost  before  I  met  thy  view ! 
*'  Almost  before  I  heard  thee  cry 
^*  Perfidious  Osvalde !  look  and  die  ! 


'< '  Oppose  them  ?  No !  I  did  not  dare ! 
**  I  am  not  as  a  many  are, 
**  Ruling  themselves :  my  spirits  fly, 
"  My  force  expires  before  reply. 
"  Instinctively  a  coward,  free 
''  In  speech,  in  act,  I  could  not  be 
"  With  any  in  my  life,  but  thee ! 
*^  Nor  strength,  nor  power  do  I  possess, 
^*  Except,  indeed,  to  bear  distress  ! 
*'  Except  to  pour  the  aching  sigh, 

''  Which  only  can  my  pain,  relieve ; 
''  Inhuman  ye  who  ask  me  why, 

''  And  pause,  to  wonder  that  I  grieve : 
**  Mine  are  the  wounds  which  never  close^ 

''  Mine  is  a  deep,  untiring  cure  ;• 
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^  A  horror  flying  from  repose, 

^  A  weight  th^  sickening  soul  must  bear. 
••  The  tears  that  from  these  eyelids  flow^  .  ■  • . 

''  The  sad  confusioD  of  my  brain, 
^  All  waking  phantoms  of  its  woe, 

^  Your  anger,  and  the  world's  disdain^'^-^ 
^  Seek  not  to  sooth  me ! — they  are  sent 

**  This  feeble  frame  and  heart  to  try  !  . 
^  It  is  establishMy  be  content ! 

^  They  never  leave  me  till  I  die  i' 


^  So  little  here  is  understood, 
^  So  little  knowin  the  great  and  good,       ..  / 
^  The  deep  regret  that  Eustace  prov'd, 
^  Brought  home  conviction  tliat  he  loVjd     .  1 
'*  To  many  :  others  tliought,;  her  dower, 
^'  The  loss  of  lordships,  wealUi,  andifiQwer, ' 
'^  Full  cause  for  sorrow;  and  the  king'   . 
*'  Hop'd  he  might  consolation  bring,        :  \ 
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''  And  bind  a  wavering  servant  o'er, 

''  (Not  found  too  loyal  heretofore^ 

"  By  linking  his  sole  daughter's  fate 

'*  In  wedlock  with  an  English  mate— - 

**  His  favourite  too !  whose  own  domain 

**  Spread  over  vaUey,  hill,  and  plain ; 

''  Whose  far-trac'd  lineage  did  evince 

''  A  birth-right  worthy  of  a  prince ; 

''  Whose  feats  of  arms,  whose  honour,  worth, 

**  Were  even  •iK>bIer  than  his  birth  ;  • ; 

''  Who,  in  his  own  bright  self,  did  brii^ 

"  A  presence  worthy  of  a  king— 

''  A  form  to  catch  and  charm  the  eye^ 

''  Make  proud  men  gracious,  ladies  sigh ; 

''  The  boldest,  wisest,  and  the  best, 

**  Greater  than  each  presuming  guest ; — 

**  I  speak  from  judgment,  not  from  love,^ 

^'  In  all  endowments  far  above 

'^  Who  tastes  this  day  of  festal  cheer, 

^  And  whom  his  death  assembles  here ! 


/    » 


^*  That  he  is  known  those  looks  avow, 
^'  The  mantling  cheek,  the  knitting  brow : 

■ 

*  I  could  not  hope  it  did  he  live, 
'^  But  now,  O  !  now,  ye  must  forgive ! 
''  Most  recreant  they  who  dare  offend 
^'  One  who  has  lost  her  only  friend ! 
''  De  Stafford's  widow  here  appears — 
*^  For  him,  my  Eustace,  flow  these  tears ! 
'^  Ye  may  not  blame  me !  ye  have  wives, 
*'  Who  yet  may  sorrow  for  your  lives ! 
*'  Who,  in  the  outset  of  their  grief, 

<<  Upon  a  father's  neck  may  spring; 
**  Or  find  in  innocence  relief, 

''  And  to  a  cherisird  infant  cling; 
'^  Or  thus,  like  me,  forlornly  shed 
"  Their  lonely  wailing  o'er  the  dead ! 


''  Can  eyes  that  briny  torrents  steep, 
''  Others  in  strong  subjection  keep  f 
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'^  Yes !  here  are  some  fhat  mine  obey, 

^'  And,  self-indignant  at  the  sway 

**  I  hold  upon  them,  turn  away  t 

''  Some,  too,  who  have  no  cause  for  shame, 

'^  Whom  even  the  injured  cannot  blame, 

''  Now  here,  now  there,  above,  bdow^ 

^'  Their  looks  of  wild  avoidance  throw  ! 

''  Nay,  gentle  cousin,  blush  not  so ! 

^'  And  do  not,  pray  thee,  rise  to  go  I 

^'  I  am  bewilder'd  with  my  woe; 

**  But  hear  me  fairly  to  the  end, 

'^  I  will  not  pain  thee,  nor  offend. 

''  O  no !  I  would  thy  favour  win ; 

^  For,  when  I  die,  as  next  of  kin, 

''  So  'reft  am  I  of  human  ties, 

'^  It  is  thy  place  to  close  my  eyes ! 
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With  state  and  wealth  to  thee  I  part, 
*^  But  could  not  with  De  Staflbrd*s  heart ! 
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**  Nor  could  I  mute  and  prudent  be, 

<'  When  all  at  once  I  found  'twas  thee, 

''  Doom'd  ever,  in  thy  own  despite, 

''  To  take  ray  rank,  usurp  my  right ! 

"  I  told,  alas !  my  father's  name, 

**  The  noble  stock  from  which  I  came  :*-* 

<< '  Marie  dc  Brehan,  sounds  as  well, 

"  Perhaps/  I  cried, '  as  Isabel ! 

**  And  were  the  elder  branch  restor* d, 

'^  (My  grandsire  was  the  rightful  lord,) 

*'  I,  in  my  injur  d  father's  place, 

<^  Those  large  domains,  that  name  would  grace/ 


^  I  never  saw  a  joy  so  bright, 
^'  So  full,  so  flcdg'd  with  sparkling  light, 
''  As  that  which  on  the  instant  flew 
"  To  his  quick  eye,  when  Eustace  knew 
**  He  had  not  yielded  to  a  yoke 
<<  Which  prudence  blam'd,  or  reason  broke. 
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'     ^  '  O !  trebly  blest  this  hoar/  he  cried ; 
^ '  I  take  not  now  another  bride ! 
**  I  bow'd  Co  duty  and  to  pride; 
^  But|  here  I  pledge  my  solemn  vow, 
*^  To  wealth  alone  I  will  not  bow ! 
''  The  only  offspring  of  a  race 
''  No  misalliance  did  disgrace ; 
''  Nurtured,  school'd,  fashion'd  by  their  laws, 
'^  Not  wishing  an  exceptive  clause. 

Till  thee,  my  only  choice,  I  met ; 

And  then,  with  useless,  deep  regret, 
''  I  found  in  birtli,  and  tliat  alone, 
'^  Thou  wert  unworthy  of  a  throne ! 

My  ancestors  appeared  too  nice ; 

Their  grandeur  bore  too  high  a  price, 
'^  If,  with  it,  on  the  altar  laid, 
''  Freedom  and  happiness  were  paid! 
"  Yet,  could  I  give  my  father  pain, 

*'  Or  treat  those  lessons  with  disdain, 
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^  I  heard  a  child  upon  his  knee ;  >  ' 

^  And,  at  the  present,  knew  to  be 

«  Entwin'd  with  every  vital  part  f  A 

'*  To  scorn  them  were  to  break  his  heart  f 

"  My  mother  too,  though  meek  and  kind, 

**  Possessing  such  a  stately  mind, 

'^  That  once  perceiving  what  was  fit, 

^  If  *twere  to  die,  must  still  submit-; 

'^  Knowing  no  qaestion  in  the  right, 

*'  Would  not  have  borne  me  in  her  sight ; 

''  Though  quick  her  sands  of  life  would  run,. 

<<  Deserting,  angry  with  her  son ! 

**  Yet  noble  both,  by  honour  bound, 

**  To  take  no  other  vantage  ground, 

''  They  will  not  use  a  meaner  plea, 

**  Nor  sordid  reasons  urge  to  me ! 

"  Good  and  high-minded,  they  will  yield  ^ 

*^  I  shall  be  victor  in  that  field ; 

^'  And  for  my  sovereign,  we  shall  find 

"  Some  inlet  to  his  eager  mind ; 
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^'  At  once  not  rashly  all  disclose, 

'^  His  plans  ot  bidding  to  oppose, — 

''  That  his  quick  temper  would  not  brook  ; 

''  But  I  will  wat;ch  a  gracious  look, 

'^  And  foster  an  auspicious  hour, 

''  To  try  both  love  and  reasbn'9  power. 

''  Zealous  I  cannot  fail  to  be, 

''  Tliou  canst  not  guess  to  what  degree, 

*'  Dear  Marie,  when  I  plead  for  thee! ' 
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That  the  result  was  plain,  I  knew, 
''  For  I  had  often  heard  him  sue, 

'^  And  never  known  a  boon  denied. 

''  In  secret  I  becam^e  his  bride : 
*^  But  heaven  the  union  disapprov'd — 
"  The  father  he  so  truly  lov'd, 
''  Before  this  first  offence  was  told, 
''  Though  neither  sick,  infirm,  or  old, 

'^  Without  a  moment's  warning,  died ! 


0   • 
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^'  This  sealed  bis  silence  for  awhile ; 
^'  For,  till  he  saw  his  mother  smiley 
*^  Till  time  the  cloud  of  woe  should  chace 
^'  From  her  pale,  venerable  face, 
^'  He  felt  the  tale  he  dar'd  not  break, — 
'^  He  could  not  on  the  subject  speak ! 
'^  And  oh !'  the  gentle  mourn  so  long, 
*^  Tlie  faint  lament  outlasts  the  strong ! 


^^  Her  waning  health  was  fair  pretence 
^^  To  keep  his  voyage  in  suspence  ; 
'^  But  still  the  kingi  averse  or  mute, 
^^  Heard  coldly  his  dejected  sult^ 
"  To  give  the  lingeting  treaty  o'er ; 
''  And  once  exclaim'd,  '  Persuade  no  more ! 
"  This  measure  'tis  resolved  to  try ! 
"  We  must  that  veering  subject  buy ; 
^'  Else,  let  the  enemy  advance, 
"  DeBrehan  surely  sides  with  France!^* 
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The  harp  again  was  silent ;  still 
No  fiat  of  the  generalwill 
Bade  her  to  cease  or  to  proceed  : 
Oft  an  inquiring  eye,  indeed, 
The  strangers  rais'd;  but  instant  checked, 
Lest  the  new  vassals  should  suspect 
They  thought  the  monarch's  reasons  just, 
And  faith  so  varying  brought  mistrust. 
De  Brehan,  with  a  bitter  smile, 
Eyes  closing,  lips  compress'd  the  while. 
Although  Remorse,  with  keenest  dart. 
And  disappointment  wrung  his  heart ; 
Although  he  long*d  to  thunder — *^  Cease !  ^ 
Restrain'd  his  fury,  kept  his  peace. 
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Ct)e  ILa^  o!  iVtane. 


CANTO  FOURTIL 


MariZ|  ai  if  upon  the  brink 
Of  some  abyss,  bad  paus'd  to  think ; 
And  seem'd  from  her  sad  task  to  shrink. 
One  hand  was  on  her  forehead  prest. 
The  other  clasping  tight  her  vest ; 
As  if  she  fear*d  the  throbbing  heart 
Would  let  its  very  life  depart. 
Yet,  in  that  sad,  bewilder*d  mien. 
Traces  of  glory  still  were  seen ; 
Traces  of  greatness  from  above. 
Of  noble  scorn,  devoted  love ; 
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Of  pity  such  as  angels  feel, 

Of  cliogiDg  faith  and  martyr'd  zeal ! 


Can  one,  who  by  experience  knows 
So  much  of  trial  and  of  woes, 
Late  prone  to  kindle  and  to  melt, 
To  feel  whatever  could  be  felt, 
To  suffer,  and  without  complaint, 

All  anxious  hopes,  depressing  fears ; 
Her  heart  with  untold  sorrows  faint, 

Eyes  heavy  with  unsheddcn  tears. 
Through  every  keen  affliction  past, 
Can  that  high  spirit  sink  at  last  i 
Or  shall  it  yet  victorious  rise, 
Beneath  the  most  inclement  skies. 
See  all  it  loves  to  ruin  hurl'd, 
Smile  on  the  gay,  the  careless  world  ; 
And,  finely  temper'd,  turn  aside 
Its  sorrow  and  despair  to  hide  ? 
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Or  burst  at  once  the  useless  chain^ 
To  seem  and  be  itself  again  ? 


Will  Memory  evermore  controul, 
And  Thought  still  lord  it  o'er  her  soul  i 
Queen  of  all  wonders  and  delight. 
Say,  canst  not  thou  possess  her  quite, 
Sweet  Poesy !  and  balm  distil 
For  every  ache,  and  every  ill  ? 
Like  as  in  infancy,  thy  art 
Could  lull  to  rest  that  throbbing  heart ! 
Could  say  to  each  emotion.  Cease ! 
And  render  it  a  realm  of  peace, 
Where  beckoning  Hope  led  on  Surprize 
To  see  thy  magic  forms  arise ! 


Oh !  come !  all  awful  and  sublime, 
Arm'd  close  in  stately,  nervous  rhyme. 
With  wheeling  chariot,  towering  crest 
And  Amazonian  splendors  drest ! 
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Or  a  fair  nymph,  with  airy  graces 
And  playful  dixD^les  in  tby  face. 
Light  let  the  spiral  ringlets  flow. 
And  chaplet  wreath  along  thy  brow— 
Thou  art  her  sovereign  !  Hear  her  now 
Again  renew  her  early  vow ! 
The  fondest  votary  in  thy  train. 
If  all  past  service  be  not  vain, 
Might  surely  be  received  again! 


Behold  those  hands  in  anguish  wnm^ 
One  instant! — and  but  that  alone  i 
When,  waving  grief,  again  she  sung. 
Though  in  a  low,  imploring  tone. 


*'  Awake,  my  lyre !  thy  echoes  bring ! 
^  Now,  while  yon  phoenix  spreads  her  wing ! 
''  From  her  ashes,  when  she  dies, 
^  Another  brighter  self  shall  rise ! 


*^  Ti9  Hope!  tb^cUmner !  fickle^  vild; 
^'  But  \  W4  her  frpia  a  chil4  \ 
'^  And|  (!<^iili  w^  entoh  the  dUu^t  strain, 
'^  Sure  to  be  swetet,  thQugh  false  ^d  vaip, 
'^  Most  dear  wd  welppmfs  would  it  be !— • 
*^  Thy  silence  s^ys^  'tj^  r^  iat  xfiR ! 


*^  With  Pit/s  aoft^f-flowing  strain, 
''  Awake  thy  sleeping  wires  again ! 
'^  For  she  mutt  somewhere  wander  ne^^r, 
"  In  following  danger,  defi^thy.  and  fear ! 
'<  From  her  regard  qo  shade  conceits ; 
''  Her  ec^r  e'en  sorrow's  whk^r  steals : 
''  She  leads  us  oa  all  griefs  to  find ; 
**  To  raise  the  &irn,  their  wounds  to  bind — 
'^  Oh !  not  in  that  reproachful  tone, 
'^  Advise  me  fijrst  to  heal  my  own ! 


^'  Alas !  I  cannot  blame  the  lyre ! 
^'  What  strain,  what  thente  can  she  inspire, 
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''  Whose  tongue  a  hopeless  mandate  brings ! 

''  Whose  tears  are  frozen  on  the  strings  ! 

''  And  whose  recoiling,  languid  prayer, 

''  Denies  itself,  in  mere  despair  ? 

'*  So  tamely,  faintly,  forth  it  springs; 

^*  Just  felt  upon  the  pliant  strings, 

''  It  flits  in  sickly  languor  by, 

*'  Ncrv'd  only  with  a  feeble  sigh  ! 


''  I  yield  submissive,  and  again 
''  Resume  my  half-abandon'd  strain  ! 
'^  lieading  enchain'd  sad  thoughts  along, 
*'  Remembrance  prompting  all  the  song ! 
"  But,  in  the  journey,  drawing  near 
''  To  what  I  mourn,  and  what  I  fear, 
"  The  sad  realities  impress 
"  Too  deeply ;  hues  of  happiness, 
''  And  gleams  of  splendors  past,  decay ; 
**  The  storm  despoiling  such  a  day. 
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'^  Gives  to  the  eye  no  clear,  full  scope, 
''  But  scatters  wide  the  wrecks  of  Hope  ! 
*'  Yet  the  dire  task  I  may  not  quit—   . 
''  Twaa  self  imposM ;  and  I  submit, 
*^  To  paint,  ah  me !  the.heavy  close, 
**  The  full  completion  of  my  woes ! 
^  And,  as  a  man  that  once  was  free, 
^  Whose  .fate  impels  him;  o'er  the  sea,;- 
''  Now  spreads  the  saily.now  plies  the  oar, 
''  Yet  lookfl^  and  leans  to vardi^tbe  shores .  - 
I  fed.  J  may  n^t. longer,  ttay,     - 
Yet  eri^  iBt  launchiogiieoiirt  delay. 
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^  Before  De  Stafford  should  unfold 
That  yecreU  which  Inust 'soon  be  told; 


*'  My  terrors  urg'd  him  to  comply ; 
'^  Fur  ohi  I^dar'd  not  then  be  nigh ; 
''  And  let  the  wide,  tumultuous  sea, 


u 


Arise  between  the  king  Itnd  me ! 


«  1 « 


no 

'^ '  O !  tell  bim>  mjr  beloT'd,  I  pine  ailray^ 
''  So  long  an  e&ile  from  my  native  home ; 

'^  Tell  him  I  feel  my  vital  powers  decay, 
''  And  seem  to  tread  the  confiQes  of  the  tomb ; 

''  But  tell  him  not^  it  is  extreniest  dread 
Of  royal  vengeance  falliog  on  my  headl 


t< 
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*  Say,  if  that  favoured  land  bnt  bless  ihj  eyeft> 

''  That  land  of  sail  and  smiles  which  g«t^  tShe  bi^h^ 

'^  Like  the  ren^Vd  Aotflras  I  shall  rise/  ' 
"  On  touching  oqoe  again  the  pti^atebi^  t 

**  Say  this,  but  whisper  Dot  thkt  all  delight, 

"  All  health,  is  only  absence  from  his  sight ! ' 

.1     ■  •■  '....■• 

''  My  JEastace  smiFd-^^  It  shall  He  '^i 
'^  From  me  and  love  shall  Marie  go ! 
**  But  on  thfs  land,  and  o'er  the  sea, 
**  Attended  still  b}'  love  and  me! 
"  The  eagle's  eye^  to  brave  tbe  lights 
^^  The  swallow's  quick,  adventurous  flight. 


Ill 
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That  faitfafultteds  shldl  place  in  view, 
^  That  service,  daring,  prompt,  and  troe, 
'^  Yet  insufficient  emblems  be 
^  Of  zeal  for  ber  who  flies  from  me  I 


''  *  Deserter  ?  hope  not  thus  to  scape ! 
*^  Thy  guardian  still,  in  everj  ihape, 
'^  Shall  covertly  those  step*  pursue, 
^*  And  keep  thy  wdiare  ^tUl  in  view  I 
''  More  fondly  hovering  than  the  dove 
''  Shall  ht  my  ever  watchful  love ! 
''  Than  the  harp^s  tones  more  highly  wrottght^ 
**  Shall  littget  eiu!h  tenacious  thought ! 
**  Apt,  active  shall  my  spirit  be 
**  In  care  for  her  who  flies  frotn  me ! ' 


''  And,  it  hlul  been  indeed  a  drime 
^*  To  leave  hitn,  had  I  known  the  time, 
^*  The  fearful  length  of  such  delay, 
**  Protracting  but  from  day  to  day. 
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**  Which  reached  at  length  two  tedious  years 
''  Of  dark  surmises  and  of  fears  ! 


*'  How  often,  on  a  rocky  stecp^ 
"  Would  I  upon  his  summons  keep 
''  An  anxious  watch  :  there  patient  stay  • 
'^  Till  light's  thin  lines  have  died  away 
''  In  the  smooth  circle  of  the  maii^ 
**  And  render'd.  all  expectance  yain« 


.i 
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''  At  the  blue,  earliest  glimpse  of  i(norn^     . 
*^  Pieas'd  with  the  lapse  of  time^  return  ; . 
"  For  now,  perchance,  lmigUt,p^  fai), 
"  To  see  the  long  expected  sail !  j     , 
"  Then,  as  it  blankly  wore  away, ;  .,  • 
"  Courted  the  fleeting  eve  to  stay!^' 
"  As  they  regardless  mov*d  along,  . 
'<  Wooed  the  slow  moments  in  a  song. 
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''  The  time  approaclies !  but  the  Hours 
^*  With  languid  steps  advaDce, 

^'  Aod  loiter  o'er  the  summer  flowers, 
''  Or  in  the  sun-beams  dance ! 

^'  Oh !  haste  along !  for,  lingering,  ye 

''  Detain  my  Eustace  on  the  sea ! 


''  Hope,  all  on  tiptoe,  does  not  fail 
''  To  catch  a  cheering  ray ! 

**  And  Fancy  lifts  her  airy  veil, 
"  In  wild  and  frolic  play ! 

''  Kind  are  they  both,  but  cruel  ye, 

*^  Detaining  Eustace  on  the  sea! 


**  Sometimes  within  my  cot  I  staid, 

''  And  with  my  precious  infant  played. 

*^ '  Those  eyes,'  I  cried,  *  whose  gaze  endears, 

**  And  makes  thy  mother's  flow  in  tears  ! 

**  Those  tender  lips,  whose  dimpled  sway 

^  Can  even  chase  suspense  away! 

I 
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**  Those  art)es8  movements,  fuH  of  olittrmi, 
**  Those  graceful,  rounded;  rosy  arms, 
^'  Shall  soon  another  neck  entwine, 
''  And  waken  transports  fond  ai  mine ! 
**  Tliat  magie  laugh  bespeaks  thee  prest 
'^  As  surely  to  another  breast ! 
*'  That  name  a  father^s  voice  shall  melt, 
**  Those  looks  within  his  heart  be  felt ! 
^'  Drinking  thy  smiles,  thy  carols,  he 
"  Shall  weep,  for  very  love,  like  ma  !* 


''  Those  who  in  children  see  their  heirs, 
'^  Have  numberless,  diverging  cares! 
''  Less  pure  for  them  affection  glows, — 
<<  Less  of  intrinsic  joy  bestows, 
^^  Less  mellowingi  less  enlivening,  flows ! 
'^  Oh !  such  not  even  could  divine 
'',  A  moment's  tenderness  like  mine! 
**  Had  he  been  destin'd  to  a  throne, 
'^  His  little  darling  se|f  aloOie^ 
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"  Bereft  of  station,  grandeur,  aught 
^  But  life  and  ^virtue,  love  and  thought, 
*'  Could  woke  one  anxious  thrill,  or  share 
"  One  hallow'd  pause's  silent  prayer ! 


''  Ye  scenes,  that  flit  my  memory  o*er, 
**  Decked  in  the  smiles  which  then  ye  wore, 
''  In  the  same  gay  and  varied  dress, 
**  I  cannot  but  adqiire  and  bless ! 
'^  What  though  some  anxious  throbs  would  beat, 
**  Some  fears  within  my  breast  retreat, 
''  Yet  then  I  found  sincere  delight, 
'^  Whenever  beauty  met  my  sight, 
'^  Whether  of  nature,  chance,  or  art ; 
^*  Each  sight,  each  sound,  impress*d  my  heart, 
^'  Gladpetf  ^ndrooping  to  revive, 
''  All  warm,  and  grateful,  and  alive ! 
^*  But  ere  my  spirit  sinks,  so  strong 

Remembrance  weighs  upon  the  song, 


u 


''  Pass  w«  to  other  themes  along ! 

I  ft 
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"  Say,  IS  there  any  present  here, 
"  Whom  I  can  have  a  cause  to  fear  ?— 
'^  Whom  it  were  wrongful  to  perplex, 
"  Or  faulty  policy  to  vex  ? 
'^  III  what  affrights  the  quiet  mind 
'*  My  bitter  thoughts  employment  find  I 
**  In  what  torments  a  common  gfief 
"  Do  I  alone  expect  relief! 
"  Our  aching  sorrows  to  disclose, 

''  Our  discontents,  our  wrongs  repeat, 
**  To  hurl  defiance  at  our  foes, 

"  And  let  the  soul  respire,  is  sweet ! 
^*  All  that  my  conscience  wills  I  speak 
''At  once,  and  then  my  heart  may  break ! 


**  Too  sure  King  Henry's  presage  rose  ;■ 
"  De  Brehan  link'd  him  with  our  foes  : 
<*  Yes  !  ours !  the  Brehans  ui'd  to  be 
**  Patterns  of  faith  and  loyalty : 
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**  And  many  a  knightly  badge  they  wore^. 

•  ■ 

'^  And  maDy  a  trace  their  'scutcheons  bere^. 
"  Of  noble  deeds  in  days  of  yore, — 
**  Of  royal  bounty,  and  such  trust 
**  As  suits  the  generous  apd  the  jii^st*  . 


"  From  every  record  it  appears, 
,  ^  That  Normandy  three  hundred  years 
'^  Has  seen  in  swift  succession  run 
^^  With  English  kings,  from  sire  to  son : 
*f  But  which  of  all  those  records  saith, 
**  That  we  may  change  and  barter  iaith  ? 
**  That  if  our  favour  is  not  sure, 
''  Or  our  inheritance  secure ; 
**  If  envy  of  a  rival's  fame, 
^*  Or  hatred  at  a  foeman's  name, 
''  Or  other  reason  unconfest, 
^'  Now  feigning  sleep  in  every  breast ; 
*'  Upon  our  minds,  our  interest  weigh, 
^*  While  any  fiercer  passion  sway ; 
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"  We  ttay  invite  a  foreign  ydke, 

*'  All  truth  disowned,  allegiance  broke  i 

'*  Plot,  and  lay  guileful  mares  to  bring, 

''  At  cost  of  blood,  A  stranger  king  ? 

"  And  of  What  blood,  if  it  succeed, 

"  Do  ye  atchieve  the  glorious  deed  i 

*'  Not  of  the  Iwise  !  when  ye  sutpr ize 

'^  A  lurking  mischief  in  the  eyefir, 

"  Dark  hatred,  cunning  prottipt  to  tise, 

"  And  leap  and  catch  at  any  prey, 

"  Such  are  your  choice  !  yont  comreld^  ihey  f 

**  But  if  a  character  should  stand 

"  Not  merely  built  by  human  hand ; 

"  Common  observances ;  the  ill 

^'  Surrounding  all ;  a  Wayward  will ; 

"  Envy ;  resentment ;  falsehood's  ease 

*'  To  win  its  way,  evade,  and  please  : 

"  If,  turning  from  this  worldly  lore, 

"  As  soul-debasing,  servile,-  poor. 
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''  The  grooving  miad  becomes,  .^t  lengdi, 

**  Healthy  and  firm  in  meral  stf eogth  \ 

**  Allows  no  parley  and  no  plea,  j 

^  The  sources  of  its  actions  free. 

''  They  spring  strait  forward,  to  a  goal 

^*  Which  bounds^  aur^ioup^s^^^ajrid  frowns  the  whole! 

"  Ye  seek  not  tjO  |dl^  s^ich  force, 

**  To  interrupt  so  bold  ^  course ! 

^*  What  were  the  use  of  .pinds  like  these*    . 

.    ■  I.    ■■  '•;■  •  ;■.  .     V    JIM 

**  That  will  not  on  occasion  seize, 

**  Nor  stoop  to  aid  .the,  dark  design,      , 

'^  Nor  follow  in  the  devious  Une  ? 

"  As  soon,  io  the  clos^  twisted  brake,      .     . 

''  Could  lions  track  .the, smooth,  still  snake,. 

'^  As  they  the  sinuous  path  pursue 

■J    •  ■        • 

"  Which  policy  may  point  to  you  I 

"  Nay,  menace  not  with  eyes,  my  lords  ! 

"  Ye  could  not  fright  me  with  your  swords. 
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'^  E'en  threats  to  punish,  and  to  kill 
"  With  tortures  difficult  to  bear, 

"  Seem  as  they  would  not  higher  fill  '' 

**  The  measure  of  my  own  despair !    '  •    • 


''  Such  terrors  could  not  Veil  thb  hsLnd 
*'  Now  poihting  to  my  'hilrsband's  bier ;     * 

"  Nor  could  such  pangK  a  groan  command 
'^  The  childless  mother  should  not  hear! 


ti 


All  now  is  chahg  d !  all  contest  o'ier, ' 


'^  Here  sea-girt  England  reigns  ho  more; 
"  And  if  your  oaths  are  bound  as  fast, 
'*  Andlcept  more  strictly 'than  the  last, 
"  Ye  may,  perchance,  behold  the  time 
"  Service  to  her  becomes  a  criAcie ! 


- 1- 


"  The  troubles  calling  Eustace  o'er, 
"  Refresh'd  my  eyes,  my  heart,  once  more ; 
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'^  And  virhen  I  gave,  wkh  pleasure  wild, 

''  Into  his  circling  arms  our  child, 

"  I  seem'd  to  hold,  all  evil  past, 

"  My  happiness  secure  at  last ;  .   ^   ' 

"  But  found,  too  soon,  in  every  look, 

"  In  every  pondering  word  he  spoke, 

^'  Receding  thought,  mysterious  aim  : 

'*  As  I  did  all  his  pity  claim. 

'^  A  watchfulness  almost  to  fear  '  ^ 

'^  Did  in  each  cautions  glance  appear.  - 

'^  And  still  I  sotight  to.:jBx^bis  eye,  f  ■  ^ 

"  And  read  the  fate  impending  thercy^^  . 
^'  In  vain  ;  for  it  refiis'd  rbplyv 

"  '  Canst  thdu  tioi  for  a  moment  bear      r  - 
"  Even  thy  Marie's  look,'*!  cried, 
** '  More  dear  than  all  the. world  beside}* 
''  He  answer'd,  *  Do  not  thou  upbraid  !   :  ^  ^ 
'*  And  blame  me  not,  if  thus  afraid 
"  A  needful,  dear  request  to  melir, 
'^  One  painful  only  for  thy  sake. 
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"  I  hesitate^  and  dread  Co  speaks 

^  Seeing  that  Audi  upon  thj  cheeky 

^  That  shrinking^  apprehensive  air^— - 

^  Oh !  bom  with  me  some  ills  to  ahare, 

*'  But  many  y^ars  of  future  bliss, 

^'Ofrealy  tranquil  happiness; 

''  I  may  not  think  that  thou  wouMst  choose 

**  This  prospect  pettishly  to  losen 

''  For  self-induIgeAce !  Understood^ 

''  Love  IS  the  seeking  others'  good. 

''  If  we  can  ne'er  r^g^  deli^t^ 

**  Nor  lose  its  (Aject  firbm  onr  si^  ;      ,    ' 

*'  And  only  present  danger!  brave^ 

**  Tliat  which  we  dearest  hold -to  save 

"  If,  when  removed  b'eyorid  our  feye^ 

'<  All  faith  id  heaTen'd  pt^teelion  die^      : 

^'  Can  lill  oui^  tenderness  at4>tie  * 

^  For  ills  which  spring  from  that  aloM  ?' 

"My  fancy  nish'd  the  paase  between — 

"  '  What  cnn  this  fcrirful  prelude  mean  ? 
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**  Art  thou  but  seeking  some  pretenc^^ 
'^  So  lately  mat !  to  seod  me  hence  i 
"  Believ'st  thou  terrors  will  not  sliake, 
''  Nor  douUs  distrscct^  iM>r  fears  awake^ 
'^  In  absence  i  when  no  power,  no  cbarm^ 
'^  Can  grant  a  Respite  from  alarm  ! 
^*  Unreal  e^Hi  manifoUJ, 
''  Often  and  <K[ffierentty  told, 
"  Scaring  repose,  each  instant  rhe, 
"  False,  but  ihe  caufe  of  teani  aikl  sfgfo^ 
'^  How  6ften  I  should  see  thee  bleed ! 
**  New  terrors  would  tine-  past  succeed, 
^*  With  not  a  sittile  to  intervene 
Of  fair  si^cntiiy  between  ! ' 
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*^  *  No,  Marie,  no !  my  wife  shall  share 
'^  With  me  the  trials  soldiers  bear : 
''  No  longer  and  no  more  we  pari. — 

Tiiy  presence  needful  to  my  heart 
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**  I  now  more  evidently  know ; 

^  Making  the  carefal  moments  flow 

"  To  happy  music !  on  my  brow 

"  The  iron  casque  shall  lighter  prove,— 
*^  The  corslet  softer  op  my  breast, 
**  The  shield  upon  my  arm  shall  rest .       . . 

*^  More  easy,  when  the  hand  of  love 
^'  There  places  tliem.    Our  succours  soon 
^^  Arrive ;  and  then,  whaievcv  bo<^ 
*^  I  shall  thii^  fitting  to  demand, 
**  My  gracious  monarch's  bounteous  hand  - 
^'  Awards  as  guerdon  foir  my  charge,    . 
''  And  bids  my  wishes  roam  at  large. 
"  Then  if  we  from  these  rebels  teiar     . ;<. . 
''  The  traitor  honours  which  they  wear, 
^'  Thy  father^s  titles  and  domain   : 
'^  Shall  flourish  in  his  line  again ! 
''  And  Marie's  child,  in  time  to  come, 
''  Shall  call  his  grandsire's  castle,  home ! 
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^  Alas !  poor  babe  1  tbe  scenes  of  war 
**  For  faim  too  harsh  and  frightful  are ! 
^  Would  that  he  might  ia  safety  rest 
**  Upon  my  gentle  mother's  breast! 
**  That  in  the  vessel  now  at  bay, 
*^  In  Hugh  de  Lac3r's  care  he  lay ! 
*^  My  heart  and  reason  would  be  free, 
^  If  he  were  safe  beyond  the  sea« 


''  Nay/  tet  me  not  my  love  disjJease ! 
''  But  is  it  fit,  that  walk  like  these 
''  The  blooming  cherub  should  inclose  { 
^  And  when  our  close  approaching  foes 
^  Are  skirmtshiag  the  country  o'er, 
^*  We  must  adventure  forth  no  more.' 
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**  At  length  I  gave  a  half  consent, 
Resign*d,  submissive,  not  content: 
For,  only  in  intensest  prayer, 
For,  only  kneeling  did  I  dare, 
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SustainiDg  thns  my  sinking  heart, 
''  Suffer  my  infant  to  deparL 
'^  Ob !  yet  I  see  bis  sparkling  tears ; 
'^  His  parting  cries  are  in  my  ears, 
"  As,  strongly  bending  back  the  head, 
**  The  little  hands  imploring  spread^ 
''  Him  from  my  blinding  sight  they  bore, 
*'  Down  from  the  fort  along  feh«  9bore. 


**  From  the  watch«-tower  I  taw  them  saij, 
**  And  pour'd  forth  prayers — of  no  aTail ! 
**  Yet,  when  a  tempest  howl'd  around, 
'^  Hurling  huge  branches  on  the  ground 
"  From  stately  trees ;  when  torrents  svinept 
''  The  fields  of  air,  I  tranquil  kept— 


''  Hope  near  a  fading  blossom 
^*  Will  often  take  her  stand ; 

**  Revive  it  on  her  bosom, 
**  Or  screen  it  with  her  wand  : 
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^  Bat  to  the  leaves  no  Minbeaiiif  pfest, 

'^  Her  fSair,  thick  looks  pervading ; 
**  Through  tha]t  bright  wand  no  dew-drops  Ue«, 

^  Still  cherish'd,  and  still  fading:— 
**  Beneath  her  eye's  bright  beam  it  pines. 

Fed  by  her  angel  smile,  declines. 
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**  Eustace,  meanwhile,  with  feverish  care, 
^  Seem'd  worse  the  dire  suspense  to  bear. 

I 

^  Bewildered,  starting  at  the  name 

^  Of  messenger,  when  any  came, 

^'  With  body  shrinking  back,  he  sought, 

''  While  his  eye  seem'd  on  fire  with  thought, 

**  Defying,  yet  subdued  by  fear, 

^  To  ask  that  truth  he  dar'd  not  hear. 


'^  He  went  his  rounds. — ^The  duty  done, 
''  His  mind  still  tending  toward  his  son ; 
With  spirit  and  with  heart  deprest, 
A  judgment  unsastain'd  by  rest; — 
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*^  Fainting  in  effort,  and  at  strife 

"  With  feelings  woven  into  life  ; 

**  And  with  the  chains  of  being  twin'd 

*^  By  links  so  strong,  tliough  undefined, 

*'  They  curb  or  enervate  the  brain, 

^*  Weigli  down  by  languor,  rack  by  pain, 

^  And  spread  a  thousand  subtil  ties 

^'  Across  the  tongue,  and  through  the  eyes ; 

"  Till  the  whole  frame  is  fancy  vext, 

**  And  all  the  powers  of  mind  perplext. 


*^  What  wonder,  then,  it  sunk  and  fail'd ! 
**  What  wonder  that  your  plans  prevail'd ! 
"  In  vain  by  stratagem  you  toil'd ; — 
**  His  skill  and  prudence  all  had  foil'd ; 
"  For  one  day's  vigilance  surpast 
''  Seeming  perfection  in  the  last. 
**  Each  hour  more  active,  more  intent, 
**  Unarm'd  and  unassail'd  he  went ; 
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**  While  every  weapon  glanc'd  aside, 

*'  His  armour  every  lance  defied. 

**  The  blow  that  could  that  soul  subdue 

"  At  length  was  struck — but  not  by  you ! 

^'  It  fell  upon  a  mortal  part — 

'^  A  poison'd  arrow  smote  his  heart ; 

''  The  winds  impelling^  when  they  bore 

''  Wrecks  of  the  vessel  to  our  shore ! 


**  Oh !  ever  dear !  and  ever  kind  I 
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What  madness  could  possess  thy  mind, 
''  From  me,  in  our  distress,  to  fly  i 
''  True,  much  delight  had  left  my  eye  ; 
"  And,  in  the  circle  of  my  bliss, 
^  One  holy,  rapturous  joy  to  miM 
'*  Was  mine !— Yet  I  had  more  than  this, 
**  Before  my  wounds^were  clos*d,  to  bear  ( 
**  See  thee,  an  image  of  despair, 
**  Just  rush  upon  ray  woe,  then  shun 
'^  Her  who  alike  deplored  a  son ; 
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'^  And,  ere  alarm  had  taken  breath, 
'*  Be  told,  iny  husband,  of  thy  death ! 
'^  And  feel  upon  tliis  blighted  sphere 
*'  No  tie  remain  to  bind  me  here  ! 
'^  Still  in  my  life's  young  summer  see 
**  A  far  and  weary  path  to  thee ! 
^'  Along  whose  wild  and  desert  way 
'*  No  sportive  tribes  of  fancy  play ; 
'^  No  smiles  that  to  the  lips  arise, 
*'  No  joys  to  sparkle  in  the  eyes  ;— 
'^  No  thrills  of  tenderness  to  feel, 
''  No  spring  of  hope,  no  touch  of  zeal. 
''  All  sources  of  heart^fceling  stopt, 
'^  All  impulse,  all  sustainment  dropt. 
'^  With  aching  memory,  sinking  inind, 
^'  Through  this  drear  wilderness  to  find 
"  The  path  to  death ; — and  pining,  roam 
*'  Myriads  of  steps  to  reach  the  tomb ! 
*^  Of  which  to*  catch  a  distant  view, 
*^  The  softest  lincj  the  faintest  hue^ 
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^'  As  symbol  when  I  should  be  free, 
^  Were  happiness  too  great  for  me ! 


Here  closed  at  once,  abrupt^  the  lay  1 
The  Minstrers  fingers  ceas'd  to  play  I 
And,  all  her  soul  to  anguish  given, 
IX>ubted  the  pitying  care  of  Heaven. 
But  evil,  in  its  worst  extreme. 

In  its  most  dire,  impending  hour, 
Shan  vanish,  like  a  hideous  dream^ 

And  leave  no  traces  of  its  power  1 


The  vessel  plunging  on  a  rock. 

Wreck  threatening  in  its  fellest  shape. 

No  moment's  respite  from  the  shock. 
No  human  means  or  power  to  'scape, 

Some  higher-swelling  surge  shall  free. 

And  lift  and  launch  into  the  sea ! 
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So,  Marie,  yet  shall  aid  divine 
Restore  that  failing  heart  of  thine ! 
Though  to  its  centre  wounded,  grieved. 
Though  deeply,  utterly  bereav'd. 
There  genial  warmth  shall  yet  reside. 
There  swiftly  flow  the  healthful  tide; 
And  every  languid,  closing  vein. 
Drink  healing  and  delight  again! 


At  present  all  around  her  fades. 
Her  listless  ear  no  sound  pervades. 
Her  senses,  wearied  and  distraught, 
Perceive  not  how  the  stream  of  thought. 
Rising  from  her  distressful  song. 
In  hurrying  tide  has  swept  along, 
With  startling  and  resistless  swell. 
The  panic-stricken  Isabel ! 
Who— falling  at  her  father^s  feet. 

Like  the  most  lowly  suppliant,  kneels ; 
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And,  Tvith  imploring  voice,  unmeet 
For  one  sec  fondly  lov'd,  appeals^- 


^  Those  looks  have  been  to  me  a  lav, 
'^  And  solely  by  indulgence  bought, 
''  With  zeal  intense,  with  deepest  awe, 

''  A  self-devoted  slave,  I  caught 
^*  My  highest  transport  from  thy  smile ; 
''  And  studied  hourly  to  beguile 
**  The  lightest  cloud  of  grief  or  care 
''  I  saw  those  gracious  features  wear ! 
**  If  aught  induced  me  lo  divine 
''  A  hope  was  opposite  to  thine, 
*'  My  fancy  paused,  however  gay; 
^'  My  silent  wishes  sunk  away ! 
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Displeasure  I  have  never  seen. 


'^  But  sickness  has  subdued  thy  mien; 
*'  When,  lingering  near,  I  still  have  tried 
"  To  cheer  thee,  and  thou  didst  approve ; 
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^^  But  something  still  each  act  belied, 
''  My  manner  chill'd,  restrained  my  love ! 

'^  E'en  at  the  time  my  spirit  died 

^  With  aching  tenderness,  my  eye, 

^  Enconntering  thine,  was  cold  and  dry ! 

''  To  maim  intention,  fondness,— -came 

''  The  sndden  impotence  of  shame. 

**  Thy  happiness  was  thriftless  wealth, 

^'  For  I  could  only  hoard  by  stealth ! 

^  Affection's  brightly-glowing  ray 

*^  Shone  with  such  strong,  o'erpowering  sway. 
That  service  fainted  by  the  way ! 
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**  But  now  an  impulse,  like  desp4ir« 
^'  Makes  me  these  inner  foldings  tear ! 
^'  With  desperate  effort  bids  me  wrest 
**  The  yearning  secret  from  my  breast ! 
^  Far  be  the  thought  that  any  blame 
^  Can  fix  on  thy  beloved  name ! 
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**  The  hapless  Minstrel  may  not  feign ; 
''  But  tbou^  I  know,  canst  all  explain-— 
''  Yet  let  uie  from  this  place  depart, 
^'  To  nurse  my  fainting,  sicken'd  heart ! 
"  Yet  let  me  in  a  cloister  dwell, 
**  The  veiled  inmate  of  a  cell : 
**  To  raise  this  cowering  soul  by  prayer  !- 
"  Reproach  can  never  enter  there ! 


''  Turn  quickly  hence  that  look  severe ! 
''  And,  oh !  in  mercy,  not  a  tear ! 
''  The  most  profuse  of  parents,  thou 
*'  Didst  every  wish  fulfil — allow ; 
"  Till  that  which  us'd  to  please — ^invite, 
^  Had  ceas*d  to  dazzle  and  delight ; 
^*  And  all  thy  gifts  almost  despis'd, 
**  The  love  that  gave  alone  I  prized. 


''  My  yielding  spirit  bows  the  knee ; 
"  My  will  profoundly  bends  to  thee : 
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Bat  paltry  vanities  resigned, 
''  Wealth,  gauds,  and  honours  left  behind, 
**  I  only  wanted,  thought  to  quit 
^*  This  strange,  wild  world,  and  make  me  fit 
"  For  one  of  better  promise — given 
^  To  such  as  think  not  this  their  heaven ! 
**  Nay,  almost  in  my  breast  arose 
**  A  hope  I  scarcely  dare  disclose ; 
''  A  hope  that  life,  from  tumult  free,-*- 
'*  A  life  so  harmless  and  so  pure, 
'^  A  calm  so  sheltered,  so  secure, 
"  At  length  might  have  a  charm  for  thee  ! 
^'  That  supplications,  patient,  strong, 
<'  Might  not  remain  unanswered  long! 
'^  And  all  temptations  froin  thee  cast, 
**  The  altar  prove  thy  home  at  last !  '^ 


The  artless  Isabel  prevails 
That  hard,  unbending  spirit  fails ! 
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Not  many  words  her  lips  had  past, 
Ere  round  her  his  fond  arms  were  cast ; 
But,  while  nis  vengeful  conscience  pnus'd, 
He  chid ;  and,  frowning,  would  have  rus'd 
Till  her  resistance  and  her  tears, 

The  vehemence  of  youthful  grief, 
Her  paleness,  his  paternal  fears, 

Compeird  him  to  afford  relief; 
And  forcM  the  agonizing  cry— ^ 
That  he  could  never  her  deny! 


Of  what  ambition  sought,  beguil'd^ 
His  crimes  thus  fruitless  !  and  his  child, 
The  beautiful,  the  rich  and  young — 

Now,  in  his  most  triumphant  hours ! 

The  darling  he  had  nurs'd  in  flowers! 
His  pride,  the  prais'd  of  every  tongue! 
So  gentle  as  she  was ! — the  rein 
Of  influence  holding,  to  restrain 
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His  harslier  power,  without  pretence. 

In  graceful,  gay  beneficence^ 

An  angcl  decui'd,  her  only  cai'e 
To  comfurt  and  to  please ! 

Whose  sniilingy  whose  unconscious  air. 
Bespoke  a  heart  at  ease^- 

By  her— -on  whom  sweet  Iiopes  were  built. 

His  cup  when  fill'd  thus  rashly  spilt! 
The  treasures  he  had  heap*d  in  vain. 
Thrown  thankless  on  his  hands  again ! 
While — father  to  this  being  blest, 
He  saw  a  dagger  pierce  her  breast. 

In  knowledge  of  his  former  guilt! 

And  of  his  projects  thus  bereft. 

What  had  the  wretdied  parent  left? 

Ob  !  from  the  wreck  of  all,  he  bore 

A  richer,  nobler  freight  ashore  ! 

And  filial  love  could  well  dispense 

On  earth  a  dearer  reeompense. 
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If  he  its  real  worth  had  known^ 
Than  full  success  had  made  his  owOi 


So  ardent  and  so  kind  of  late. 
Is  Marie  careless  of  their  fate. 
That,  wrapt  in  this  demeanour  cold. 
Her  spirits  some  enchantments  hold? 
That  thus  her  countenance  is  clos*d, 
Where  high  and  lovely  thoughts  repos'd ! 
Quench'd  the  pure  light  that  us'd  to  flj 
To  the  smooth  cheek  and  lucid  eye ! 
And  fled  the  harmonizing  cloud 
Which  could  that  light  benignly  shroud. 
Soothing  its  radiance  to  our  view. 
And  melting  eacii  op[M>sing  hue. 
Till  deepening  tints  and  blendings  meet 
Made  contrast'  self  serene  and  sweet. 


Vainly  do  voices  tidings  bring, 
That  succours  from  the  former  king. 
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Tod  late  for  that  mtent, — are  come 
To  take  the  dead  and  wounded  home; 
Waiting,  impatient,  in  the  bay^ 
Till  they  can  safely  bear  away, — 
Not  men  that  temporize  and  yield. 
But  heroes  stricken  in  the  field ; 
True  sons  of  England,  who,  unmov'd, 

Could  hear  their  fears,  their  interest  plead; 
Led  by  no  lure  they  disapprov'd, 

Stooping  to  no  unsanction'd  deed ! 
Spirits  so  finely  tun'd,  so  high, 
That  grovelling  influences  die 
Assailing  them !    The  venal  mind 
Can  neither  fit  inducement  find 
To  lead  their  purpose  or  their  fate — 
To  sway,  to  probe,  or  stimulate  I 
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What  knowledge  can  they  gain  of  such 
Whom  worldly  motives  may  not  touch? 
Tliose  who,  the  instant  they  are  known. 
Each  generous  mind  springs  forth  to  owuf 
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Jojfol,  as  if  in  distant  land. 

Amid  mistrust,  and  hate,  and  guile. 
Insidious  speech,  and  lurking  wile, 

Thcj  grasped  a  brother's  cordial  hand ! 

Hearts  so  embued  with  fire  from  heaven. 

That  all  their  failings  are  forgiven  ! 

Nay,  o*er,  perchance,  whose  laurel  wreath 
When  tears  of  pity  shine, 

We  softer,  fonder  sighs  bequeath ; 
More  dear,  though  less  divine. 


Can  kind  and  loyal  bosoms  bleed, 
And  Marie  not  bewail  the  deed  I  ^ 

Can  England's  valiant  sons  be  slain. 
In  whose  fair  isle  so  long  she  dwelt— 
To  whom  she  sang,  with  whom  she  felt ! 
Can  kindred  Normans  die  in  vain ! 
Or,  banish'd  from  their  native  shore. 
Enjoy  their  sire's  domains  no  more ! 
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Brothen,  with  whom  her  mind  was  nms'd, 
Who  shar'd  her  young  ideas  fint! — 
And  not  her  tears  their  doom  arraign  ? 


Alas!  no  stimulus  avails! 
Each  former  potent  influence  fails : 
No  longer  e*en  a  sigh  can  part 
From  that  oppressed  and  wearied  heart. 

What  broke,  at  length,  the  spell  ?  There  came 
The  sound  of  Hugh  de  Lacy's  name ! 
It  struck  like  lightning  on  her  ear—* 
But  did  she  truly,  rightly  hear  i 
For  terror  through  her  senses  ran. 
E'en  as  the  song  of  hope  hegan. — 
His  charge  arriv'd  on  England's  coast, 
Consigned  where  they  had  wishM  it  rnost^ 
Had  brave  De  Lacy  join'd  the  train 
Which  sought  tlie  Norman  shores  againf — 
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Then  liv'd  her  dariing  and  her  pride! 

What  anguish  was  awaken'd  there ! 

A  joy  close  mating  with  despair — 
He  Iiv*d  for  whom  her  Eustace  died ! 


Yes !  3'es !  lie  lives !  the  sea  could  spare 
That  Island  warrior^s  infant  heir ! 
For  whom,  when  thick-surrounding  foes, 
Nigh  spent  with  toil,  had  sought  repose^ 
Slow  stealing  forth,  with  wary  feet. 
From  covert  of  secure  retreat,-^ 
A  soldier  leading  on  the  way 
To  where  his  dear  commander  lay,*— 
Over  the  field,  at  dead  midnight, 
By  a  pale  torches  flickering  light, 
Did  Friendship  wander  to  behold. 
Breathing,  but  senseless,  pallid,  cold, 
With  many  a  gash,  and  many  a  stain^ 
Ilim, — whom  the  morrow  sougljl  in  vain  i 
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^  But  paltry  vanities  resign'dy 

''  Wealth,  gauds,  and  honours  left  behind, 

*'  I  only  wanted,  thought  to  quit 
This  strange,  wild  world,  and  make  me  fit 

*'  For  one  of  better  promise — given 

^  To  such  as  think  not  this  their  heaven ! 

''  Nay,  almost  in  my  breast  arose 

**  A  hope  I  scarcely  dare  disclose ; 
A  hope  that  life,  from  tumult  free,— 
'^  A  life  so  harmless  and  so  pure, 
''  A  calm  so  shelter'd,  so  secure. 
At  length  might  have  a  charm  for  thee  ! 
That  supplications,  patient,  strong, 

*'  Might  not  remain  unanswered  long! 

'^  And  all  temptations  fron^  thee  cast, 
**  The  altar  prove  thy  home  at  last ! " 
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The  artless  Isabel  prevails 
That  hard,  unbending  spirit  fails ! 
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Not  many  words  her  lips  had  past. 
Ere  round  her  his  fond  arms  were  cast ; 
"But,  while  his  vengeful  conscience  prais'd. 
He  chid ;  and,  frowning,  would  have  raised 
Till  her  resistance  and  her  tears, 

The  vehemence  of  youthful  grief, 
Her  paleness^  his  paternal  fears, 

Compeird  him  to  afford  relief; 
And  forc'd  the  agonizing  cry— > 
That  he  could  never  her  deny! 


./ 


Of  what  ambition  sought,  beguil'd^ 
His  crimes  thus  fruitless  !  and  his  child, 
The  beautiful,  the  rich  and  young — 

Now,  in  his  most  triumphant  hours ! 

The  darling  he  had  nurs'd  in  flowers! 
His  pride,  the  prais'd  of  every  tongue! 
So  gentle  as  she  was ! — the  rein 
Of  influence  holding,  to  restrain 
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He  yet  had  eoiMge  lo  sustaioy 
Without  a  mwrBiulr,  evety  paato! 
**  At  home  Once  more — with  friends  sO 
"  My  boy  f^oVer'd  thin''— -he  cried> 
*'  His  mother  smiling  by  my  side — 
''  Resign'^  «och  lesier  111  C  view  ! 

^'  As  bubbles  o«  the  Ocean's  bretil^ 
*'  Whfen  .gkyriously  oakl|  will  Iribe  ^ 
''  As  shadowi  ftom  o^er-dottd^  skiei^ 
'^  Or  some  few  angry  Waves  aiay  dance 
"  Nor  ruffle  that  serene  expanse ; 
''  So  lightly  o'er  my  comibrt/glidea 
^'  Each  adverse  feelimg-Hio  stt})sides 

**  Each  discontent — and  leaves  me  blest  T 
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Note  L 
TA«  h99  of  U<aie.r^T\iie. 

Ts8  irc^rds  rotmmf  fabUauy  and  loiV  are  so  often  qsed  indi^ 
ftraitly  by'the  old  Fi^^cfc  writers,  that  it  is  4ifficult  4o  lay 
dtmn  any  positive  rule  for  discriminatiBg'  beiween  them.  Bat 
I  betievetheword  rofiMiii^rtic«larly .applies  to  such  works 
afrwere  tobe  supposed -strictly-historical :  such  are  the  lo* 
manees  of  Arthur^  Charlemagne,  the  Trojan  War,  &c.  The 
fabUoMx  were  generally,- storiep  supposed  to  have  been  in^ 
Tented  for  the  purpose  of  illustrating  some  moral;  or  real 
anecdotes,  capable  of  being  so  applied.  The  Udy  according  to 
Le  Graad^  chiefly  differed  from  the,^luitf|  in  being  inter- 
ipcned'  with  musical  interludes  ;  but  I  suspect  they  were  gene- 
rally txanslations  from  the  British.  The  word  is  said  to  bo 
derived  from  Uudm  ;  but  loot  seems  to  be  ^e  general  name  of 
a  class  of  Irish  metrical  compositions,  as  "  Laoi  na  Seilge** 
and  othen,  quoted  by  Mr.  Walker  (Hist  Mem.  of  Irish  Bards)| 
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tad  it  may  be  doubted  whether  the  word  was  not  formerly 
common  to  the  Welsh  and  Armorican  dialects. — EUii*9 
SpcciMttu* 

The  conclusion  of  Orfoo  anid  Herodiis,  in  the  Auchinlech 
MS.  seems  to  prove  that  the  lay  was  set  to  music : 

That  Imy  Orito  U  fhoCi^ 

Gode  is  tlie  lay,  twete  is  the  note. 

In  SirTristrem  also,  the  Irish  harper  is  expressly  said  to  sing 

to  the  harp  a  merty  U^. 

It  is  not  to  be  snppaBed^  wtat  we  nvwcail  metrical  romances 

wereialwayaivad.  On-lhe  contrary^  sewenl -of  them  tour  inlef- 

aal  eiidtnoe  ilbat  they  were  fwcastonaUir  dvmntod  to  die  hmtp. 

The  Cieseide  ef  C^Huica^  a  tong^perfooaanoe,  is  wi^^ak^m 

ptvasfytobereadior^lsesmg.    I4is<w(iden|lhat4he  minahnflf 

ceRild  deprive  sm>  advantage  Jrom  these  caaofOifitiaRs,  unkss  1^ 

vedting  or  singing  them ;  and  Jailer  fioems  lume  ibeea  said  to 

ho  oamposedio  ihwimgit — JMior  to  Sir  Tmtnmm 


Atfoa  J^  JMhm  iffiaWio  iiteiitf<--p.6.  L  lOL 
tEreban^^-Maison  xBcanMK  fw«r  ime  des  pkia 
i^rme  mt  itmtdmm  Nobktte  4e  Ckmaimef  ijpii  dmis  ks 
•nsieBK  «t  douaieme  stEcle%  .teHtt  mi^g  paims  ics 
Bmrn^  avsMt  la  reductiau  £ntc«i  llk&is 
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NpTB  l\h 
Where  ^s  i^  i4((i  Mwtrcf  4ta^1^^.5.  1.13-  • 
If  apppar^  that  female  niinstreb  ytexe  not  u^cfj^n^)!^  i^  c^e 
b  mpntionitfl  ia  the  Romance  of  Richard  Caur  ^  M^H  \\^dioi||t 
any  remark  on  the  strangeness  of  the  circumstance. 

A  goose  tbey  dight  to  their  dinner 
In  a  tavern  where  they  were. 
'  King  ^Uduud  the  lire  bet ; 
Thomas  to  the  spit  him  set ; 
Fook  Doyley  tempered  the  wood: 
Dear  abought  they  that  good! 
When  they  had  dnm^n  we)l,  a  fin, 
•    A  mimtraUe  com  theirin. 

And  Mid,  "  Gentlemen,  wittHy, 

f  Wl^  ^e  Imp  aijy  wnsty^r 

Riehard  bade  that  she  should  go ; 

That  tamed  Idro  to  mickle  woe ! 

The  BfipstrfHe  Ufk  fa  pjnd,^ 

And  said, "  Ye  are  men  ankind ; 

"  And,  if  I  may,  ye  shall/oM^itiJIit 

**  Ye  gave  m^  neither  n^oat  lie  drink. 

**  For  gentlemen  should  bede 

"  To  minstrels  that  abouten  ycde, 

**  01'  their  meat,  wine,  and  ale  '^ 

*'  Fpr  to$  X  rises  of  minstrale.* 

She  was  English,  and  well  true. 

By  speech,  and  sight,  and  bide,  and  bue. 

EllU't  Specimau  ^ecfiy  ^luh  Mtfrir^  RsmaWiU. 
*  Was  oifended.  t  llepent.  X  Reputation,  glory. 
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Note  IV. 

On  which  the  slightest  touch  alone  wotdd  Aitf.— p«  24.  1. 6. 

Ak  unfortunate  mistake  in  printing  the  word  trill  instead  of 
k^f  has  made  this  appear  ridiculous :  it  alludes  to  the  old 
proverb — 

Yon  should  neither  tell  £riend  nor  foe 
Where  life-blood  go. 

Any  wound  in  a  place  while  this  pulsation  passed  through 
l>eing  esteemed  fetal. 

Note  V. 

Abrupt  his  native  accents  broke. — p.  50.  U7- 

The  Anglo-Norman  dynasty,  with  their  martial  nobility, 

down  to  the  reign  of  Edward  III.  continued  to  use,  almost 

exclusively,  the  Romance  or  ancient  French  language ;  while 

the  Saxon,  although  spoken  chiefly  by  the  vulgar,  was  gra* 

dually  adopting,  from  the  rival  tongue,  those  improvements 

and  changes,  which  fitted  it  for  the  use  of  Chaucer  and  Gower, 

In  the  introduction  to  the  Metrical  Romance  of  Arthur  and 

Merlin^  written  during  the  minority  of  Edward  V.  it  appears 

that  the  English  language  was  then  gaining  ground.  The  author 

says,  he  has  even  seen  many  gentlemen  who  could  speak  bo 

French  (though  generally  used  by  persons  of  that  rank),  while 

persons  of  every  quality  understood  English.— -Sir  Tristrem^ 
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KOTE  VI. 

Tit  broider^d  $c(nf  might  wave  in  vmn.^^p,  67 •  1. 1. 
To  such  as  were  victorious)  priscB  were  awaideil  by  die 
jodgesy  and-  presented  by  tbe  bands  of  the  ladies ;  who  also 
honoured  the  combatants  with  the  wreath  orcbaplet,  silken 
drapery^  and  ocher  appropriaUB  oniaraenta  ;  and  by  presendng 
them  with  ribbands,  or  scarfs,  of  cho«en  colours,  called  live^ 
ries,  spoken  of  in  romance,  appear  to  have  been  the  origin  of 
the  ribbands  which  still  distinguish  knighthood. 

Note  VII. 

Latkn  toitk  presents^and  mtk  praise^ — p.  57*  !•  9* 

In  the  ancient  metrical  romance  of  Sir  Tristrem,  an  Irish  earl 

arrives  at  the  court  of  Cornwall,  in  the  disguise  of  a  minstre!, 

and  bearing  a  harp  of  curious  workmanship.    He  excites  tha 

curiosity  of  King  Mark,  by  refusing  to  play  upon  it  till  ho 

shall  grant  him  a  boon.    The  king  having  pledged  his  knight* 

hood  to  satisfy  his  request,  he  sings  to  the  harp  a  lay,  in  which 

he  demands  the  queen  as  his  promised  gift — 

"  Y  prove  the  for  fab  mmo. 
Or  Y  shall  have  thi  qoen." 

He  accordingly  carries  her  off;  but  her  lover  Tristremi  wht 

had  been  absent  at  the  time, 

<' chidde  with  the  khig» 
Gifstow  glewemen  thy  qaen, 
Hastow  no  other  thing?'* 
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The  usual  gifts  to  minstreli  wken  they  sung  wefc  often  pro- 
fuse ;  rick  clothes,  &c.  They  were,  by  rank,  classed  with 
kaighls  aad  hcndds,  and  pennitted  to  wear  silk  robes,  a  dress 
limited  to  persons  who  could  spend  a  hundfed  pounds  of  land 
r«Dt.— 'Sir  TiiHrtmy  tdittd  by  Wdier  Seait^  Eaq. 

Generosity  to  minstrels  is  perpetually  ftooBuneBded  in  |ke 
tays^  or  Atbliaux  and  ronancQi« 

Hot^  VIII, 

Tke  peacoek  crown  with  all  its  tjftt. — p.  57.  1. 17. 

According  to  Mencstria  and  St.  Palayc,  the  troubadours,' 
or  poets  of  Provence,  were  adorned  by  the  ladies  with  crowns, 
interwoven  wkh  peacock's  feathers  (  (the  eyes  of  which  express- 
id  the  vmiversal  attention  tliey  attracted) — a  plumage  in  great 
fe<|ue8t,  and  equivalent  to  the  laurel  of  the  academic  bards. 
Differing^  perhaps,  little  in  intrinsic  value,  but  superior  in 
beauty  and  permanence,  and  more  consonant  with  the  deco- 
rations of  chivalry.  They  were  not  restricted  to  the  trouba- 
dours ;  for  such  a  diadem,  ornamented  with  gold,  was  sent  by 
Pope  Urban  III.  to  Henry  II.  wherewith  one  of  his  sons  was 
crowned  King  of  Ircjand  ;  as  mentioned  by  Selden,  under  tba 
title  Lord,  and  by  Lord  Lyttlt  ton,  under  the  year  MQI-XXX  VI^ 
A  Summary  Eeview  of  Heraldry ^  by  Tkmas  Bryjdsotiy  F.A^S. 
EdiuLurgh. 
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t^MifioA  nDiisertttthmWtU  Ufimi  'WriiiHgi  ifiiaiie, 
wi^Jn^lSorti(im'PbaeM"«^  the  iKrte«i&  <aitMtf.    &f 
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M^M'.muilliepqpaidedBatbeSapiALOofJke^  age;  $l^:maM 
■ocQiiiyiderabkift  figure  maoagit  tbc:  Anglo  NocBUft  Trmnetn, 
ihst  #lie  i^iy  iiery,  MrlyUfxU&mto  Ike  ndbui^  jwfitigatinn 
of  i^lialvfver  conc^teiber  mtmoiy* ;.  Sbeiaformt  iii  that  she  was 
l{o^  ut;FraBce^  bpl  fafw  neither  mentioiied  Uie  provinoe  thai 
jpve  her  birth,  her;faimiy  aaiiiep  iiocthfiJDeoapiisof  be^ 
to  EnghMid.  ,  As  sba  apgears,  hpverer,^  bare  i^ded  in  that 
constry  at  the  commenceipitat  of ,  the  13tb  ceotni;»  we  may 
^xeasoiuibly-.CQ|iG)ude  that  jsbe  was  %.  native  of  NormaBdy. 
.nilip.  Augustus  bayiog  nade  bimself  master  oC  that  province 
lA  ,I^tp4|  maiw  Nprman  families^,  whether  from  regard  to 
aSnityj.from  motive  of  adventure»  or  from  .attachment  to  the 
English  government^  went  over. to  Great  Britain,  and  there 
established  themselves.    I(  this,  opinion  be  Jiot  adopted,  it  will 
kf  i|np^ib|a  to  fix.  uppn.  any  other  provii&ce  of  Fsaase  under 
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the  dominion  of  the  Englbh,  as  her  birth-place,  bccaiae  her 

language  it  neither  Uiat  of  Gascony,  nor  of  PoitoUi  kc» 

appears,  however,  tbiiave  been  ac^naintecl  with  the 

or  Armoric  tongue ;  whence  it  may  be  inferred  that  she 

bom  in  Bretayne.    The  Duke  of  that  province  was  ^en  Eail 

of  Richmond  in  England ;  many  of  his  sui^ts  were  .ifl^lf^ 

session  of  kni^t's  fees  in  that  honour,  and  Mary  lQ%litlui¥t 

belonged  to  one  of  these  families.    She  was,  besides,  exlmjidy 

well  versed  in  the  literature  of  this  province;  and  wedhtU 

htm  96cmkm  to  iemait)  that  ihe  ^ctfomfiy  ttanam^mUk 

iima  tiie  waaia  rf  tta  wrima  m  the  com^pasitia^^f  iw#'4i<^ 

i^  haiwiLwir>  >  ywfcwnct  thswM  bip  given  to  tiic  fcut  iipMlim, 

ip«  must  atpf«R  Aat  Mary  got  bar  knaarledge^  boA  ^  A» 

lArmoiic  and  SngUsh  kaguages,  in  Gmtt  BriMia.    Sk  wM, 

«t  the  aaiM  time,  «(q(ually  viiMMa  eflbe  Latin ;  and  fhni  llr 

Wffltkmkeitk  «o  Hbne  scteial  Imguaget ,  mt  must  late  H  tit 

HiMritfed  itiatfiitfB  possessed  ft  readihoa,  a  capacity,  imd^etetf  % 

taiitihiMtik  in  life,  that  aiforled  *time  aosd  veana  to  iMdfe 

tiamu    It'sfaoaddaaem  th«t4K<iHM«salfeilemsto1iaf^^^ 

knmm  mdf  at  ih/t  time  she  lived  vn.    Hence  we  §td  m  hm 

"i^Khs  IdMisa  fOMral  ^enaiaiMitioRs,  thaae  Tague  expfcasiooa, 

wUch  disoaaifagt  the  cun^ui  antiquary,  or  compel  him  te 

enter  into  'dry  and  Ubwious  discmaions,  the  rpsidt  of -wtidi 

oHumtmam  oait  to<belltae  «M>re  thaa  eoojecturt.   %i  ihoit. 


IS9 

«ll^il^fIlC6  or  tliemodttty  of  thk.kdyi  ii—  e<nUiiteiiled». fa  tpi 

j^nt  di^gree»  to  conceid  from  m  tt|^  iiapMis  of  ^lotdilluMrioiii 

^f^mm  whose  patwoagg  her  tdents  olHpiw^, .     . 

..  Tboftit  poesM  of  Maiy  are  a  oolle€lioii.of  Li^ya^  m  FmbkIi 

,.fOTe«i  ^ciniMag  vanotts  hi|m>ri^aai4fallAiit  a^vcpihiijQaof i9V 

^valiaiit  )u»il§ht9:  aad^  accoidiog  to  ihe  mage  idikmtMmmf 

tjbe^-m  gepenJly  remarkaUa  /iiir  loma  aiafiilaiv  4a4  ofteo 

jiffu^v^lpoi  pttntrophe.    Tbeie  h^  an  in  tha.  Biiikh  M«- 

rfc;Bfl||^aiiio^g  the  Harleian  MSS.  No.  97^    Thqy  conilkvla 

Cha.lapiyet^.aiid,  at  the  wuno  timei  moftt  atKiieat  ipeciiapa  of 

A)|fh>*Ko^3fiaQ  poelpj^  pf  tl^  kind,  that  ^s  beeu  haa4e4 

.ioirff.  to  «•.    The  romances  of  chiva,li]r«  aiaongiftt  the  oU 

.  Wcbh  jand  Anmuric  Brttona,  appear  to  have  fumuhed  the  luh- 

iie^.of  thcie  various  Lays ;  not  that  the  maHUscripti  of  those 

liaople  we9>e  continually  before  her  when  she  composed  them ; 

)mtf  as  she  herself  has  told  us,  depending  upon  an.exoellent 

jn^mo^y  she  sometiroes  committed  them  to  verse,  after  hearing 

tlKmi!DCited  only :  and,  at  others,  composed  her  poems  Irgvi 

.wjia^sbe  had  read  in  the  Welsh  and  Armoric  MSS. 

,:  T  :■■,  r,ri.     •         tlibteten  iS  ol  cooler, 

. .  NenaS  liiiNr  as  oiAlkit  &e.^ 

Fluion  le  me  mnt  coiite  et  dit 

£t  jeo  Pai  trove  en  eicrit,  Icct 
*  ^rilogui  dit  tdu$  di  Utarie,  f  LtAdu  cievrtJfknitU. 
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•She  confined  hetselfto  these  subjects,  aiifd  the  event  jniitifies 
tierelkniee.   'Td  thei^f^ularitj  of  such  a  measure  was  owing 
its  celebrity.    B^t#aling'Of  iove  and  chiValtyt  the  wa*  cer- 
USftt\A  iatttlinitg  hc^lyfe^  to  the  feelit^  of  tht  age^;  and^^n- 
'a«!<q«6iftly>  of'  emuring  iuetess^    Upon  this  account  htit  Unep 
wereexti^mely  well  received  by  the  people.    Denis' Pytrnttus, 
an  Anglo-Noraan  poet,  and  the  contemporaiy  of  Marj»  in- 
forms ns  that  they  Were  hestrd  With  pleasure  in  all  the  cttstks 
of  the  English  barod^  bu£  thaCthey  were  ^krticulafiy  reUAed 
by  the  women  of  her  tikne.    He  even  jpraises  theni  hihiscff ; 
and  this  firom  tlte  mouth  of  a  rtvaly^could  not' bttt  have  IMeti 
sincere  and  Well  dese^ed,  since  oiir  bqti'als  are  al^yK'tUe'W^ 
judges  of  our  meritf    Insomuch  as  Mary  was  9^  iottSfjidt,  a^e 
expected  to  be  criticised  with  severity,  'and  th^rdb^  'itfi^fied 
'  herself  with  great  care  to  the  due  polishing  of  her  works.    B6» 
sides,  she  thought,  as  she  says  herself,  that  the  chief  reWaltf  Of 
a  poet,  consists  in  perceiving  the  superiority  of  his  oWn'  pep- 
'  ibrmance,  and  its  claims  to  public  esteem.    Henc6  die  re;ttilpd 
efforts  to  attain  so  honourable  a  distinction,  and  tfae'eonitail 
apprehensions  of  that  chagrin  which  results  from  ditappomt- 
ment,  and  which  she  has  expressed  with  so  much  natural  aifls- 
plicity. 

t  PyTUBiit,Vi«deSt.Sdimiiid.Bibl.CottOB.Domit.A.  XL 
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Ki  de  bone  mateire  tnite^ 

Molt  U  pdie  tl  Uen  n'crt  fiutai^Hc* 

She  has  dedicated  her  lays  to  some  kitig,f  whom  she  thus 
addrases  m  her  Prologue  i 

£a  la  bomr  de  tot  Doblef  rdii 
Ki  teat  eitaB  preox  et  ciiiteis» 
HitetitttmU  de  Ldt  mteoMet, 
Par  liaia  faire  et  let^onttr; 

*  Prolog,  dat  Ua  de  Marie. 

t  It  Is  fsaionable  to  conclude,  that  writen  flocked  io  gfeater  ouddiera  to 
IkO'Cont  where  thay  were  oHMt  in  reqoett,  and  were  Ukd  j  to  be  moat  It^ 
fcaially  rewarded.  Now  it  ii  evident  that  the  Dnket  of  Normandy,  when 
foiMaaed  of  the  crown  of  England,  were  inoonparaMy  nore  wealthy,  thoogb 
■at  la  the  niae  piepoitioQ  more  powerful,  than  the  contemporary  Klngi  of 
i;  and  It  may  bepreiunied  that  the  crowd  of  candldatea  ibr  their  p»* 
waa  oonaaquently,  much  owre  numerous.  Our  Henry  the  Seoowl 
In  light  of  his  Ibther,  Bfaine,  Anjou,  and  Tonrdne;  In  tight  of 
Mi  wUb  EleaaM^iNaieed  hy  Lods  le  Jenne,  the  countiei  of  Poieton  and 
4Hiettae ;  in  right  of  his  mother  Matilda,  Nnrmand  j  and  KngjUnd ;  and  Ua 
power  In  the  Jatter,  the  most  valuable  part  of  his  doodnions,  was  panuaonnC 
and  naoaatiotted,  while  Louis  was  siirroanded  by  pdwerfnl  aad  rival  vamalit 
Weaic^  tberefiae^  justified  in  suspecting  that  the  courts  Hi  our  Norman  sow* 
ldpis»  rather  than  those  of  the  Kings  of  France,  produced  the  birth  of  roanmca 
titaratan;  and  thb  sospidbn  b  coofiraied  by  thd  tesdmoiiy  of  tiiree  Mach 
«ilmn»  wheae  authority  b  the  more  conelurivei  because  thejr  have  taaad 
SUropiaba  from  separate  sad  indej^eadedt  prembes. 

The  iiflt  of  liMaebM.de  la  lUvaUere.    In  hb  Esmy  on  the  Revolotloaa 
irf  ths  Read!  Lmmst  a  wot k  of  con  Aicmbls  laawia^  fopporttd  by  sik 
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£n  roon  quner  pemoeel  diaefa^ 
5lW/4^  ^  •  prtMMsraie, 
Si  vos  let  plaitc  a  reoevelr, 
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ginal  rathorides,  whole  rwMtli  lie  aiawtt  CMibuitly  quotes,  be  distiiiclljr 
asserts  Hiat  the  pretended  patronage  o£  te  Bnadt  princes,  anterior  to 
Philippe  Augu&te,  had  no  iHidble  ctflbct  om  tl|9«r  domestic  literature  ;  that 
while  so  aaa^y  poets  were  en^eilaiaed  pt  |he  ouarts  of  the  Anglo-Normn 
princes,  no  one  can  be  traoid  to  that  of  Louis  le  Jeuie ;  that  the  chfookiet 
•f  Britain  and  Normandy,  the  subjects  chosen  by  Wace  and  his  conlOBpo* 
laries,  were  uuft  likely  to  4mterat'  the- fVeoeh,  &e. 

^Piefecond  avtbos^y  is  M.  le  Gomte  de  TrsMm,  a-wniter.  perb^iih.^f fw 
deep  i«sq|i«cl4,  but  whpte^ood  twCe  u  oonchuive  on.  pyinti  of  iMenMd.epl-i 
^cac9.  In  hiapte^  la  tbe  pupse  wMPce  of  "  UFIear de»JBar<fyg»T 
(pae  of  fhoee- rdaiiiig  to  Charicmi^ne)  hp  say»— The  style  .and.  chMtQl«r 
<tf  these  fomanoef  hsad  us  to  think  that  they  were  composed  aft  Um  cmut  «f 
the  fiMiglisk  king8»  descended  ^froia  WUliMi'the  Cooqueior.  WefiiyLIn 
those  of  ibe  Kouod  Table,  a  nmiad  affectati4m  of  dwalUng  oo  evei^  thi«f 
ikbicb  tan  cuatribote  to  jIbe  glory  of  the.tbnme  and  oooit  qi^i^gUodt  «lwi«t 
priisoes^iand  koigbta  always  play  tb#  chief  a^d  most  brilliwvt.  pvt  |k  tim 


Thirdly,  the  A|)bede  ia  Rm  may  be  oonsideied  as  bayiog  pnnred tbt 
£m3U  by,  pointiog  oat,  in  English  history,  the  persons  to  whom  die  origin^' 
ipm^mces  were  addressed.  His  three  dissertadons  on  /be  Angb-Noimmi 
{|oets>  In  the  twelfth  and  thirteenth  volame  of  the  ArchBk>gia,  will  com^oo* 
the  reader  that  no  man  hm  sttidied»  with  more  atteiidon,  the  early  bisti^ 
and  poetry  of  France;  and  he  bas.g^ven  it  as  his  dedded  opbion,  that  *^'it 
wMfrom  Englmd  and  Ncrnumdy  that  the  Frtneh  received  the  Jini  ftark$ 
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Mult  me  fcrcs  gnmt  joie  amr,  ^ 

A  tux  j airs  mats  en  Mrai  lie,  dec* 

But  who  is  this  monarch?  1.  We  may  perceive  in  it  htt 
Apprehension  of  the  envy  which  her  success  might  excite  in  a 
strange  country  :  for  this  reason  she  could  not  have  written-in 
France.  2.  When  at  a  loss  for  some  single  syllable,  she  somie- 
times  intermixes  in  her  verses  words  that  are  pure  English, 
'trhen  the  French  word  would  not  have  suited  the  measure.-^ 
'*'  Fire  et  chaundeles  alumcz."  It  should  seem,  therefore^  that 
she  wrote  for  the  English,  since  her  lints  contain  words  thltt 
essentially  belong  to  their  languaoe,  and  not  at  all  to -the 
Bimumee,  3.  She  dedicates  her  lays  to  a  king  who  undsr- 
stood  English,  because  she  takes  care  to  translate  into  4hat 
tongue  all  the  Welsh  and  Armoric  proper  names  that  she  was 
obliged  to  introduce.  Thus  in  the  Lay  of  Bisclaveretf  she 
'  flays,  the  English  translate  this  name  by  that  of  Garwaf^  (Were- 
nolf) ;  in  that  of  LaustiCy  that  they  call  it  NihtgaU  (NightiiH 
gde) ;  and  in  that  of  Ck^vrtfemlle,  Ooieirf,  (Goatleaf)  &c.  It 
is  certain,  then,  she  comi)OBed  for  a  king  who  understood  Eng- 
lisii.  4.  She  tells  us  that  she  had  declined  translating  Latin 
Ustorics  into  Romance ;  because  so  many  others  having  been 
lihus  occupied,  her  name  would  have  been  confounded  with 

*  JVolog.  Mb  Lais  de  Maritt 
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tlie  multitadc,  and  her  labours  unattended  with  honour. 
Now  this  ciFcumstance  perfectly  corresponds  with  the  reign 
of  Henry  III.  when  such  a  number  of  Normans  and  Anjlo- 
Normlms  had,  for  more  than  half  a  century,  translated  from 
(the  Latin  so  many  romances  of  chivalry ;  and  especially  those 
of  the  Round  Table^  which  we  owe  to  the  Kings  of  England. 
.5.  Fanchet  and  Pasquier  inform  us,  that  Mary  lived  about  the 
middle  of  the  13th  century,  and  this  would  exactly  coincide 
with  the  reign  of  that  prince**  6.  Denis  Pynunus,  an  Anglo- 
Norman  poet,  speaks  of  Mary  as  an  author,  whose  person  was 
as  much  beloved  as  her  writings,  and  who  therefore  must  have 
lived  in  his  own  time*  Now  it  is  known  that  this  poet  wrote 
under  Henry  III.  and  this  opinion  could  only  be  confuted  by 
maintaining  that  it  was  rather  a  King  of  France  of  whom  she 
speaks,  which  king  must  have  been  Louis  VIIL  or  St.  Louis  his 
son.  But  this  alteration  will  not  bear  the  slightest  examination  ; 
fer  how  could  it  be  necessary  to  explain  Welsh  and  Aimoric 
words  to  a  French  king  in  the  English  language  f  How  could 
the  writtf  permit  herself  to  make  use  of  English  words,  in  many 
parts  of  her  work,  which  would  most  probably  be  unintelU* 
gible  to  that  prince,  and  most  certainly  so  to  the  greatest  part 

*  Otunes  de  Fsocbet,  579.   Recbeichet  de  U  Fnnce»  L8.  «•  U 

t  Pyximva  loco  dtattu 
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of  his  subjects  ?  It  is  true  that  she  sometimes  explains  them 
hi  Romance*  but  not  always ;  and  when,  upon  the  other  hand, 
she  makes  a  constant  practice  of  translating  them  into  English, 
ahe  proves  tor  what  sort  of  readers  she  was  principally  address* 
lug  herself.  The  list  of  the  lays  of  Mary  is  omitted  here,  as 
a  translation  follows. 

The  smaller  poems  of  Maiy  are,  in  general,  of  much  irn* 
poirtaoce,  as  to  the  knowledge  of  ancient  chivalry.     Their 
author  has  described  manners  with  a  pencil  at  once  fiiithfal 
mad  pleasing-     She  arrests  the  attention  of  her  readers  by  the 
mlgects  of  her  stories,  by  the  interest  which  she  skilfully 
blends  in  them,  and  by  the  simple  and  natural  language  in 
which  she  relates  them.    In  spite  of  her  rapid  and  ilowii^ 
style,  nothing  is  forgotten  in  her  detaib — nodiing  escapes  her 
in  her  descriptions.    With  what  grace  has  she  depicted  the 
charming  deliverer  of  the  unhappy  Lanval !    Her  beanty  is 
equally  impressive,  engaging,  and  seductive;  an  immense  crowd 
follows  but  to  admire  her ;  the  white  palfrey  on  which  she 
rides  seems  proud  of  his  fair  burden ;  the  greyhound  which 
ibllows  her,  and  the  falcon  which  she  carries,  announce  her 
nobility.     How  splendid  and  commanding  her  appearance ; 
snd  with  what  accuracy  is  the  costume  of  the  age  she  lived  in 
obspfvcd !    But  Mary  did  not  only  possess  a  most  refined 


166 


taste,  she  had  also  to  boast  of  a  mind  of  flensibility.  The 
English,  muse  seems  to  have  inpired  her ;  all  her  subjects  aie 
sad  and  melancholy ;  she  appears  to  have  designed  to  melt 
the  hearts  of  her  readers,  either  by  the  unfortunate  situatioa 
of  her  hero,  oi*  by  some  truly  afflicting  catastrophe.  .Thui  sh# 
always  speaks  to  the  soul,  calls  forth  all  iU  feelingly;  and  very- 
frequently  throws  it  into  the  utmost  consternation. 

Fauchct  was  unacquainted  witik  the  ^ys  of  Maiyi  llv  lk» 
only  mentions  her  fables.*  But,  what  is  more .  astontiUigg: 
Monsieur  le  Grand,  who  published  many  of  her  lays,  hM  Mrti 
a^cribied  them  all  to  her.  He  had  probably  never  met  ^i^'  a 
complete  collection  like  that  in  the  British  Museum ;  but  only; 
some  of  those  th^t  had  been  s^arately.  transcribed  ;  aidy  jn- 
that  case,  he  could  not  have  seett  the  preface,  in  which  MAiy- 
has  named  herself. 

The  second  work  of  our  poetess  consists  of  ^>  collectioii  oC 
&bles,  generally  called  .£sopian,  which  she  translated  into. 
French  verse.  In  the  prologue  she  informs  her  readers  that 
she  would  not  have  engaged  in  it,  but  for  the  solicitation  of 
a  man  who  was  ''  th  flowtt  of  chivalry  and  courtesy,"  and 
whom?  at  the  conclusion  of  her  work,  she  styles  Earl  fVitliam^ 

*  Oetyies  de  ^Mchet,  p.  579I, 


For  noi  le  eoonU  GvViiVBiM^   ■   ■     . 
Le  pins  TBiUant  de  cest  rojaaiiie» 
HeiitreBiis  de  cest  livrc  faire, 
'  £l  de  P Angtois  or  Ronvtt  tniie,  &c* 

M.  le  Grand,  in  liis  preface  to  some  of  Maiy^  f&bles,  Hr&Tci 
ne  has  published  in  French  prose,  informs  us  that  tf&^pc^soo 
was  Earl  William  de  Dampierre.  But  William^  Lord  of 
£^am'pierre,  in  Champagne^  had  in  himself  no' right  whatiem 
ii)  the  title  of  liarL  '  DuHng  tic  13th  century,  &»  flipt^ 
was  by  no  means  assumed  indiscriminaYelyy  ind  at  pieasuih^, 
iSy  F'rench  gehtTemeh ;  it  was  gcheratly  borne  by  wttdevejr  W& 
tiie  owner  of  a  province,  and  sometimes  of  a  great  city,  Conh 
atitu^ng  an  earldom:  such  were  the  earMoms  of'itand^fs, 
of  Artois,  of  Anjou,  of  Paris,  &c.  It  was  theii,  that  these 
great  vassals  of  the  crown  had  a  claim  to  the  title  of  earl^ 
and  accordingly  assumed  it.f  Now,  the  territbtjr  of  Dam- 
pjierre  was  not  in  this  predicament  during  the  13th  century ; 
it  was  only  a  simple  lordship  belonging  to  the  lords  of  that 
name.t 

Convinced,  as  I  am,  that  Mary  did  not  compose  her  fablds 
in  France,  but  io  England,  it  is  rather  in  England  that  th^ 

•  Conclusion  of  Mary's  Fables. 

t  Oi<;[tioDaire  Raiaonnee  de  Diploiuatique  Vcrbo  Ccmt€. 

I  MartlDeus  Diet  Geogr^phiqiie,  ▼•  Dampierr*. 
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Earl  WilliajDy  alluded  to  by  Mary,  is  to  be  sought  for ;  and 
luckily,  the  encomium  she  has  left  upon  him  is  of  such  a 
jiaturCy  as  to  excite  an  opimon  that  he  was  William  Long* 
sword,  natural  son  of  Henry  II.  and  created  Earl  of  Salis- 
bury and  Romare  by  Richard  Coeuf  de  Lion.  She  calls  bina. 
**  tiejknoer  of  chivalry^  ike  most  valiant  man  in  tie  kingdom^'' 
&c. ;  and  thes«  features  perfectly  characterise  William  Loi^ 
•word|  so  jienowned  for  his  prowew.^  The  praise  the  bestows 
on  him  expresses,  with  great  fidelity,  the  sentiments  that  weie 
entertained  by  his  contemporaries ;  and  which  were  become 
80  general,  that  for  the  purpose  of  making  hisepitapb,  it  sbooU 
seem  that  the  nmple  eulogy  of  Mary  would  have  sufficed. 

fkit  comltaiii,  Willdmiif  obit»  idrpt  i«gU»  loQg^ 
EauM  vaginam  ctpit  habere  l»eTeiD.t 

This  earl  died  in  1226  4  so  that  Mary  must  have  written 
ber  fables  before  that  time.  The  brilliant  reputation  she  bad 
acquired  by  her  lays,  had  no  doubt  determined  William  to 
solicit  a  similar  translation  of  JEsopian  Fable$^  which  then 
existed  in  the  English  language.  She,  who  in  her  lays  luid 
painted  the  manners  of  her  age  with  so  much  nature  and 
fidelity,  would  find  no  difficulty  in  succeeding  in  this  kind  of 

*  Sandford'f  Genealogical  History  of  the  lUngs  of  Englaiid,  p.  1I4 
t  Ibid,  p.  116,  8iidM.Paiif,  p.  WT       t  Saadfoid, IbW, 


apologue.  Both  require  that  penetrating  glancF  which  can 
distinguish  tlie  dirterent  passions  of  mankind;  can  seize  upoa 
the  varied  forms  which  they  assume;  and  marking  the  ob- 
jects of  their  attcation,  discover,  at  the  same  moment^  the 
means  they  employ  to  attain  them.  For  this  reason,  her  fa« 
bics  are  written  with  all  Uiat  acuteness  of  mind,*  that  peiw* 
trates  into  the  very  inmost  recesses  of  the  hunan  heart ;  aiicl, 
at  the  same  time,  with  that  beautifal  simplicity^  so  pecaliar 
to  the  ancient  lomance  language,  and  which  causes  me  to 
doubt  whether  La  Fontaine  has  not  rather  imitated  onr  an- 
thcM*,  than  the  fabulists  either  of  Rome,  or  of  Athens.  It 
mutt,  at  all  events,  be  admitted  that  he  could  not  find,  in  the 
two  latter,  the  advantages  which  the  former  offered  him. 
Mary  wrote  in.  French,  and  at  a  time  when  that  language,  yet 
in  its  infimcy,  could  boast  of  nothing  but  simple  expressions, 
«rtle»  and  agreeable  turns,  and,  on  all  occasions,  a  natural 
and  unpremeditated,  phraseology. 

On  the  contrary,  ^sop  and  Phsedrus,  writing  in  Latin, 
couM  not  supply  the  French  fabulist  with  any  thing  more 
than  subject  matter  and  ideas;  whilst  Mary,  at  the  same 
time  that  she  furnished  him  with  both,  might  besides  have 
hinted  expression,  manner,  and  even  rhyme.  Lc*t  mc  add, 
tbal  through  the  works  of  L«  Fontaine  will  be  found  scattered 
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fill  iniinile  num&er  of  words  in  .our  ahcient  langlbage^ 
4re  at  this-  day runintclHgiblc  without  a-  comRientary  1   • 

•Tkerirarey  in  the  British  Mnsenm^  three  MS.  copies  of 
%har^s  fables.  The  first  is  in  the  Cotton  library,  Vesp.  b.  xiv., 
iVk  second  in  the  Harlcian,  No.  4333 ;  and  the  third  tp  the  samo 
tolkctiod;  No.  St 6.  In  die  firtt>  part  ot  Mary's  prok)|Qe  ia 
ffcaaitingV'&nd  iiie  tfanscrlber  has  entirely  supptossM  the  ctofl^ 
cbnaon  of  her  work.  This  M6..  contains  only  stavty-oaiai  hf*' 
blcskf  The  second^  has  all  thp- imiloguo,  and*  the  eaochaioD; 
it  iiasfS3i  fables.  The  thipd  is  the  complieftcst  of  ali^raiid  c6»* 
tains  104'iabks.  M*  k  Grand  says  that  he  hassoen  lour 
BfSS.  of  these  fables  in  the  libraries  of  Paris/  but  dll  diAlfeai 
as  to  the  number.  He  cites  one  in  the  library  of.  St.  Gber* 
main  des  Pr6s,  as  containing  66  fables ;  and  aik>ther  in  the 
Boyal  Library^  No.  76l5,  with  102.^  As  he  has  said  ootiaiig 
4bout  the  other  MSS.  it  is  to  be  supposed  that  he  has  pap* 
poscly  mentioned  that  which  ha^i  the  greatest  mmfaer  o( 
fables,  and  that  which  hdd  the  least.  Under  this  idea^  the 
Uarlcian  MS.  No.  978,  is  the  completcst  of  att  thai 'have 
been  yet  cited. 

In  examining  the  manner  in  which  she  speafui  of  hexidf^' 

*  fablisnsy  voL  ir.  p.SSO. 
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shall  perceive  she  docs  not  call  kerKlf  Iff  1*10  di  trance^  as  ho 
lias  stated,  but  says  »kt  Ufnm  F/ance. 

Al  finement  de  cest  escrit. 
Me  namcwd  porTtnembrnice, 
Marie  ai  non  li  tub  de  Fn^ice,  &€»* 

If  we  consider  well  the  latter  vcrie,  thci^  will  te  Ho  dHB» 
Cuhy  in  perceiving  thit  Mirf  wrbtfr  iti  **EngMnd.  Itideedy  it 
in^  fdnherly  a  very  cdmmbti  thThg  for  authoiiif  to-  8a;^''i!fiil 
ihey  Were  of  stich  &  city,  and  even  to  ds^Aa'e  (tie  naMe'  of  fft 
Or  even;  "when  writing  in  Latin,  state' theinsdves  ^\thii'iAA 
f?vcs  of  England,  or  of  France.  But  when  ail  auth6r  wAtet 
in  France,  and  in  the  language  of  the  couhhy,  he  does  not  sily 
fhat  keis  of  France.  Now  this  precaution,  on  the  part  Vt 
Mary,  indplies  that  she  wrote  in  a  foreign  country,' the  gteEtfafr 
part  of  whose  inhabitants  spoke  her  native  Tatjgiiage ;  which 
Wai  the  case  in  England.  She  stated  herscK  to  be  a  native  of 
France,  that  her  works  might  be  regarded  as  written  io  4 
purer  and  correcter  style. 

Monsieur  le  Grand  does  not  believe  that  Mary  really 
translated  from  a  collection  that  existed  in  her  time  in 
the  English  language,  under  the  title  of  the  Fabks  of  JEiop ; 

\  Conclasbn  of  Maiy*!  Foblciv 
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imty  if.  we  eieainine  Ae  fables  themselresy  we  shaH  diseorer  hi 
tbem  internal  cvidrace  of  their  being  translated  from  tke 
Englith* 

Mention  is  made  of  coonlies  and  their  judges,  of  the  great 
atiomblies  held  there  for  the  administration  of  justice,  the 
lingo's  writs,  &c*  &c.  Now  what  other  kingdom,  besides 
England,  was  at  that  time  divided  into  counties?  YThat  other 
couptry  possessed  simHar  establishments  ?  But  Maiy  has 
4bne  more^  in  her  French  translation  she  has  preserved  many 
expre^ns  in  the  jEloglish  original;  such  as  wtlke^  in  the  fisble 
^  the  Eagle;,  the  Crow,  and  the  Tortoise ;  vtYecocv,  in  thirt 
nf  the  Three  Wishes ;  grave^  in  that  of  the  Sick  Lion ;  werhm 
mut  mibeti^  in  that  of  the  Battle  of  the  Flies  with  other  Anif 
mals ;  wauel^  in  that  of  the  Mouse  and  the  Frog»  &c% 

The  complctcst  MS.  of  Mary's  translation,  has  but  1(H 
fiibles ;  out  of  which,  9*1  only  arc  iEsop's*  So  the  English 
venton  that  she  had  before  her,  was  not  a  true  and  compkta 
translation  of  that  fabulist,  but  a  compilation  from  diffineol 
authors,  in  which  some  of  hia  fables  had  been  inserted.  Ne» 
vertheletfs,  Mary  has  intitled  her  work,  '^  Cjf  Coaumaec  U 
jEsope;"  she  repeats,  also,  that  she  had  turned  this  .fiiMist 
into  romance  language.  Mary,  therefore,  imagined  that  she 
was  really  translating  ^Esop ;  but  her  origmal  had  the  samo 
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tide ;  and  I  am  ihe  more  convinced  of  this,  because,  in  the 
Boyal  MS.  before  cited,  trfaidi  contaim  a  collection  of  JEsO" 
pian  fiilbles,  tbexe  are  but  56.  According  to  die  introdaction, 
liiey  had  been  already  translated  into  LAtin  prose,  and  then 
into  English  proec;  and  in  this  MS.  aa  well  as  in  Mary'% 
tbflie  aie  many  fabks  and  &bliaux  ascribed  to  .£sop,  which 
jiefcr  coidd  have  been  composed  by  him. 

•Again,  if  we  compare  the  jables  which  generally  pam  fiMr 
JEsop*s,  with  those  written  by  Mary>  we  shaU  perceive  thai 
the  translation  of  the  latter  could  never  have  boen  regarded 
«s  a  literal  vcsrion  of  the  former.  She  is  a  great  deal  mora 
paitictdar  4faan  JEsop;  her  moralisations  are  not  the  same. 
In  a  wofd,  I  think  she  comes  nearer  to  Phsednis  than  to  tha 
Greek  writer. 

It  will,  no  doubt,  be  answered,  that  the  works  of  Phasdrus 
Immrb  only  been  known  since  the  end  of  the  l6th  century. 
This  I  adroit ;  but  am  not  the  less  pessuaded  that  Mary  was 
lidler  ac<}ttaitited  with  Phsedrus  than  with  iBsop.  It  will, 
^BMreover,  be  contended,  that  she  has  herself  declared,  that  th^ 
JEngltsh  vcnion,  which  served  her  as  a  model,^  was  a  traasla«» 
lion  from  the  Greek.  To  this  I  reply ;  fint,  that  Phsedrus's 
fables  may  very  properly  be  $tiled  JEsopia/i,  as  he  hM,  him- 
BtU  called  them : 
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JEtopoM  anctor  quam  materkm  tepnSt, 
Hauc  ego  polivi  vcrslbus.s^nartia,* 

And,  secondly,  that  although  Mary  possessed  the  ^^  Am  n 
gination,  and  the  genius  of  a  poet,  she  nevertheless  kad  n«t 
the  criticism,  or  erudition,  of  a  man  of  letters.  For  escample; 
die  informs  us,  that  before  her  fobles  were  translated  into 
English,  they  had  already  been  turned  from  Greek  into  Lada 
by  ^Bsop^t  ^c  ^^^  &^^  ^^  ^1^  of  an  ox  that  aatisl^  at 
tnass,  of  a  wolf  that  kee|)8  Lent,  of  a  mionk  disputing  tfilit.  a 
peasant,  kc. 

Amongst  these  compilers  ef  feibles,  we  find  the  nanic»of 
•Romulus,  Accius,  Bemardus,  Talon,'  and  many  others  anony* 
<nous.  The  first  is  &e  most  celebrated ;  he  has  addressed  hia 
fables  to  his  son  Tiberius;  they  are  written  in  Latin  prose^ 
pixty  in  number,  and  many  of  them  arc  founded  upon  tkosa 
of  Mtop  and  Phaedrus.  Rimilius  published  them  attheawA 
of  the  15th  century,  and  Frederic  Nilant  gave  an  editioa  in 
1709,  at  Leyden;  with  some  curious  and  interesting  notcs» 
Fabricius,  in  his  Bibliotheca  Latina,  says,  that  these  tix^ 
fables  are  more  than  five  hundred  years  old,];  I  have  already 
mentioned  that  there  is  a  MS.  of  them  in  the  Royal  Libraiy 

*  Pluedr.  Prolog,  lib.  i.  t  Preface  to  Mail's  Fablc< 

t  Ifabric.  Bibl.  Latii^  lib.  ii.  c.  5. 
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in  Ac  British  MtMeum,  15  A«  VII.,  wbicfa  wu  Jrrittcn  in  tte 
13th  century,  and  contains  only  fifty^six  fabks.  Th^y  wtc 
^dj  in  the  preface,  to  have  been  traaslatcd  out  of  Greek 
kito  La&i,  by  the  Emperor  Romulus.  Mary  likewise  mcin' 
IKMI9  this  Romulus,  and  gives  him  the  taihc  titie.  Afiter  having 
remarked  with  how  much  advantage'  learned  men  mig|it  oc- 
cupy diemselves,  in  extracting  from  the  works  of  the  aucienl 
ptuioBopkers,  proverhs,  fiblesr,  and  ti^  morals  they  contained^ 
fer  the  purpose  of  instructing  men,  and  tAtning  them  to  viii^ 
tuous  actions,  she  adds,  that  the  emperor  had  very  succeai- 
luHy  puaued  Ae  ]^an,  in  order  to  teach  bis  son  how  to  conr 
4aet  himself  with  propriety  through  Ufe.* 

Vincent  de  Beauvois,  a  eontemperaiy  of  Mary,  speakf 
likewise  of  this  Romulus  and  hb  fables  tf  and  Idstly,  Fabri- 
€tus  informs  us  that  this  author  has  very  much  imitated 
Phiedms,  and  'dften  preserved  even  his  expressions.^  But, 
after  all^  it  is  uncertain  who  is  this  Romulus,  thus  invested 
widi  the  title  of  emperor ;  whether  the  last  Roman  emperor 
of  that  name,  who  is  likewise  called  Auguslulus  or  Romulus  the 
^ramaiariaxL  I  should  rather  attribute  thdm  to  some  monk 
^  the  11th  or  12th  century.    The  rites  of  the  Romau  Ca*> 

f  fm&fie  40  tbs  JsUct  9f  Mvy.       t  Vincent  BdlovK,  lib.  ir^  c.  9.  * 

t  ffhjk.  loco  citia>. 


Iholic  worship  arc  several  times  alluded  to,  and  entire  paa« 
sages  of  the  Vulgate  very  frequently  inserted. 

It  is«  however,  enough  to  know  that  in  the  time  of  Maiy, 
there  did  actually  exist  a  collection  of  fables  called  iEsopian^ 
and  published  under  the  name  of  Romulus ;  that  this  author, 
whether  real  or  imaginary,  had  very  much  imitated  Phsedrus  ; 
that  these  Latin  fables  had  been  translated  into  English ;  that, 
without  doubt,  those  of  some  other  unknown  writers  were 
added  to  them;  and,  finally,  that  from  this  latter  vcruoA 
Alary  made  her  translation  into  French  verse. 

la  a  MS.  of  the  fables  of  Mary»  it  is  said  this  English  Ttr- 
sion  was  the  work  of  King  Mixes.^  The  Harleian  MS.  Now 
978,  makes  the  translation  to  have  been  King  Jlwezi  The 
MS.  cited  by  Pasquier,  calls  him  King  Auvert.f  The  MS. 
in  the  Royal  Library,  15  A.  VIL  says  the  translation  waa 
made  by  the  order  of  King  Affrus;  and,  lastly,  the  Harieian 
MS.  No.  4333,  makes  it  the  work  of  King  Henry. 

With  respect  to  King  Abirtz  or  Awcert^  every  one  who  hu 
examined  our  ancient  writers  of  romance^  during  the  12th  and 
ISth  centuries,  must  know  that  the  name  of  Alfred  was  thua 

*  Menage  Diction.  EcymoL  V.  Romans^  Darhcme,  Ocuvres  de  VUittf 
iloin  Ctimruit,  p.  861. 
t  Pasquier  Rechrrclies«  liv.  viii*  c.  1. 


177 

iUsfigansd  by  ibem.  Thvty  two  kiBgs  of  Eoglaiicl,  AlfrtA  slid 
HeDiy,  have  a  claim  to  that  honour.  But  whence  h  it  that 
the  historian  of  Alfred,  Afiser^  as  well  as  William  of  Malnes* 
huiy,  have  mentioQed  the  difierent  translatioiiB  of  this  prince^ 
withont  having  noticed  that  of  .£sop  9  ^  Is  it  ciedihle  diat 
ao  ADgk>*Saxon  tenion  of  the  ninth  centuiy  would  have  hecv 
ioteUigihle  to  Mary,  who  had  only  learned  the  £i^lish  of  the 
tMrteeath?  Had  not  the  lapse  of  time,  and  the  desceals  of 
the  Danes  and  Normans  in  the  eleventh  ceatary^  contribwiedy 
in  die  first  place,  to  alter  the  Anglo-Saxon?  and  afterwards^ 
dmii^  tho.twelfth,  -the  rest  of  the  people  from  the  northern 
and  western  provinces  of  France,  having  become  dependent 
upan  Ei^and,  did  not  they,  likewise,  by  their  ccmimerce^ 
and  residence  in  that  country^  introduce  a  considerable  change 
into  its  language?  The  names  of  Senes^hal,^  Jwst^ciar,  Vis- 
foant.  Provost,  Bailiff,  Vassal,  &c.  which  occur  in  these 
fitblct,  both  in  the  Latin  text  and  French  translation  by  Mary, 
ought  naturally  to  have  been  found  in  the  English  version. 
Now  these  several  terms  were  all,  accordiag  to  Madox,  intro- 
duced by  the  Normans  ;t  and  the  morals  to  these  fables,  which 
make  frequent  allusion  to  the  feudal  system,  prove  more  and 
moi^,  that  thi9  English  translation  mast  have  been  posterior 
.  to  the  time  of  Alfred, 
f  A«ter«VitsAlfi^i,  >Idiiisb.       tMidoi'sIIift.oftb^Ev^he^vcr.c.i. 
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Ju  the  Inst  place,  thp  Harlei«a  MS.  No.  43^3,  aacribca  ib» 
tcvi^latiaD  to  King  Henry.  The  Normaia  were  acquainted 
witik  the  Ub\»Q{  JSsof^y  or,  at  l^ast,  tl^ose  which  weie  attctr 
touted  to  him  during  ib»  middle  ages.  The  cc^teral  heijs  of 
Baoul  de  Vassy,  who  di^  in  1064,  when,  aftor  the  daath  of 
WiUiam  the  Conquercuv  ^^jT  found  means  to  firta¥wl|  tHeiv 
claims  against  Robert  Courthose;  in  asserting  it,  repimutli 
bis  father  with  having  made,  tlpe  Imm'^  pewtiiiM  ia  aaiaiMg 
upcm  their  inhentance.^ 

This  proverbial  expression  very  cleariy  shews  thfit  die  wtiV 
ings  of  the  Greek  fabulist,  or  at  least  of  those  who  had  fnlioiswd 
liimy  were  known  to  the  Normans  from  the  eleventh  c^ilaay* 
It  is  possible,  therefore,  that  Henry  I.  might  haiie  ttiditda^A 
translated  them  into  English.  Ag^n,  all  historians  agnee  ia 
giving  this  prince  the  title  o(  BeauclerJc^  though  aooochaa 
assigned  any  reason  for  a  designation  so  honourable  :  an^  thia 
opinion  would  justify  history,  which  has.  given  to  H^nry  a 
name  with  which  authors  alone  wev^  dignified. 

Whether  Mary  followed  the  English  version  litesally  cannoi 
"be  ascertained,  as  we  do  not  even  know  whether  it  naipicexists; 
and  are  therefore  under  the  necessity  of  collating  her  fiUiles 
with  those  of  the  middle  ages :  and  it  appears,  she  translalwl 
from  the  English  104  fables  into  French  verse;  and  of  this 

^  Ordortc  Yitalis  Hiat'tpod  Ducbesnei  pp.  486, 6BU  &  t084b 
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number  tberc  are  65^  ihe  subjects  of  wliidi  ha4  already  beieD' 
tmtted  of  by  .£sopy  Phaednxs,  Romulvsy  and  the  anonymous 
author  of  die  Fabukc  AntiquCy  published  by  Niland. 

The  English  translation  was  not  only  compiled  from  thcsc^ 
different  authors,  but  from  many  other  fabulists,  whose  names 
ate  unlbown  to  us ;  since,  out  of  the  104  fables  of  Maryi 
thbreare  3i9  which  are  neither  found  in  the  before  mentiDned 
AUthon,  nor  m  any  other  known  to  us. 

"Hie  £ng1ish  Tersion  contained  a  more  ample  assembH^ 
of  fables  tiian  tiiat  of  Mary,  since  out  of  the  56  in  the  Royal 
MS.  15  A.  y  II,  which  made  a  part  of  the  former,  it  appears 
that  she  made  a  selection  of  subjects  that  \fere  pleasing  to  her, 
and  rejected  others.  It  h  very  sin^siar,  Uiat  England  appeatt 
to  have  had  fabulists  during  the  ages  of  i^ofrance,*  i^lrilsl 
Alliens  and  Rome  possessed  theirs  otiAy  amidst  the  most  refined 
periods  of  their  literature. 

Some  may,  perhaps,  be  disposed  to  conclude  that  the  5$ 
additional  fables  were  actually  composed  by  Mary ;  biit  I 
befieve,  upon  reflection,  this  opinion  must  be  abandoned.  Skm 
terms  her  work  a  translation,  glories  in  the  enterprise ;  and,  if 
ft  had  been  only  in  part  the  labours  of  her  genius,  would 
scarcely  have  passed  over  that  circumstance  in  silence. 

Monsieur  Le  Grand  has  published  43  of  Miiry*s  fables  in 

prose.    His  translation,  however,  is  not  always  literal ;  an4 
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teems,  in  many  places,  to  have  dq)arted  from  the  originaL 
He  has  likewise  publiaihed  many  of  the/abliau»t  or  little  sto- 
ries, which  he  has  unadvisedly  attributed  to  the  transcribers 
of  them,  and  which  belong  indisputably  to  her. 

I  have  examined  La  Fontaine,  to  ascertain  whether  he  were 
^quainted  with  the  fables  of  Mary,  and  had  actually  bor- 
jpwed  his  subjects  from  the  39  fables  which  are  wanting  in  all 
the  writers  of  this  kind  with  whom  we  are  at  present  ac- 
quainted ;  and  have  actually  discovered,  that  he  is  indebted 
^  them  for  those  of  the  Drowning  Woman,  the  Fox  and  the 
Cat,  and  the  Fox  and  the  Pigeon.  From  others  he  has  only 
taken  the  subject,  but  changed  the  actors;  and,  bytetouching 
the  whole  in  his  peculiar  manner,  has  enriched  th^m  irith  a 
new  turn,  ai^d  given  them  an  appearai^ce  of  originality. 

The  third  work  of  Mfuy  consists  of  a  history,  or  rather  a 
tale,  in  French  verse,  of  St.  Patrick's  Purgatory.  TW«  per- 
formance was  originally  commenced  in  Latin,  at  the  Abbey 
of  Saltrey,-  and  dedicated  to  the  abbot  of  that  moiiastery, 
and  is  to  be  found  in  MS.  in  many  public  libraries.  There 
are  two  translations  of  it  into  French  verse.  The  fi^t  of  these 
is  in  the  Cotton  Library,  Domit.  A.  IV.  and  the  second  injtlio 
Harleian,  No.  273,  but  they  are  not  from  the  same  pen ;  thq 
former  consists  of  near  1000  lines,  and  the  latter  of  about 
70P,    ]Vi.  lie  Gran4  has  given  an  analysis  of  one  of  tb^ 
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trantbtioDS  in  hiafabtiaux,  vol.  ▼. ;  atid  it  it  upon  die  author 
rity  of  this  writer  that  I  have  ascribed  it  to  Mary,  as  he  raain^ 
tahis  that  she  was  the  atithor  of  it,  but  without  adducing  the 
necessary  prcMyfs  for  this  assertion.  The  Cotton  MS;  however, 
contains  nothing  that  gives  the  least  support  to  M»Le  Grand's 
opinion,  or  even  screens  it  with  probability.  Neither  is 
Maf/s  name  mentioned  in  the  Harleian  MS* ;  but  as  die 
translator,  in  his  prefitce,  entitles  t^e  work  ^  a  lay,"  and  pro* 
fesses  he  had  rather  engage  in  it  than  relate  fables^  it  may 
afford  a  conjecture  that  Mary  has  sufficiently  developed  her- 
self in  speaking  of  her  labours.  This/  however,  is  merely  a 
eonjecture*  It  is  not  impossible. that,  the  MS.  which  M.  Le 
Grand  consulted  contained  more  particular  details  on  this  sub-* 
ject ;  but  he  is  certainly  mistaken  in  one  respect,  and  that  is^ 
in  supposing  Mary  to  have  been  the  original  author  of  this 
piece,  whilst  all  the  MSS.  that  exist  attest  that  she  could  have 
been  only  the  translator :  and  if  the  translation  in  the  Har* 
leian  MS.  actually  be  her  performance,  she  there  positively 
declares  that  she  had  been  desired  to  translate  the  work  from 
Latin  into  Romance.  ' 

This  poem  was,  at  a  very  early  period,  translated  into  £ng* 
lish  verse.  It  is  to  be  found  in  the  Cotton  library,  Calig. 
A,  II.  under  the  title  oiOwayne  Miles,  on  account  of  Sir  Owen 
being  the  hero  of  the   piece,   and  wbos^    descent  into  St. 


Pa6rj€k*«  pmgatory  ts  r<4atttd,  Walter  de  lUtt^  euthor  dC  iik9 
poem  entitled  liwe^  dii  Mimdc,  menddns  abo  the  w^ftcton  ^ 
St  Patrick's  purgatory,  the  various  adveohuct  of  tkfiVK  wkioi 
descended  int«  it,  and  the  condidan  of  thdve  who  had  die  jood 
fiortune  to  rcitum  from  it;  but  I  am  uocertaiii.whiethv  bi^ 
freaks  from  the^ginal  Lativof  tfae^book  o(  Saltrey,  pr  ftom 
Mi^r/s  French  tian^latioQ.  In  the  latlcr  ease  ii  should  a|^pwr 
that  ^tar/ finished  her  translation  before  l^tft  tiio  yeir  im 
ijFbi^h  Walter  says  ho  composed  hit  work.^ 
.  'Whether  Mary  was  the  author  of  ^nyotiier  pieces  I  iiaiieaol 
been  able  to  ascertain:  fccr.taste^  ftnd  the  exticme fiMiH^ 
with  which  she  wrote  poetry  of  the  tighter  kind,  indu^  • 
piesumption  that  she  was  ;  but  I  know  of  nono  that  have 
down  to  uf  • 

^SeehisWoikflsmongsttbefiArkSanMSdi.  Ka.4335. 
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Vbiisions  of  only  two  of  the  Lays  can  be  given; 
but  it  will  be  better  to  lay  before  the  reader  an  abstract 
oftSie  whole  coIIectioD,  which  is  in  many  respects  inte- 
resting, because  it  was  certainly  written  in  this  countty, 
was  never  printed^  and  is  known  to  exist  only  in*  one 
manuscript,  viz.  HarL  MSS.  No.  978. 

About  56  lines  at  the  beginning  of  the  work  are 
intended  as  a  general  prologue ;  and  26  more  form  the 
introduction  to  the  first  Lay.  This  prefatory  matter  is 
written  in  a  style  of  considerable  obscurity,  which  the 
author  defends  by  the  example  of  the  ancients,  and 
quotes  Priscian  as  her  authority.  But  the  doctrine  she 
means  to  inculcate  is,  that  those  who  possess  talents 
are  bound  to  employ  them ;  and  that  study  is  always 
good  as  a  preservative  from  vice  and  from  affliction. 
#   She  tells  us,  she  had  therefore  foxm'd  a  plan  of  trans* 
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lating^  from  Latin  into  romance^  some  good  history,  but 
found  her  project  had  been  anticipated  by  others.  She 
then  thought  of  the  nUDQefous  lays  which  she  had 

heard,  and  carefully  treasured  in  her  memory.    These^ 

■  •  ■■•►  .-•- 

she  was  sure,  must  be  new  to  the  generality  of  her 
readers;  and,  in  this  confidence,  «lie  offers  to  the  king 
the  fruits  of  her  labours.  After  complaining  she  has 
met  with  envy  and  persecution  where  she  deservedl 
praise,  she  declares  her  intention  to  persev^eref.  and 
relate,  as  briefly  as  possible,  such  stories  as  she  kno^ 
to  be  true,  and  to  have  been  formed  into  lays  by  the 
Sritons. 

Les  contes  ke  jeo  sai  verran, 
Dunt  It  Bretun  out  fait  ces  lais, 
Yos  coBteni  aies  briefment^  &e. 

The  Lays  are  twelve  in  number ;  nine  of  which,  with 
the  above  introduction,  are  extracted,  with  some  trif* 
ling  abridgment,  from  the  Specimens  of  early  English 
Metrical  Romances,  by  George  Ellis,  Esq. ;  the  two 
in  verse  from  Way's  Fabliaux  ;  and  the  other  from  the 
notes  to  Sir  Tristrem,  by  Walter  Scott,  Esq. 
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fSo.l.—Tie  iMfofSm  GUGEMEB^  or  GUIGfiMiA. 

While  Arthur  rcigifd,  (so  chh&'d,  in  eatlier  day. 
Loud  to  the  twan^ng  htrp  the  Breton  Tay,) 
While  Atthnr  reignVl,  two  kingdoms  born  to  bless. 
Great  Britain*i  titig,  and  suzerain  of  tlie  lea; 
A  lord  of  LeoB,  one  bf  fair  report 
A«Mig  Ae  iMusl  hmnm  a^lm  court, 
OwD*d  for  his  son  a  youth  more  bravely  tiiewM 
Thanauglit  both  countries  yet  had  seen  of  good. 
Dame  Nalare  gane  the  monk! ;  his  sit«  combiif4 
Due  calttne,  exercise  of  limbs  and  miad, 
Till  the  rare  stxippling,  now  no  longer  boy« 
Chang'd  his  fond  paircotur  fearfnl  hope  for  joy. 

His  name  was  Gag^»aar :  as  strength  gp*ew  oi^ 
To  Arthur's  court  the  sire  consigifd  his  son. 
There  soon  in  feats  of  arms  tiie  youth  excelled, 
Magnanimous,  in  sports,  or  deadly  field* 

Chief  of  the  Table-round,  from  time  to  time 
Illustrious  Arthur  mark'd  his  opening  prime. 
Then  dealt  him  noble  meed ;  the  honour  high^ 
From  his  own  hand,  of  glorious  chivalry. 

Knightly  in  arms  he  was;  one  grievous  blot^ 
So  deem'd  full  many  a  courtly  dame,  I  wot^ 


Crossed  the  full  growth  of  his  aspiring  days^ 
And  dimm'd  the  lustre  of  meridian  praise : 
With  bootless  artifice  their  lures  they  troll'd ; 
Still  Gugemer  k)v'd  not,  or  nothing  told. 

The  court's  accustom'd  love  and  service  done, 
To  his  glad  sire  returns  the  welcome  son* 
Now  with  his  father  dwelt  he,  and  pursued 
Such  pastimes  as  are  meet  for  youth  of  noble  blood. 
The  woods  of  Leon  now  would  shrilly  sound 
Oft  with  his  joyous  shout  and  (horal  hound 
At  lengthy  one  mom  bis  djsadventurous  dart, 
lanc'dy  as  the  game  was  rous'd,  at  hind  or  hart, 
Wing'd  through  the  yielding  air  its  weetless  way. 
And  picrc'd  unwarcs  a  metamorphos'd  fay. 
Lo!  back  recoiling  straight,  by  fairy  craft, 
Back  to  its  master  speeds  the  reeking  shaft ; 
Deep  in  his  sinewy  thigh  inflicts  a  wound, 
And  strikes  the  astonished  hunter  to  the  ground, 
While,  with  a  voice  which  neither  bray'd  nor  spoke, 
Tlius  fearfully  the  beast  her  silence  broke : — 
Pains,  agonizing  pains  must  thou  endure. 
Till  wit  of  lady's  love  shall  work  the  cure : 
*'  Wo,  then,  her  fated  guerdon  she  shall  find 
^^  The  heaviest  that  may  light  on  womankind  T 


u 
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Sir  GugenuuTy  who  strove,  -with  courage  vain,     , 
Up  from  the  earth  to  rise,  distraug;ht  with  pain. 
While  hies  his  varlet  home  for  succour  strong. 
Crawls  slow  with  trailiag  limb  the  sward  along ; 
,Twas  part  precipitate,  steep  rocky  shore ; 
Hoarse  at  its  foot  was  heard  old  Ocean's  roar ; 
And  in  a  sheltered  cove  at  anchor  rode, 
Close  into  land,  where  slept  the  solemn  flood, 
A  gallant  bark,  that  with  its  silken  sidls 
Just  bellying,  caught  the  gently  rising  gales. 
And  from  its  ebon  sides  shot  dazzling  ahceo 
Of  silvery  rays  with  mingled  gold  between. 
A  favouring  foiry  had  beheld  the  blow 
Dealt  the  young  hunter  by  her  mortal  foe : 
Thence  grown  his  patroness,  she  vows  to  save, 
And  cleaves  with  magick  help  the«parkling  wave: 
Now,  by  a  strange  resistless  impulse  driven, 
The  knight  assays  the  lot  by  fortune  given : 
Lo,  now  he  climbs,  with  fairy  power  to  aid^ 
The  bark's  steep  side,  on  fiilkeii  cordage  stay'd  ; 
Gains  the  smooth  deck,  and,  wonders  to  behold, 
A  couch  of  cypress  spread  with  cloth  of  gold. 
While  from  above,  with  many  a  topaz  bright, 
7wo  golden  globes  sent  forth  their  branching  .light: 


And  longer  had  lie  ga/d^  but  sleep  profeimd, 
IVrouglit  hf  the  friendly  fairy,  wrapt  him  rotmd* 
Stretched  on  the  couch  the  hunter  lies  supm^. 
And  the  swiit  bark  shoots  lightly  oVr  the  bnne. 

For,  where  the  distant  prospect  lading  dies» 
And  sea  and  land  seem  mingling  with  the  skies^ 
A  massy  tower  of  polish^  marble  rose ; 
There  dwelt  the  fair  physician  of  his  woes  r 
Nogiva  was  the  name  the  princess  boxtB ; 
U^r  spouse  old,  direwd,  suspicious  eTcrmore, 
Here  mew'd  his  lovely  consorf,  young  and  fair^ 
And  watch'd  her  with  a  dotard's  bootless  care. 
Sure,  Love  these  dotards  dooms  to  jealous  pain^ 
And  the  world's  laugh,  when  all  their  toH  proves  vabiL 

This  lord,  howe'^cr^  did  all  that  mortal  elf 
Could  do,  to  keep  his  treasure  to  himself: 
Stay*d  much  at  home,  and  when  in  luckless  hour 
His  state  affairs  would  dras  him  from  his  tower» 
Lf  ft  with  his  spouse  a  niece  himself  had  bred. 
To  be  the  partner  of  her  board  and  bed  ; 
And  oiic  old  priest,  a  barren  lump  of  clay. 
To  chant  their  mass,  and  serve  them  day  by  day* 

Her  prison  room  was  fair ;  from  roof  to  floor 
With  golden  imageries  pictur'd  o'er  ; 


There  Venus  mffikt  be  seea,  io  act  to  throw 
Down  to  the  mimick  fire  that  gleam'd  below 
The  '  RemedUs  of  Love'  Dan  Ovid  made; 
Wrathful  the  goddess  look*d,  and  ill-repaid ; 
And  many  more  than  I  may  well  lecaU, 
lUuminiai^  throughout  tbe  sumptuous  wiUl« 

For  the  old  ghostly  guide — to  do  him  right-^ 
He  harbour'd  in  his  breast  no  jailor's  spite ; 

$ 

Compassionate  and  poor,  he  bore  jn  mind 
His  piisoner's  health  might  languish^  mud^  am6n*4 
And  oft  would  let  her  feet  and  fancy  free, 
Wander  along  the  margin  of  the  sea. 

There  then  it  chanc'd,  upon  the  level  sand. 
That  aunt  and  niece  were  pacing  hand  in  baud, 
When  onward  to  the  marble  tower  they  spied 
With  outspread  sail  the  fiury  vessel  glide ; 
Both  felt  a  momentary  ftar  at  $rst» 
(As  women  oft  are  given  to  think  the  worst) . 
And  tum'd  for  flight ;  but  ere  they  far  were  fled« 
Look'd  round  to  view  the  object  of  their  dread  ; 
Thai,  seeing  none  on  board,  they  backward  hied» 
Perchance  by  fairy  influence  fortified, 
Where  the  trim  bark  was  run  its  course  to  end|^ 
And  now  both  dames  its  ebon  deck  ascend : 
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iTbcrc  on  a  conch,  a  silken  peH  bcneatfry  ' 

So  wrapt  in  sleep  be  scarcely  scem'd  to  breatlMV  '•       > 

Sir  Gugemer  tbey  spied,  defil'd  with  gore,  *  - 

And  with  a  deadly  pale  his  visage  o'er : 

TThey  fear  theia  life  was  fled ;  and  moch  hb  youth. 

And  much  Ub  hap  forlorn  did  mons  their  rath  t  ' 

With  IHy  hand  his  heart  Nogim  press'd, 

^  \X  beats  f*  she  cried,  **  beats  strong  within  bn  bitaetr 

So  loud  her  sudden  Toice  exprea'd  delight,       • 
That  from  his  swoon  awoke  the  wondering  knight  c 
His  name,  his  country,  straight  the  dames  demand,  •   . 
^nd  what  strange  craft  had  steer'd  his  bark  to  Imti^  f 
He,  on  bis  elbow  rais'd,  wit^  utterance  weak. 
Such  as  his  feeble  strcngdi  avail'd  to  speak,  -•' 
Recounts  his  piteous  chance,  his  name,  iiis  home. 
How  up  the  vessel's  side  ere  while  he  clomb,         .)-   ' 
^nd  then  sunk  down  in  sleep ;  but  who  impellM-       '*'f 
Its  ebon  keel,  or  tissued  canvas  swell'd, 
He  wist  not:  ^nt,  and  lacking  vital  heat, 
|ic  sought  some  needful  aid  from  looks  so  sweet* 

^  So  brave  a  knight  i — to  yield  of  succour  nought  -^ 
"  What  heart  of  flint  could  cherish  such  a  thought  P    « 
"  Yet  where  to  harbour  him,  and  how  to  hide?—  •     ' 
**  The  husband  not  at  home,  means  temX  be  tricrff^^-^* 
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So  thought  these  dtmety  I  ween,  that  fateful  houri 
While  feebly  onward  to  the  marble  tower, 
'Propped,  right  and  left,  by  snowy  shoulders  twain, 
Sir  Gugemer  rcpaii^d  with  mickle  pain. 
There  on  a  bed  of  down  they  plac'd  their  guest^ 
Cleans*d  the  deep  wound,  with  healing  balsam  dressTd, 
Brought,  for  his  plight  most  fit,  choice  simple  food, 
And,  watchful  how  be  fieur^d,  attendant  stood ; 
Till  now  returning  strength  grew  swiftly  on, 
And  his  firm  voice  confess'd  his  anguish  gone. 
In  tooth,  the  fty^  protectress  of  his  worth, 

■ 

Had  showei^d  down  balm,  unknown  to  wi^ts  on  earth ; 

One  ni^t  achievei  his  cure ;  but  other  smart 

Plays  o'er  the  weetless  r^on  of  his  heart ; 

Pains,  such  as  b^un  from  bright  Nogiya*s  eyes, 

nk  round  his  bed,  and  quiral  slumber  flies. 

Now,  as  the  ruddy  rays  of  morning  peer. 

Him  seqn*d  his  kind  physician's  step  drew  near ; 

She  comes;  his  cheeks  widi  new-found  blushes  bum ; 

Nog^va — she,  too,  blushes  in  her  turn : 

Love  sure  ha4  neither  spai'd ;  yet  at  the  last 

Faintly  she  asks  him  how  the  night  had  pass'd  f 

O !  how  the  trembling  patient  then  confessed 

Strange  malady  at  heart,  aad  liaiush'd  tttt : 

'     O 


'.  I  • 
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And  sued  once  more  for  life,  rcatcnf d  so  ttte. 
Now  hers  alone  to  grant,  the  mistreM  of  his  fiUe. 

I 

She  spt'aks  assurance  kind  with  witching  siiiile^ 
''  No  ill  fh>m  ^ckncts  felt  so  little  while!** 
Yet  noaght  the  knight  believes ;  a  kiss,  I  weeiiy 
Fell  trotd  her  dainty  lips,  and  clos'd  lie  scene. 
Ohe  year  or  more  within  some  secvet  boirer. 
So  dwelt  the  knighC  beneath  iSti^  ittBxhU  iowet;  ' 
Thoughts  of  hb  sire,  at  Utty  how  lie  liiight  bear  '  / 
His  soH*s  long  abs^nc^,  so  awakened  dM,    * 

Needs  must  btc  back  to  Leon :  vainly '^cr;  ' 

.•  '._  ♦..  ■, 

Sues  fond  NogiWs  interdicting  t^Hh      ' 
*'  Sad  Ica^e  relactaiitly  I  yield"!**  ibe  cHes, 

r  *  •  • 

*'  Yet  take  this  girdle,  knit  with  mySddL  U^b, 
^  Wed  ncw^r  dame  till  first  this  secret  spdl  , 

**  Her  dextrous  hands  have  loo8cn*d':— 40  fiirewUIl^ 
^  Never,  I  ^wear,  my  sweet !  so  #eal  bcdde  T  * ' 

•  »  I         •    f        •    r         • 

With  heavy  heart  Sir  Gugemer  replied^ 
Then  hied  him  to  the  gate,  when  lb !  at  hand 

> 

Nogiva's  hoary  lord  b  seen  to  stand, 
(Brought  by  the  fairy  foe'Ss  relentless  Jre,) 
And  lustily  he  calls  for  knight  and  squire : 

♦  ■  • 

Now  with  his  trusty  blade,  of  temper  good, . 
The  stout  knight  dean  hif^coune  to  ocean's  Aood^ 
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Sweeps  right  «tid'l«ft'^e  Mattered  Mdt  away, 
And  cliflDbB  tbe  bark  of  his  protectressr  fay ; 
Light  glides  tke  ^n  keel  ikte  watere  oVr, 
And  his  ghd'fbotstep*  pteM  4iis' xiatWe  ^liore. 

His  father,  whb  had  loiit{g'  tlriie,  vrdeMb|Gfg(me> 
Bemrari'd  th^  absence  of  his  dariiag  son ; 
Ween'd  tbe  hegt  HmHeto  liold-  hinli  ndw  for  lift, 
Should  be  to  1^  Min  dosely  to  a  -wife. 
Sir  Gogeniery  nrg^d*  sore,  at'  length  avofv^,' ' 
He  never  will'  take  wotnanV  hand  fbt  tlpooo^i 
Save  bet's, -^eaefiti^ts,  adcBlM  in  Isidi^  lote. 
Shall  loose  dittt  kndt  Mm  mystick  giidla  bbre.< 
'  Straight  all  TMtBiirtimy  cotitaiV^  of  ia^^ 
Widows,  and'dmntgr  thaids,  the  adventnre  dare; 
aerks  wd^th^yiH,  I  ween;  but  knots  4ikc  jOiew 
Blay  not  be  toiMJ^wfaen  eaithfly  beauties  fAmaun 

Thus  wfaiieit  fteii  with Hiose, ih  duUgoon d^ 
SeesadNbgivanev^eeasetibifeej^f    •    •    >  -" 
Doom'd^by  faer  jeatots  T^iiys -re? engefal'iiio^y   •■ 
The  well  her  beif^nage;  ^Mtt^  bread  ht»  Ibod^    ' 
Lo  there  with  inm  gyvb  didhi'd  dowtt  she  lies^  ^  - 
And  waiU  tf nheiard  hdt  lioptfless  miseries': 
dcaroe  bireokihg  longer  life;  but  dial  the  ihouglfl 
Of  Gugemc^  some  ^teims  of  solace  1>ron|^ : 
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Him  would  she  name  full  oft,  and  oft  iaaplore 

Heaven,  but  to  view  his  winning  face  once  more* 

Long  had  she  8orrow*d  thus  ;  her  £ury  friend. 

Hears  at  the  last,  and  bids  her  sufferings  end :  .  / 

Burst  by  her  magic  touch  the  fetters  fall, 

Wide  springs  the  gate,  and  quakes  the  obdurate  wall  | 

Close  to  the  shore  the  enchanted  pinnace  ^dct. 

Feels  its  fair  guest  within  its  arching  sides. 

Then  ploughs  the  foaming  main  with  gallant  ^ta^# 

Till  Bretan/s  far  coast  receives  the  freight.  •.  i 

Meriadus — (that  name  the  monarch  bore. 
Where  first  Nogiva's  footsteps  prert  the  sbpre,)  ,^ 

Meriadus  such  charms  not  vainly  view\i ; 
He  saw,  felt  loye,  and  like  a  sovereign  wooU : 
She  briefly  answers :— >^^  None  this  heart  may  movi^  ;- . 
'^  This  bosom  none  inspire  with  mutual  love,  ;, 

^  Save  he  whosp  skill  this  girdle  shall  unbind, 
*  Fast  round  my  waist  with  mystick  tie  coufui*4*^ 

hinek  atrove  Meriadus,  strove jnuch  ii|  vain,     ,    .^  ■ 
Strove  every  courtly  gallant  of  his  train : 
All  foird  alike,  he  bfautons  Ceut  and  wide  ^     , 

A  toumahicnt,  and  there  Ae  emprise  be  tried  i 

There  w)io  m%y  loose  the  bfuuiy  and  win  the  cxpectaitt.blide ! 

Sir  Gugemer,  when  first  the  tidings  cama 
Of  the  quaint  girdle,  and  4he'Stranger  da&u^ 
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Wnti'd  well  Norte's  lelf,  hit  dame  alone, 
Bore  tliM  myiterioiu  knot  so  lilce  kU  own. 
On  to  the  touniaiiient  elate  lie  hiei, 
TlieTc  hU  Uege'lady  greeU  his  wiitful  «yM: 
Vfbti  DOW  remain'd  t  "  Heriadu* !  .once  mora 
"  I  vicir,"  he  ctiet, "  the  miitrets  I  mion ; 
"  Long 'b>Te  OUT  hearts  been  one!  great  kii^,  'tis  thina  '  ' 
"Tviit lovers,  ndly  innd^r'd  long;  to  jcnn. 
"So  will  I  Btralgbt  do  homagv,  so  remain 
*  "Rty  liiegeman  three  fall  yrais,  sans  other  ^n, 
"  ThJBewiA  a  hoadred  knights,and  I  their  charge  maintiJi^' 

Brave  was  the  proficr,  but  it  prosper'd  nought ; 
Lore  mfd  alOae  the  unyielding  inonardt's  thought. 
Tlien  Gngemer  vdwb  vengeance,  then  in  arms 
Speaks  stern  defy,  and  claims  Nogiva's  charms : 
And,  for  his  cause  seem'd  good,  anon  behold 
Many  a,  strange  knight,  and  many  a  baron  bold, 
flfought  by  the  tonmey's  &ine,  on  fiery  steeds 
Conch  lance  to  aid  ;  and. mortal  strife  succeeds. 

Long  time  beleagur'd  gape  the  castle  walls ; 
fint  in  the  breach  the  indignant  monarch  falls : 
Nogira'i  lord  next  meets  an  equal  hte ; 
■  'Awl  Gngemn  straight  weds  die  widow'd  nrnft. 
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A  pRivcE  of  Bcetagncy  so  passiiMia^y  fittached  to  cluTaipooB 
amusements,  thiU  ho  cared  neitbf^r  for  buaineas  not  .ffiUtffixy. 
Nothing  but  the  necessity  of  heading  his  troop  couldj  mith- 
draijr  him  from  the  pleasures  of  hunting  and  hawking;  fnd  ail 
a^rsof  state  were  managed  by  hb  steward^  a  hwo^  of ,  equal 
loyalty  and  experience.    Unfbstunateiy  this  irtewi^  had  a 

I 

beautiful  yxife :  the  prince  heard  her. much  praised  ^  and  in- 
se^isibly  began  to  think  his  $port^most  agreeable,  when*  It  con- 
ducted him,  at  the  eiid  of  the  day,  to  the  steward's  c^tlc; 
where  he  had.  a  natural  opportunity  of  seeipg  and  conversing^ 
with  the  lovely  hostess.  Overcome  by  his  passion,  almost  be- 
fore he  was  conscious  of  it,  he  began  by  reflecting  on  the  base- 
ness of  the  part  he  was  preparing  to  act ;  and  ended,  by  deter- 
mining  not  to  endure  the  misery  of  privatioii  and  disa|ipoint- 
ment,  if  ^e  could  succeed  in  seducing  her^  Having  dcviaed,  in 
the  course  of  a  sleepless  night,  as  many  aiguments  as  were  Be- 
ccssary  to  satisfy  his  own  morality,  and  formed  a  plan  for  se^ 
curing  a  long  interview,  he  set  off  for  the  chase ;  retuinhig 
after  a  short  time,  under  pretence  of  sudden  indispositioa;  and 
retiring  to  bed,  he  sent  to  request  a  visit  from  the  lady,  who 
then  received  a  very  long  and  eloquent  declaration  of  lov^v 


i 
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To,  tbis  ibhe  rep|tfd^  at  ixiJL^  hy,  p.fo^r  expostulations ;,  but 
when  9t  length  asranec),  v.ith.  li^e  utmost  solemnity,  that  if  her 

luttband  wa^deail  she  sho^d  become  the  partner  of  his  throne, 

,  ■     ■  ••     .    .  .  ., 

sbie.sQiUlenly^ve  jHray^aud  propos^»wM|&  his  aasistance,  to 
da4;^y  the  steward,  s^  artfuUyt  th^  neither  should  incur  the 
^Igk^tcft  saspiaon.  Equitaop  £ir  from  beiiig  startled  at  this 
a|v9M^pn>positioii,.as8prGd  her  (^  his  concurrence,  and  sha 
c0B€ii|i\ed  thus:  ^  Retum,  sir,  for  tb^  present,  to  your  courts 
^  iheDxone  to  paisoe  your  dirersion  io  this  forest,  and  ag^n 
**:  take  up  ypur  abode  under  our  roo^  You  must  once  more 
**  pretend  to  be  indisposed  ;  cause  yourself  to  be  blooded  i  and 
^  on  the  third  day  order  a  bath,  invite  my  husband  to  bathe 
^  and  afterwards  to  4iDe  with  you*  I  will  take  care  to  pr&* 
pare  the  bathing  tubs  :  that  which  I  destine  for  him  shall 
be  filled  wi&  boiling  water,  so  that  he  will  be  instantly 
^  scalded  to  death ;  after  which  you  will  call  in  your  and  his 
'^attendants,  and  explain  to  them  how  your  affcctionato 
'^steward  had  .expired  in  the  act  of  ))athing.*  At  the  end^  of 
three  months  every  thing  was  arranged  for  the  execution  of  this 
diabolical  plot ;  but  the  steward,  who  had  risen  early  for  some 
purpose  of  business  or  amusement,  happening  to  stay  rather  be- 
yond the  time,  the  lovers  had  met  during  his  absence,  for- 
getting  that  their  guilty  project  was  not  yet  accomplished.  A 
maid  was  stationed  at  the  door,  near  which  stood  the  fatal 


u 
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bath ;  but  the  husband  retarning  with  precipitation,  raddeiily 
forced  it  open,  in  spite  of  her  feeble  opposition^  and  discofpred 
his  wife  in  the  arms  of  Equitan.  The  prince,  under  the  firrt 
impulse  of  surprise  and  remorse,  started  from  the  bed,  and, 
heedlessly  plunpng  into  Ae  boiling  bath,  was  instaotlj  suib- 
cated  or  scalded  to  death.  The  husband,  almost  at  the  iame 
instant,  seized  on  his  guilty  partner,  and  threw  her  beadioag 
after  her  paramour.  Thus  were  th^  wicked  ponishetf,  by  the 
means  which  they  contrived  for  the  destruction  of  another; 
and  such  is  the  substance  of  the  lay  which  was  composed  by 
ihe  Bretcmft  under  the  name  of  Equitan. 


No.  III.— LAY  LE  FRAINE. 

This  ancient  and  curious  little  poem,  translated  from  the 
French  of  Marie,  is  preserved  in  the  Auchinlech  MSS.  It 
was  communicated  by  Mr.  Walter  Scott  to  Mr,  Ellis*  and  is 
inserted  amongst  his  Miscellaneous  Romances.  It  is  mutilated 
in  two  places,  and  wants  the  conclusion.  These  defects  are 
supplied  from  the  French  prose. 

The  prologue  begips  by  observing,  that  in  ancient  timesi 
lays,  intended  to  be  accompanied  by  the  harp,  were  composed 
on  all  sorts  of  subjects. 
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Some  beth  of  vtTi  andtsome  of  woe^ 

And  some  of  joy  and  mirtb  also ;  .      ^  •  \ 

And  some  of  treachery  and  of  guik ; 

Of  old  a  ventures  tbat  fdl>  while; 

And  s<mie  of  6o«rd!et  *  and  ribaudy ; 

And  many  there  beth  of  fiury ;      . 

Of  all  tbinges  that  men  setby  .   .,      ^^  ..  . 

Most  of  love,  foraoDth,  there  beth. 

In  Bretayne,  by  old  time,  ,  ..  ,  .  /^ 

These  lays  were  made,  so  sayeth  thps  jrhya^,  &e. 
The  Bretons  tiever  failed  converting  intoJay/iiAthe  tmed* 
doW  they  thought  worth  consigning  to  memory  j  and  the  fol- 
lowing was  thus  composed^  and  called  Lay  le  Fraine  (fir^ne), 
or  "  The  Aventure»of  the  Ash." 

In  the  ^'  West  countrie"  lived  two  knights,  men  of  opulence, 
friends  from  their  infancy,  and  married  about  the  siaiae  time. 
One  of  the  ladies  having  twins,  her  husbfuid  sent  to  announce 
the  event  to  his  friend. 

The  messenger -goth,  and  hath  nought  forgete, 

And  findcth  the  knight  at  his  mete ; 

And  iair  he  gret,  in  the  hall, 

The  lord,  the  levedi,  \he  meyn^  all ; 

And  sith  then,  on  knees  down  hiiii'Sct, 

And  the  lord  full  fair  he  gret. 

•  Je»ti. 


'.  %♦ 


-  .» 


•  > 
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^  He  bade  that  ttKnttboiild  to  Urn  tc^ 
**  Andy  for  love,  bis  g^smbhef  he!^ 
^Uhh  Icvedi  deliver'd  «MrA  JOMdlrrt 
*^  Ya,  sir,  y-thonked  be  God,  yeitrimitrs 
^  And  whctb^r  a  maided  child,  other  a  kaaivlf^ 
^  Tway  soncSy  sir>  God  hem  save  T 
The  kni^t  thereof  was  glad  aiDd  tiithey 
And  thonkcd  Ckldes  sonde  ^withe. 
And  granted  his  errand  in  aU  thing^ 
And  pi  bhir  a'  piUfray  for  his  ^ing. 
'  IWb  .whs  the  lady  of  the  hoase 
Ar  pibi^  datee,  and  malicious, 

Squearaons,  and  eke  scomtng  ; 
To  icfat  woman  shcf  had  eiivle ; 
She  sjMike  these  words  of  felonie : 
*'  Ich  have  wonder,  thon  messengnr, 
^*  Who  was  thy  lordes  conseillor, 
''  To  teach  &iih  aboat  to  send, 
*^  And  tell  shttnie  in  icke  m  tnd!% 


*  PerlMpB  a  mistake  iii  the  MS.  for  ge,  L  e.  get* 

t  Gosup^godfrthcr.  %  Heahh,  Mfety.     .  f  YestudB^ 

I  Full  of  frowudneas,  eacb  Bib-Mjring  or  le^^ing. 

%  Each  aa  end,  L  c.  in  ercry  qnarter. 
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*^  That  his  wife  hadi  tway  children  y^bore !;  i 

V  Well  may  ichc  man  wite  therfore 

<<  That  tthiv  men  hei  haa  hodde  in  bower: 

«^  That  is  hir  bothe  dishonour  r        , 

The  messenger  was  sbrely  abashed  by  these  unexpected  ahd 

unjust  \Teflcctions;>  the  husband  ^reprimanded  his  wife  very 

schrerely  forihe  intemperance  of  her  tongue ;  and  all  the  wcnnetl 

oCthecountry,  amongit  whom  the  story  rapidly  ciibi^kite^, 

.   U(ute4  in  prayer^  that  .her  calumny  might  receive  some .  sigaal 

puttirfiment.    Accordtn^yv  the  lady,  shortly  after  brought  iiit6 

UieMbiid  \w6  daughters.    She  was  now  reduced'  |»  tfie-aitef^ 

native  of  avowing  herself  guilty  of  a  calumny  ijgaitist  ker'in* 

Qilieent.neigfabour,  or  of  imputing  to  henel^'  iik  corom6n  with 

tfti  dlher,  k  crime  of  which  she  had  not  been  gttilty  ;^  uUle&  * 

she  could  contrive  to  remove  one  of  the  twins..    The  prqfcttft 

• 
of  destroying  her  own  child,  was,  at  first,  rejected  with  horror; 

but  after  revolving  the  subject  in  ber  mind,  and  canvassing  ' 

with  great  logical  acutcnets  the  objections  to  this  atrocious 

measure,  she  determined  to  adopt  it,  because  she  could  ulti- 

f 

mately  cleanse  herself  from  the  sin,  by  doing  private  penance, 
and  obtaining  absolution. 

Having  thus  removed  her  scruples,  %}ic  called  the  midwife, 
and  directed  her  to  destroy  one  of  the  infants,  and  to  declare 
that  one  only  bad  been  bom.     But  she  refuse  d ;  and  the  unna* 
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turel  mother  waf  reduced  to  tcck  for  a.  inor«  ^bmissive  uid  ' 
supple  agent.  She  had  a  maid-scrvanty  educated  in  the  familyp 
to  whom  she  imparted  her  difficulties ;  and  thb  confidential 
counsellor  at  once  proposed  a  contrivance  for  removing  them : 
^  Give  me  the  child/'  said  she, "  and  be  assured  that,  withbut 
*^  destroying,  I  will  so  remove  it,  that  it  shall  never  give  yo« 
*•  any  further  trouble*  There. are  many  religious  housea in  the 
^  neighbourhood,  whose  inhabitasts  cannot  be  better  cmplotyed 
^  than  in  nursing  and  educating  orphan  chlldien.  I  ^tt 
*^  take  care  your  infant  shall  be  discovered  by  some  of  diese 
^  good  people,  under,  whose  caiv,  by  the  bkssii^  of  I^ovi- 
*^  dence,  it  vriU  thrive  and  prosper;  and  in.  the  mean  time  I 
*  will  take  such  means  that  its  health  shall  not  soier.  Dia- 
*  **  miss  y&ur  sorrow,  therefore,  and  trust  in  my  discietioiu*  The 
lady  was  oveijoycd,  and  accepted  the  offer  with  assurances  of 
eternal  gratitude.  ^  , 

As  it  was  her  wish  that  those  who  should  find  the  child 
might  know  it  was  bom  of  libble  parents. 

She  took  a  rich  iHiudnkiue,* 

That  her  lord  brought  from  Canstantine^i 

And  lopped  the  little  maiden  therein  ; 

And  took  a  ring  of  fine  gold. 

And  on  her  arm  i(  knit, 

With  a  lace  of  silk  in  piif^t 
*  A  rtvh  Qiai.tlc,  liiud  v«ii!i  fur.      i  Cooitdiuinoplc.'     t  Tluitc*!,  iwittrd. 
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The  mM  took  die  child  lior  mid,^ 
Apd  stole  away  in  an  even  tide. 
And  passed  over  a  wild  heath ; 
Thorough  field  asofi  thorough  wood  thegtsti^ 
All  the  winter4ong  ni^t. 
The  weather  was  clear,  the  moon  was  lighC 
So  that  she  com  by  a  foiesl  side; 
She  wox  all  weary»  and  gan  ahide. 
Soon  after  she  gan  heari^ 
Cockes  crow,  and  dogi  bark ; 
Shit  arose,  and  thither  wold  ; 
Near  and  nearer,  she  gsn  behold, 
Walls  and  houses  lUl  the  seigh^ 
A  church,  with  steeple  fiuralid  high;   . 
Then  was  there  nother  atreet  no  i^vn. 
But  an  house  of  religion ; 
An  order  of  nuns,  well  y-dight,  i       -  > 
To  servy  God  both  di^  and  night. 
The  maiden  abode  no  k^gon^    .. 
But  yedc  her  ta  the  church  door, 
And  on  her  knees  she  sate  her.dowq, 
And.  said,  weepand,  her  orisones. 

''  O  Lord,*"  she  said, ''  Jesus  Chdst, 

^  That  sinful  mannes  bedaJi 

*  Witb.       t  Gfoeth.         t  I<oBfer.       j  Pxaferi. 
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4      *  •*« 


».  «>■ 


'^  Undetfon^  this  presenti 
*'  And  help  this  scH  innocent ! 
"  That  it  mote  y-christen'd  be, 
"  For  Marie  love,  thy  motHer'free  !* 

6he  looked  up,  and  b j  her  aeigh 
An  asche,  by  her,  &ir  aiid  high. 
Well  y-bougheti,  of  mickle  prijie  f 

The  body  was  hollow,  as  many  one  is*- 

Therin  sbc  laid  the  child  lor- cold,       ..>■..'.  a- 
'  In  thc/»e/,t  as  it  was,  hjjfiMJt'  '  ^ 
And  blessed  it  with  all  her  mighU 

« 

With  that  it  gan  to  dowe  light. 

The  fowles  up,  and  sung  (m  boagbi 

And  acre-mefi  yede  to  the  pl^ugby  - 

The  maiden  turned  again  anon^  < 

And  took  the  way  she  had  ere  gon.  •<- 

The  porter  of  the  abbey  arose^ 
And  did  his  office  in  the  close  % 
Rung  the  bells  and  <tftpers  light,  ,  ,  t 

Laid  forth  books,  and  all  ready  dight. 
The  church  door  be  undid. 
And  scigh  anon,  in  the  ff(0dlr,§ 
The  pel  liggen  in  the  tree. 
And  thought  well  that  it  migbt  be,      '    '  ' 
^Eeceire.       ffyir.       ^  Folded.,      fPlipe. 
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That  thieves  bad  y-roMed  acHnewlfcn*, 
And  gone  there  forth,  and  let  it  there. 
Tberto  he  yede,  and  it  uiiwoilitd. 
And  the  maiden  cbHd  theria  he  found. 
He  took  it  up  between  hit  hondcy 
And  thanked  Jesu  Christes  mmde^ 
And  borne  to  hii  house'  he  it  brot^t, 
>  And  took  it  to  hit^aii|jbter;  and  her  betooght 
That  she  should  keep  it  te  the  con. 
For  she  was  mdeke^  tmdamike  tkim^ 
Shib  bade  iCaucfc,  and  Et  woid^  * 
For  it  was  nigh  dead  for  6c\dL 
Anon,  fira  sfiis  ii^light,    \ 

And  wanned  it  weHitj^irH'' 
She  gaire  it  suck  upon  her  blitm;^ 

And  sitbthen,  laid  it  ia  kledp  wmtm. 

And  when  the  miss  was  ynioiie,' 

The  porter  to  the  ahbesse  com  fall  soDit 

**  Madame,  what  rede  ye 6iiM»  thinge? 

^  To-day,  right  in  the  morning, 

'^  Soon  after  the  fir^t  ito«ad,4 

""  A  little  nuliden  cb&ld  ich  found 

* ShslMid Milk,  sad  w«i able  iosadde it  tCMtaial^. 

Ipilglrt;I]M6telMyoa.  ^  I«p.  T* 
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''  In  the  hollow  ash  thin  out } 

"  And  a  pel  her  about) 

"  A  ring  of  gold  also  was  there ; 

"  How  it  came  thither  1  wot  ne'er." 

The  abbcsse  was  a^wondered  of  this  thing. 

**•  Go,"  she  said,  "  on  hying^ 

'^  And  fetch  it  hither,  I  pray  thee  ; 

"  It  is  welcome  to  God  a^  me^ 

*'  Ich  will  it  helpen  a&  I  can, 

**  And  segge  it  to  my  kinswoman.*' 

The  porter  anon  it  gan  forth  brings 

With  the  pel,  and  with  the  ring..- 

The  abbcsse  let  depe  a  priest  ao(^. 

And  let  it  christen  in  fiimrtion. 

And  for  it  was  in  an  9sh  y^found, 

She  clepcd  it  Frajui  in  that  stound.    , 

The  namet  of  the  ash  is  a  frain» 

After  the  language  of  Bretayn ; 

TorthyX  Le  Frain  n^  clepeth  this  lay, 
More  than  ash,  in  each  country*    : 

This  Frain  thriv'd  from  year  to  year ; 
The  abbess  niece  men  ween'd  it  wfsre. 


*  In  hMte.         t  In  Uie  MS.  it  ii  <*  ireyiu,*  wbicl^  may  be  a  fluitikt  fC 
thetntuscriber.  4Xlierafor«.  ' 


-:         J 
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The  abbew  ker  gBn,tBadi,  «iid  itUL' 
By  that  she  was  twelve  winter  eld/ 
In  all  England  ,thei«  was  none 
A  fairer  maideti  tbui  tbr-was  ooe^  * 
And  when  she  coutke  ought  of  pumkedeyf 
She  bade  the  abbcsse  hmmiMeX  ami  rede^ 
Which  were  btt  kia, .  om^  or  otbcfi 
Father  or  mother,  aiater  or  lNrotlicr4 
The  abbesse  her  iu.couDoil  loofc| 
To  tellen  her  she  nought  fonodk. 
How  she  wis  faiuiideo  in  all  thing  | 
And  took  her  the  doth  and  tbe  lingi 
And  bade  her  keep  il  in  Ihat  atedt ;    • 
And,  thcrwhiles  she  lived|  so  she  did« 

Then  was  theve^  in  that  cuntr4, 
A  rich  knight  of  land  and  fee^ 
Proud,  and  young,  and  joilif. 
And  had  not  yet  y^wedded  wife*    . 
He  was  stout,  of  great  renown. 
And  was  y-deped  Sir  Guroun* 
He  beard  praise  that  maiden  free, 
And  said,  he  would  her  see» 


*  Ffolect,  dttod. 

connngaiidty. 


t  Manhood*  hMe  uaed  for  the  rehrtfon'of 
t  TcMfa  ti^l^viio  her. 


i\ 


;t     '. 


He  digbt  him  ia^the  ivmy  imoii^.:         ri 
And  jolliflich  tbither  is  gotie^.   .. 
And  bode  his  roan  segge,  verament,.  i* 
He  should  toward  a  tflmrnamcnt. .  .   * 
The  abbcsse^  andsthe  nopimallf 
Fair  him  gi£tte^iii^tftM.guesfl-ba]l;    .^ 
And  damsel  Frain,  so  fiur  of  mouthy  ■-'. 
Grettc  him  fair,  at  the  weil  €QU^«  :  <•  :   . 
Andswithe  well  (le  gpui  devist,  . 
Her  semblanty  and»JMr  geiltrae^  . 
Her  lovesome  ^ym^.hlor  rodef'woibtight, 
And  pommei|CQd!tolDMiicr.abo»«ighli;. 
And  thought  how  he.  might  takeoay 
To  have  her  for  his  kn^oo* ...    '     . 

He  thoughtt^  Ci£ccont  ber  t6 
**  More  than  ich  h^Te  y-ido^ 
**  The  abbesse  wilLiiMr||^t  guile, 
"  And  xpidt  %  her  away  in  a»  little  while*'' 
He  compasted  anptfaer  Mickt§oiM  |  (  . 
To  be  brother  of  that  leli^on. 
"  Madam,"  he  said  to  the  abbent,    . 
*^  I4avi  y  well,  in  ^l  goodnefei^ 


Compleiioa.       tSMpaoi;       |  Void,  ctnj  ft#i^.       flicMM^ 


«u 
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^  Ich  will  ^YCjwr|ft,Moltt|»r.,. .;;.,,;,»  J  ^n  si^ 
**  I/>ndes  aiid  r^nte^s  ^  bf  c^<^y$m  bro^^^^ 
*«  That  yeshalJi^vfr^lMetlw^CU         .1  v". 
"  When  I  coxf^tM^\at^t,pm:t^\,^u\   f  i  .:    : :.: ; 
AtfewwoifdeafthfybenoliOfi^,;, ,.  i ...  '^i     ; 

He  graithes  h^  itnd,^rlb  W  gpm*:  .      if    ; 
Oft  he  com,  V7  diQr  MNt  liitfeti  i: 
To  speak  Wilib  lM>1lMtid<Pi. bright;' 

So  that,  yitb  *»  f«ir.*<M,f.    > 
And  with  his  glosi^'^fll  ](qst  .  , 
She  granted  hii^  10  idop  Ub  wUlf   . 
When  he  will,  loud  and  still.,       . 
^  Leman,"  he^d»  **  thou  must  lotbe- 
^  The  abbesse  ikynekt^  aad  go  wildi'iM; 
**  For  ich  am^mh^*  rff wil>hf,pe»fejf*i  i     : 
«<  Ye  finde  bet  thai),  thppi  Jb^i^  torQ  * 
The  maidea^gntati  an4  U>i'bw  trill. 
And  BUApM$fiA0^mym(m{9mti , 
With  her  took  sl^no  lUng    . 
9ut  her  pel  and  he^!riog». .         ^ 
When  the  abbeit  gatf  aq^y  -i>t 
That  she  was  with  Ike  kn^l^vy/tf 


•c        •  _       .1 
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tOftheMBieidi^fiitaoitj.        '  |BeCi(ar.  fLo^^qg* abode: 

I  Agreed.       Y  Prattiie.  i  .'^ItihMl4be%4nm  -  .  ttAwaj. 
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She  made  mourning  In  her  thought^ 
Add  her  bemeni^  and  gained  nongbt* 

So  long  she  Was  itt'hh  (faite)^ 
Thatull  his  meytiie  lotfed  Iteir  well. 
To  rich  and  poor  she  g^  h«r'di«W| 
That  all  her  k>Ted  more  amd  let^  '  -  - '  < 

And  thus  she  led  with  him  har  lifev  * ' 

Right  as  she  iMd  heen  bk  wedded  wift.    *         ^ 

His  knightes  com^  and  td  him  ipek^ 
And  holy  church  commandeth  tti% 
Some  lordis  daughter  for  to  take,  > 
And  his  leman  all  forsake. 
And  said/  him  were  wdl  mOre  ^at 
In  wedlock  to  get  him  an  heir. 
Than  lead  hb  life  with  swiche  omt^ 
Of  whose  kin  he  knew  noneir       • 

And  said,  *^  Here  besides^  is  a  kn%ht» 

''  That  hath  a  daughter  fiufvAd  bright^ 

< 

<<  That  shall  bear  his  heritage^'     :    /. 
**  Taketh  her  fn  marriager 
Loth  him  was  for  that  deed  t9<do^    .. 
Oc,  at  last,  hegraaledtbeBto.j 

Th^  fonoard^  was  y-marked  ar^t^ 
And  wave  at  eiie;.  and  Irttth  plight.  > 


..  V 


•   »   « 


n 


SI  3 

AUm  t  that  be  M.lui4  y^tf 
KnB  the  f6r9iwi4  w^  y^tiit ! 
Thet  ahe^  end.  hb  leman  eliKi»  * 
Siptrep  wfre»  eiHltmniici  two! 
OCo  fiuher  begjBtesi  they  wcic^  . 
Of  c  n^aOner  hAn  jf/en  :^ 
That  itt  so  ifere  Qe  wkl  none, 
fenooth,  I  MijFa  hot  God  fOoiHif 

The  new  bride  wet  giaithed  with  0O9 
And  brought  home  to  the  lord  is  hott. 
Her  fadier  come  iritb  k^r  also, 
The  levedi  her  motheri  ai)d  other  mOt 
The  bkhop  of  the  l<u^,  wilho^teo  fri]| 
Cone  to  do  the  spousaiU 


,-»    ■»^ 
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The  young  rival  of  Le  Frain  wat.  diitingnifhfd  like  het 
•istefy  by  a  sylvan  appellation ;  her  naipe  wps  Jsp  Codtm 
(Porylusy  the  Hasel),  and  the  knight's  teaants  had  sagaciously 
dmwe  a  loost  favourable  pjognostic  of  his  future  happiasss, 
from  the  superiority  of  outs  to  vile  ash-^eys  1  but  eeither  he 
nor  aoy  of  h^s  household  were  disposed  to  augur  favopraUy 
#f  a  marriage  vrfaich  tended  to  deprive  them  of  the  apiabhi 
tfffhgiL    Jlhe  fcast  ms  mag^ificeut,  but  dull ;   and  tm^n 


were  apparent  rejoicingis  mot^  (fffifiplBi^  mkft^  bjni'^encml 
feeling  of  constraint  and  foraiklify;  '^L^fMU'^llldrt^/^ceal- 
ing  the  grief  which  preyed  «il  hev  lii<ift|tfi*«»  att''«eld<litod  ac- 
tivity ;  and,  by  her  unceaiiftigi*  alMnii^{iftQlfCitfaieH|f<«lSft  pity 
and  esteem  of  the  bride,  «i4  ev^^iofobiil-  tilMM,»iil6^  had 
hitherto  felt  the  utmost  anxict^.t9«|lrt]»oili«ifaevidiiia4d^     At 
the  conslusion  of  the  banqaer  sImm  cMipk^A  ttekMf  \n  the 
decoration  of  the  bridal  chattl!)l^t,<aiiJ[  liU^ifK^^IistfrvM^tHat  the 
covering  of  theb«H'wi»iiot)«affl«|pM);^'^(tisfly^*sff<!(n  over  it 
the  magnificent  miuiitle>9lie'>hiidl^)viNl  lirblti!the  abbiidby  and 
had  hitherto  preserved  witJi- tha  4tiikoitt"'Mlf^itiidei.'    SKe  had 
scarcely  left  the  ro«ni'>«heii  the  bride>  6iitcr0dik'AcicoBi^[>anied 
by  her  mother,  wlvl  ^astik^tter  ^f«s<)i»'diis'tpi«>&did  nantlc, 
surveyed  it  with  feelings  of  tho'hKMt'ipoignawt  iteBknrse,  and 
immediately  recognized  the  "testinSony  of, her  crime.     She 
questioned  the  diambcrlluttti^  who  were  unable  toexplaiii-  (he 
apjpearance  of  an^nrdaiAent  diey  Md  uttef  before  belldd^;  Ae 
^kn  interrogated  LeFram,  and,  at  iUe'end^of  a  shM  exatQifta^ 
tien^il^  into^slWoon,  exclatming^/*  Fairdiildi  thou  art  my 
daughtorf-Hetf  htjikMMl  wan  then  sunim^uied,'  a^d^she  «on- 
feUed'^'hlm  wltbteiiT^  and  evety  exprMkm  of  penitcHve^,  tHe 
siii^t  act  she  had  committed;  and  thi^  providential  disco^iy 
•f  her  daughter  by  means  of  the  Ru(ntle  and  th^  Srtng,^acii:br 
which  were  presents  btf^  himself.    The  kn^ighl  eqibraced  his 
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toSmohr^  the  i jtitt  ^riwimiil  OMmiage,  aad'^qsiicjdMtf  iMMi^ 
hiwJo.ibte  erig^nal ;Dlir|fcl  of  ;hifrvflhotidM^  TTbaditkBtf-jiftfr 

.IrUcb  itcmaiiilftbuM  tontkeifoniier*  '      «-;':'  :  ->  -i-^-!  fir 
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M9.  IV«r>BISq^V£RET.  ,,,„>, 


I    I 


ThVs  » the  Bfreton  immt  for  ah  animal^  wliici  the  Normam 
^dall'Gi&rWolf ;  into  whose  form  meti  We^  ottiAi'tdmirif  mkUr 
iiiorphoted^  aiid  donhg  toch  timet'werb'the  iii<iiVferodoiu 
and  destractive  iiiUabitants  of  the  forest. 

There  lived  formerly  iii  Bretagni  a  baron,  comely  in  his 
'person,  wise,  courteous^  adored  by  his  heighbours,  much  be- 
loved  by  his  sovereign,  and  married  to  a  noble  and  bean'tifol 
lady,  for  whom  he  felt  the  warmest  aflbrtion,  which  she  ap- 
peared to  return.  Biit'she  had  observed,  her  husband  was 
regularly  absent  during  three  days  in  the  week ;  and,  suspect- 
ing there  must  be  something  mysterious  in  this  periodical  dis- 
appearance,'resolved,  if  possible,  to  extort  the  secret.  She  re- 
doubled her  expressions  of  tendcniess,  bitterly  lamented  her 
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fic^iitiittuiieHabiof  ^Btude,  andyvfitctifig  to  be  piaiuiihJ 

l^At  lkejr-.wcre spent  luth  a  iiustnn»>ooii|«r«d  i|in<to  cate  Ikt 

mppwlicBMont.ty  a^isdoeore  of  the.lnklh*    The  good  baioa 

in^'hii  tomlHiggMl  her  to  dcsbt  fioie^iueiiquiry  whiok':iroali 

ind^lcedtotlnr^penBDaiitDtaepdbitaon^aiid  tbe  .enuctiMi  of 

all  her  fondoesB ;   but  her  tearsand  hlaniMiiifiiti|iawitiiy 

and  he  confessed  that,  during  half  the  week,  he  became  a  Bi»» 

claveret    The  lady,  though  she  felt  a  secret  horror  al  finding 

herself  the  wife  of  a  wolf,  pursued  her  enquiry : — ^Were  his 

clothes  also  tnmsfonned  at  the  same  time?  the  baron  answered, 

that  he  was  naked  :  where,  then,  did  he  leave  his  dress  f  To 

thb  question  he  endeavoured  to  avoid  giving  an  answer:  jA^ 

c)aiing|  should  that  be  discovered,  he  should  be  cpiidcm^  (p 

wenr  bis  brute  Iprm  througli  life  \  and  observing  ^Mt^  if  s]|e 

loved  him,  she  could  have  no  wish  to  learn  a  secret,  iis^ess  tp 

her,  and  in  its  disclosure  fati^  to  himself.     But  obstinaijy  is 

always  an  over^natch  for  raiional  aigument :  she  still  innsted  ; 

and  the  good-natured  husband  ultimately  told  that,  ^  bj  t^ 

*'  side  of  an  old  chapel,  situated  on  the  ro%d  to  fbe  thickcfl 

part  of  the  forest  vras  a  buchi  which  ovohung  and  concealed 

an  excavated  stone,  in  which  he  constantly  deposited  his  gup- 

**  ments."    The  wife,  now  mistress  of  his  fete,  quickly  sent  fer 

a  gaUant,  whose  love  she  had  hitherto  rejected ;   tan^t  hini 

il^  mean^  of  confirming  the  baron's  mctamorpl|(i|is  ;  and« 
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tied  Jier:M«iiavaiirite,aiidicoii«qy»B^ta  hm^ttif^itiherityuiot^ 
Ibe^uit  of  their  joiat  timu:hery.  lujihoMiit^  %^eu^  llw  kiQi^ 
^ett  ^A^unt  Ui  the  fc^e^miLafter a^kfuew^M:  hi0tsd,jkm 
9rbpl^.d|^,]|i4Mi-n^ly  rufi  dowjQttiie  aiifi|i:l|i9aib9>BU6l«wiftr 
Wj^  Xbo  persecuted  •mmal  rushed  foin.lJlKUhkke^  Mi4  vniist 
iiUi^  straight  up  to  JupPf  seised  his  sttri;D)|i,  wi^.his  A>re-^W« 
be||Ui  to  lick  ^  ^t|»  and  with,  the  most  piteous  wl^ipiDg^  t«s 
ipipkre  jhi^.protectioq^  .^T^*'  king 'wi^  at  first  dre«di)iUyf 
firijijiiteoedy  hut  his  (^  g^ve  way  to  pity  s^  admii^tioiv  *Bffi 
called  his  attendants  to  witness  the  miw^lc;  ordered  the  doptp 
be  «hip|^  off,  soleuMTily  took  thf  brute  under  his  royal  proSeo 
titti;  and  returned ,to  his  palace,  closely  followed  by  his  sasrage 
attcsidant  Bisdaveret  became  an  univerMd  favourite ;  he  wai 
fed,  with  tbe  greatest  care,  slept  in  the  royal  aj^rtments,  im^ 
though  iudelatigable  in  attentions  to  his  master,  return^  tbi 
caresses  of  the  courjticrs,  who  admired .  and  esteemed,  withQl^ 
envying  his  superior  intelligence  and  accomplijihmentts.  At 
length,  the  king  having  summoned  a  peer  at  court,  his  barons 
(locked  from  all  quarters,  and,  among  the  rest  the  husband  of 
the  fidse  lady.  No  one  had  thought  of  paying  the  least  atten* 
tion  tu  Bisclavcret,  whose  gentleness  was  even  more  remarkable 
|han  his  sagacity ;  but  no  sooner  did  the  knight  make  hisafl- 
jpeimnce  than  the  »uimal  attacked  him  with  liic  greatest  fmy. 
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^liiM^im^  htfr ii^6K^  fBm  h<<r  '&c^  '  Tbii* art  6r'd»a>wN^^ 
ti^  i'^yextitea 'urdv^frsat  »idf^i^tioh :  en»  the 'iSig'ifilolE . 
Hik  i^^Hmt  bis  «iVbtirftc/ Wo  woiflj  li'ave  been'' piii^riiei 
Mdt  itkrttint  dmth/btirfdr  tKe  interference  W  an  aged  coiuh 
ielfor.  '«Thi»  lady,  Sir,*  said  he  to  the  king,  **  is  wil(s'4>fftmt 
kn^t  whom  you  so  tenderly  loved,  unci  wlioM'iiiiaccbQimGte  ' 
ihappearalice  y<ki'have  so  long  regretted." 'The  tMufoh'whooi 
fthckveret  fiM  assaulted  is  herpre^nftiiisband.  Rblbecotiiea 
fHt>doini  only  oh  tbe  appearance  of  these  t^o ;  thefts  ii 'ibmo 
ibyuefy  in  this,  which  the  lady,  if  ittiprSs6riodi  and  inierro^ed 

Would  probably  discover.   Britany  is  the  cbuhtry  of  w^mdeia— 

» 

^ainte  iiMnreille  avom  Teu 
Qni  en  Brctaigne  est  arenu.* 

in  compliance  with  this  advice  the  lady  was  put  in  dose  coni- 
•Cncment,  the  whole  secret  extorted,  and  <he  eloftet  of  Bb» 

claveret  duly  restored.    But  when  they  were  brought' Wor» 


him  the  aninml  w^jfUMkrtmfwmrfoy '  Ihoti  i»kh. liiikMiwifcHind 
inattention ;  and  tho.'ikiif  -had  agaiA  leddtune  tai.ikis> -aaplent 
counsellor,  by  whospaiMce'tbay  wtfrcMmfenredrlA lfce>Ayal 
bed-chamber,  wheret  Jiida»e»et  wai  leiV^yilhoait  iiiliyel^  to 
effect,  if  possitd^f  Jm»  metamdiphoais;/'!  InrdbeUilM^  |ha  Hing, 
attended  with  two  ofl  hM  >banMV,  fc^iedtlv  tho^chaiatiiH find 
found  the  knigb)  .bl  U  aalilral  iotA^i^Att^xm  lhai#%arfted. 
Ui»:jaiMttr*iioiin6dialatycMi»ra€ed  himlpritll  tfaeiiitfl»9li4(ffiec- 
tion,  restored,  alL  hiacttatcS';! added  more,  andi  ibanitkMi' the 
wicked  wife,.logetfaer  widi  he#  paramour^  fromftkit  conltry. 
It  is  remarkable  that  aiikerwardsshe  had  scvMd  )dhiklM{*  all 
of  whom,  were  females^  and  diatinguisked  by:'tbedikagro3tblo 
singularity  of, being  bora  without  nciaes.  '  Be  assaiefl'^Aat  this 
adventure  is  strictly  true^  and  that  the  Lay  of  iBitelaieiel'.was 
composed  for  the  purpose  of  making  it  known  to  MierUtcst 
posterity.  s»       ^.-.^w 


No.  V^Tke  Lay  of  SIR  LANVAL. 

It  was  the  time  df  Pentecost  the  blessed, 
When  royal  Arthur  held  the  accustoro'd  feast. 
When  Carducl's  wi^Jls  contained  the  vast  resort 
That  press'd  from  every  land  to  grace  his  plenar  court. 


ISO 

ncTC  <Hd  die  sovcHf^pign's  oopknit  htiid  4ipefii» 
*  Lftfge  boons  to  all  wiUi  fine  magmiMnce,  :  i?    tn  .n  ..  i^ 

To  all  but  one ;  from  Bretany^he  oame,     ••  •  «>>-  ^''*' 

A soodlly  knight^ Sir  Lanval  waa hitiiaflie. 
,.   LoBg  bad  the  ktiigt  by  partial  teaiper#aa/ily       :  = 
'     iSa  layal  aeal  with  cold  negleci  fefMud  ;•    • 
i   Tat  from  >«tbrone  Sir  Lanval  draw  bift  birtii. 
Nor  coald  ail  England  boast  sMre  ooaseliness  and  woitfl. 
WkatoVr  tbe  canse,  no  gift  the  moaareb  gave, 
tiM  knight  with:  boa«tt  pride  forbore  to  crave. 
Till  aft  die  last,  his  substance  all  ibicspent, 
From  bis  lord's  court  the  hopeless  liegeman  went*    • 

No  leaive  he  took*  he  told  no  mortal  wight, 
Scaree  bad.  be  thought  to  guide  his  steps  aright. 
But  all  at  mndom^  reckless  of  his  wi^. 
He  wandered  on  the  better  half  of  day. 
Ere  evening  fell  he  reached  a  pleasant  mead. 
And  there  he  loos'd  his  beast,  at  will  to  rest  or  feed  ; 
Hien  by  a  brook-side  down  his  limbs  he  cast 
And,  pondering  on  the  waters  as  they  pass'd, 
The  while  his  cloak  his  bended  arm  sustained. 
Sadly  he  sat,  and  much  in  thought  complain'd. 

So  rous'd  he  long,  till  by  tbe  frequent  tread 
Of  quickening  Icet-constratn'd,  he  tum'd  his  head: 
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Cloie  by  faii  tid*  tbere  ttood  a  imiak  pair/  * 
Both  richly  dttd^  tM  boCk  ftirhaiiriiig  fidr.;     ^  t 

With  courteous  guite  the  wouderiiig  knii^  dwy  ffOe*. 
With  wijttttag  tpeeoby  widi  Invitatioii  sweet 
From  their  kM  toistaesi^  where  at  ease  she  lax> 
Anil  IB  faefc"  tent  beguird  the  liageriiig  day% 
Awhiie  Sir  Lauyal  reft  of  sense  appear*d ; 
Then^  up  at  once  4us  mailed  limbs  he  iMf^d, 

And  with  his  guides  ^npalient  to  proceedt     : 
Though  a  true  knight,  for  once  forgot  his  steed. 

And  now  with  costliest  silk  superbly  dight, 
A  gay  pavilion  greets  the  warrioi^s  sight; 
Its  taper  ^lire  a  towering  eagle  crowned. 
In  substance  gold,  of  workmanship  renown'd. 
Within,  recumbent  on  a  couch,  was  laid 
A  form  more  perfect  than  e'er  man  surre/d : 
The  new-blown  rose,  the  lily's  virgin  prime, 
In  the  tinesh  hour  of  fragrant  sommeMime, 
Though  of  all  flowers  the  fiuiest  of  the  fiur. 
With  this  sweet  paragon  mi^t  iU  compare; 
And  o'er  her  shoulders  ilow'd  with  graceful  pffidc^ 
Though  foir  ^.  heat  some  little  oast  aside, 
A  crimion  pall  of  Alenuidria'a  djft, 
With  snowy  enmne  liaU^  befitting  foyal^; 


Yet  was  hct'skqifWliese  chance  bewray'd  Iht  aigbt^ 
Far  purer  ;tbn^esiibw3f»enimie'a.w)itte«    ' 

*  LahnAS  tiiji^ed^iisromxiiascd  moed,  .  . 
Of  speech  and-  mcvtiaii  void/the  wanriqr  sleod^ 

'  Lanval'!*  ihc^^J,  ^  'tis  jpn  I  seek  te  htre ;    no.  ; 
'  Your  worth  haaiJiroi|'«i^  9  knfght,  hloffe  that  4^  f 

*  And  of  mylowaii^vpnoof  will  loMiimpaH;    -hf-^ 

*  Shall  wing  wilh  envy  thy  prrad^overcigdli  h^ftt'S 
'  Then  slighted  merit  shall  h%  Miy  known, 

^  And  Icings  repin&  at  wealth  beyond  their  own,* 

Words  sQch  as  these  arooi'd  ihe  astonished  k  nighty 
He  felt  love's  fcindling  flame  inspire  bis  spri^rt. 
And,  '  O  pure^paragon/ Jitt  sfrsightnrplied^ 
'  Thy  lovs  is  fldlt  I  hold  no  wish  beside  I 

*  If  bliss  so  rare  thy  favouring  Ivpt  decree, 

'  No  deed  shaH  foil  thy  champion's  chivalry^ 

*  No  toil  shall  wsBTr  no  dai^er  shall  dismay, 

^  Let  my  queen  will,  s»d  Lamml  must  obey :  *  ^ 

*  So  may  I  tkrivoas,  from -this 'roonMnt  blessed,; 

*  One  hopi;  ieberiilil,  one  sole  boonjjeqQest, 

'  Thy-winningfoon,  thy  ibitdriiig'shiiiM  to  see^     -i  a 

*  And  never,  tievefJbDrib  to  psit^fSooiitbee;^'  t  -i    ;     t' 

So  speaking  ceal^d^iaiMiiileitfae'fabmpitii^d.kBigbri  ^. 
For  now  tbtfttiso^^tdsaMdlsaBtkUsfaighti^j  **  i..  U 


Each  oa  h^  am  iei|^dmlwt,.v<ilmBli  far6«^ 
[V«sh  from  ^  .k>oav  iMfufioently  waotof^ts 
Earob*4  ui  iiiem  frilli:aiUe4|^aca.kt  mbvVI^ 
As(]lM.by%ii«tttiia}CNm'diDliplxkn/d;     ;  . 
Andy  by  llmfiUxi&lftllM^BqYMilddl,       ^ 
And  placed  beaide.lMroaoiit'gBliialbed^^    > 
Whiles  thft  twaia  iMUuiiiiiidi  eray  Matttifffiad, ' 
Cates  were  hit  l|ie.«oJBotel»aa4lMiMdt:' 
Yet  was  tttace  one,  Ife  |breMost«|.theita«ti^:'' 
One  food  lhemfr«s£u:siFaetcr'llian4he  rest^ t..v  r 
One  food  thcce  was  did  food  theWanioti  iaiiw^    i 
For  froas  his  lid/s  lovdy  lips  it  canie. 

IHiiA  Mrio  wit  lof  naA'Diiglht  l^eM  aldftx;' . :  : 
To  point  frith robiitB.diBL'SirLBKVBniexlaciHit^ 
Theie  ^pi  iai  bliss  he  im>  ftemlsift  would  it^* 
lliere  dxp^m  .tha  nsmnant  of  his  life  away : 
But  oTer  their  loves  hii  dew  p&M  evemag  thed^ 
Night  gather^  ca  %om%  ai|d  thus  the  fiuiy  said ; 

*  Rise«  kniji^t!  I  wul^  qot  Ipngsckeep  diea-hace; 

*  Back  to  the  court  return,  and  nothioig  fear^    • 

*  Theremin  lUl  princely  qmU  profusely  free^    . 
'  Maintain  the  homur  of  thyself  and  om^; 

*  There  fised  thy  hmish  fancies  UAOOotrourdt    ' 
'  And  trust  thf  exhawitlesi  power  of  iMryigtld. 
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*  But  should  hifloctioli  thy  soft  Imsoib  moive^  - 

*  And  wake  nd  vbhes  for  tiiy ■  absent  loye'; 

*  (And  sure  ivdi  wishes  thoa  canst  never  IrtMe,   > 

'  From  any  place  wlidre  presence*  would  be  shanx)^.  ^ 
'  Whene'er  thou  ctll  thy  jojrfiil  eyes  shall  set  '  ' 
'  This  form,  invisible  to  all  but  thee.  :    '    > 

*  One  tkh^ I  warn- thee;  let  the  bksspng  rest 

*  An  unrevealed  treasuxe  in  tiiy  breast ;      ; 

'  If  here  thou  fail,  iJfmi  hobr  my  fiivours  end,  • 

*  Nor  wilt  tfaon  ever  more  behold  thy  friend  i'-^ 
Here,  with  •  parting  kissi  broke  off  the  fiy, 

'  Farewell  V  she  cried,  aad  sodden  paas'd  away. 
The  knight  loolfd  up,  and  just  without  th^  tflnV    '^ 

Beheld  hit  Isithfhl  steed,  and  forth  he  wwt ; < 

light  on  his  back  he  leap'd  with  graceful  m^,        *i 

And  to  the  towers  of  Carduel  tumVi  the  rein  i  ^ 

Yet  evey  and  anon  he  look*^  hehiad 

With  strange  ama^d  uncertainty  ol  Aind,  '  *.  ''- 

As  one  who  hop'd  some  further  proofs  to  spy 

If  all  were  airy  dream  or  just  reality.  ^ 

And  now  great  Arthur's  court  beheld  the  kntg^fV  ' 
In  sumptuous  guise  magnificently  dight ;  ^    - '  ' 

Large  wei^  his  pre8e»ts,  cost  was  iothing  spared*,  *  •  ' 
And  evety.fefrmer  friend  his  bounty  shai^dr     **  •  •'  »  * 


Nonr  ransoia'd  tlinlUi  now  worthy  knigbti  supplied 
With  equipage  their  icuity  meant  denied ; 
Kow  miiuticls  clad  their  patron's  deeds  procUint, 
Andadd  jtut  honour  to  Sirl^nval's  name. 
Nor  did  hit  kindness  yield  a  sparing  meed 
-  To  the  poor  pilgrim,  in  his  lowly  weed ) 
Nor  less  to  those  who  erst,  in  fight  renown'd. 
Had  home  the  bloody  cross,  and  warr'd  on  paynim  grouni : 
Yet,  as  hit  best  bolov'd  to  lately  told,    - 
Hit  unexhausted  pune  o'erflow'd  with  gold. 
But  what  br  dearer  solaca  did  impart. 
And  thrill'd  with  thankfulness  his  loyal  heart, 
Was  the  choice  privilege,  that,  nig^t  or  day, 
Whene'er  bis  whisper'd  prayer  invok'd  the  fay, 
That  loveliest  form,  surpassing  mortal  charmt) 
Bhat'd  hit  fond  eyes,  and  fill'd  hit  circling  arms. 

Now  thall  ye  hear  how  these  delights  so  pure 
Changed  a])  to  trouble  and  discomfiture. 

Twat  on  the  solemn  feast  of  saluted  John, 
When  kni^tt  past  tale  did  in  the  castle  won, 
That,  supper  done,  'twas  will'd  they  all  should  fare 
Forth  to  the  orchard  green,  awhile  to  rainblc  there. 
The  queen,  wKo  lung  had  mark'd,  with  much  delight,- 
He  pliant  graces  of  tbe  Breton  knight. 


«<*..•«  ■  » ■ 
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Soon,  from  the  window  of  her  lofty  tower, 

Mid  the  gay  band  espied  him  in  a  bower. 

And  taming  to  her  dames  with  blythe  intent,    , 

'  Hence,  all  V  she  cried ; '  we  joip  the  tnerriment  T 

All  took  the  word,  to  the  ^y  band  they  hied. 

The  queen,  bcsurc,  was  close  to  LanvaTs  side, 

Sprightly  she  seem'd,  and  sportfiiHy  did  toy. 

And  caught  his  hand  to  dance,  and  led  the  jeateral  joy* 

Lanval  alone  was  dull  where  all  was  gay^ 
Hb  thoughts  were  fixed  on  his  lovely  fiiy : 
Soon  as  he  defdy  might,  he  fled  the  duong ; 
And  her  dear  name  nigh  trembled  on  his  toogpe. 
When  the  fond  queen,  who  well  had  traced  his  t&f^t^ 
Stcpp'd  forth,  and  cross'd  his  disappointed  sight. 
Mach  had  she  sought  to  meet  the  knight  aloqe; 
Now  in  these  wordf  she  m%de  her  paasion  known: 
*  Lanval  f  she  said,/  thy  worth,  long  season  paf^ 
'  In  my  descnr'd  esteem  bath  fix*d  thee  &st : 
'  Tis  thine  thb  prosper^ms  i|rnnge  to  imprqte:-r* 
'  Say,  jg^tleknii^t,  cimst  thou  return  ray  lovef 

The  knight,  ye  wot,  love's  paragon  adoi^^t 

•  .  ■  .1  '  , 

And,  had  his  heart  been  free,  levci^d  his  word : 
True  to  his  king,  the  fealty  of  bis  soul 
Abhorred  all  commerce  wilft  a  thought  so  foul. 


ma 

In  fine,  tke  Mi|«d'of  nylafta  to  tott. 
From  th«  sl^pt  qveca  tUcb  bittor  8)MMk*r  Ml, 
That,  wMi  an  iMAot  inidignatioii  ilroiig, 
/[%e  fatd  seenH  Vcfip'^SirLanvalVi  tongQ^ 
'  Yes  r  he  dectai^4,  <  be  Mt  tovc^  Mlcat,  |nmr ! 
'  Yes  r  he  dedar^d^, •<  ha  had  a  paramoarl. 

*  But  one,  so  pcrfcet  in  ali  ienale  graoa, 

*  Those  ehamt  might  searoety  ww  her  handniaidh  (lace ; 

*  Those  charms,  were  now  one  BM»ia^  dnwyilnaaiv 
«  Would  lose  this  little  light,  Md  imif^KMt! 

Strong  diegrtdation  sure  fiim  moidm  impHed  { 
The  queen-stood  lante^  she  coi^ld  not  speaik  for  pride ; 
But  quick  dhetanM^  and  to  h«r  chambet  sped, 
There  prostrate  lay>  and  wq>t  upon  her  hed^ 
There  vow'd  Ih*^  conringof  htr  k>vd  to  wi^it, 
Nor  mov'd  till  pcP*^^'^«*ogeaace  s^dher  hate. 

The  kii^  ^at  day  defoted  tothe  dinca^  • 
Vifet  ttU  the  dose  of  e^^f  g  sought  the  plaoa^ 
Then  ji^  his  feet  the  fiufr  decfiveff  ildl. 
And  gloss'd  her  aMtol  Iftle  ol  mischief  well; 
Tdiftltfow  a  saxKTy  Mght  iiSB  queen  ^ibus'd^ 
With  pray^  of  profliKd!  Iotci  inth  scorn  re£as'd ; 
Thereat  Aow  widely'  sail*d  «he  cufian  shant* 
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And  boastfully  declared  such  charms  arrayed 

The  veriest  mebial  where  his  vows  were  paid. 

That,  might  one  handmaid  ot  that  dame  be  seen. 

All  eyes  would  shun  with  scorn  imperial  Arthur^  (fif^u 

The  wieeping  tale  of  h^r,  his  heart  adored,  ' 

Wak'd  the  qtiick  wrath  of  her  deladcd  lord ;  . 

Sternly  he  menac'd  some  disastrous  end 

By  fire  or  cord,  should  soon  that  wretch  attend,   .    i 

And  straight  dispatched  tliree  barons  bold  to  bring 

The  culprit  to  the  presence  of -his  king. 

Lanvat !  the  while,  the  queen  no  longer  aearp 
Home  to  hb  dhamber  hied  with  heavy  cheer: 
Much  did  he  dread  bis  luckless  boast  might  prove    ■ 
The  eternal  forfeit  of  his  lady's  love ; 
And,  all  impatient  his  dark  doom  to  try, 
And  end  the  pangs  of  dire  uncertainty. 
His  humble  prayer  he  tremblingly  preferr*d, 
Wo  worth,  the  while  i  his  prayer  no  more  was  he^,  - 
O  !  how  he  wail'd !  how  curs'd  the  unhappy  day !     . 
Deaf  still  itemained  the  unrelenting  £ay^ 
Him,  thus  4isma/d,  the  approaching  baiow  found  i 
Outatretoh'd  he  lay,  and  weepiogr  on  the  ground  ; 
To  reckless  ears  th«raummotis.iiheyidoolai^d»  . 
Lost  was  hfiiAyvlor  iiought/bctidaJhe^«af^4si(;:-  A-:  '• 
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So  forth  tliejF  Ie4  ku&ft.vdid  of  wiU  or  woid,.,  ■     . 
Dead  was  Ufriiei^  vitiiin,  his  wrotdK^.Ui^.abborr'd/ 

They  reach  thf:  presf qc9  ;  there  he  h.c|^  ftarpri^'4  • 
Themortal  charge cffelooy  deviled:.,  y  {j,.,  ,.,^  -  ,; 
Stem  did  the  monarch, loc^,  aad  ihfMT;  Qphnu4.; 
For  foul  fedscement  of  his  queen  aiM#y'4 : 
The  knaghiy  whose loyfd .heart  disdaii^'d  thcofifii^fi 
With  generous  warmth  jif|inu'd  his  innocencei; .;, 
He  staler  devis'd  seduction ;— »for  the  rest,  ,  - 
His  speech  discourteoui^  ^«i^Uy  he  co^i^in^; 
Influenced,  with  ire  his  lipf 'foiiwent  theif  guard ; 
He  stood  prepared  to  bids  the  conj(*s,fifrani« 
Stxi^i^t  from  his  po^rs  were  cho^iea  judges  nivn*d : 
Then  fix  the  trii|ly  witji  di|e  fonsf,  proclaimed; 
By  th^n  'tis  order*4  t}mt  the  apcus'd.assigii 
Three  men  fof  pledge  or  in  a  prisop  pine. 

Lanval !  'tis  tpldy  Jiad  pass'd  from  foreign  strand. 
And  kinsmen  uon^  thene  dwelt  on  English  land ; 
And;  wfli  he  knew  Aat  in  the  t^our  of  proof 
Friends  for  the  most  part  ibil|  and  stand  aloof: 
Sue^lheyn  he  would  not,  but  with  manly  prijde 
In  silence  turo'd,  and  toward  his  prison  hied. 
With  generous  grief  the  deed  Sir  Qawaine  viewed  • 
Pear  to  the  king,  was  he,  and  nephew  of  his  blood, 
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But  liberal  <«M«fhj^cl^tfiAtuM;Vti»^i^fbrtf/ 

Ahd  #7tll^iltty  tftf^  ftfl^tf^  if  tk^  '^ 

With  general  voice  Al?  jilHiMl^t  M  t^M^ 

All  ple^ifA  thtiV  fi^  te  fhoitiltl  tot  Wl  tli«  dM^,  "    ^ 

And  homcwaird  M^  MM  frbtll  tte  1^^^ 

HiH  YiAcDih^y  fcft  istlte  tb(H^  well  thttt  tMb  MhM§ 
First  thoir^t  ibe  iichlkct  bf1ih  i^tut  15  Mmm;'^ '  ^^ 
But,  when  they  htMn  kow  «^ly  tiR{  ^im  inotrVw    I  ^ 
They  wxMtd  %M  tHe^O^  -ha^Omk  r^i/Mi.      *  t 
Each  ddy,  Itt  mu  If^  slit  In  a«s|»«hM^  gtiff,  1 

They  spoite  kfiitd '#iMfdi  dii^mtoVf  iM  ttW^l  rT 

Eacfr  flify,  boW^^  Ae^r  Mftt^t^  ftM-^Vfe-  tbeg^  kM)"  -^ 
Scarccfkight  ft^  tM  Ms  U^it6  ta^  «f  AM  t        ' 
'  Come,  welcome  ddiifi  r  Me^  #k»  Mi  «jVy  /         «'  ^ 
'  I^,  here  a  wM<fh  who  w«h^  Ml  tx>.  dl^  f 
So  stSn  1ke= wail'd,  im  wt)e  Utth  iatiilMrf  W^         > 
They  ii^bled  IRifr  hte  AbfA^  fM>^Ai%^  '. 

They  fear^A  lUt  itiUbh^s  tUtMihg  Hl«  ft&ovAd  mf 
And  to  k  ttopfttjs  i^  itbt  UMr-ffi^d^  ! 

At  iM^ti  cdire  ob  tfie  Hiiy,  l«loj|  ilH^e'e  dcmM,    '• 
When  tht  ttid  kttig^t  AckiM  stxfl^  6r  M  Med. 
Froib  ^V^  ]^art  thfe  tencfMlhii^  Uit<6ito  M^ 
£ac&jodi^,«kft>iXHcrfd4aMv«^  < 
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OwMb^vAftbA  indflDOil  si  her  viatli  mmuBBi. 

Slow  tliflK  j^w^firf  didi  jiuid  befim  thft'  ImmuiL 

Theo,  while  tk«  Kf^jv^  Ciirt%  jl^ 

But  thoiirlir^Te  wrw^m^lwpt  th^i^wWl^^  pl^t 

A&d  the  ^.gpiapuar  9f  t^  baptvfi  )^ 
Hit  youth,  fw  yell  JlvB^;ifMl^'d  AOt  m^ali^ 
Hisg|ahult^lie|^lmilife.l|rithotttaaii^  i. 

IaArtWifiSPUrtafi(^M».ftfrfe^  ^ 

All  cried  ^oud«  .were  Irf^fifiU  doom'd  to  die^ 

At  fint  'twat  iiiof'4  tfuU  ttnight  cpadncted  tbcBfr, 
Some  meet  confinement  ihoiild  clMisdie  the  oCeacej 
WbdEi,0ue.(reve2)eer,  in  honeit  hope  to  wuvt . 
The  dirt  debeiement  of  a^outh  ap  hiave^ 
Produced  thii  puqpoie,  with  such  r^afemiig.|;rac*d9 
Twas  widi  the  feneial  plaudit  toon  emhrac*d : 


'  Their  queenr1iJr'WcDi^Mda«ir<^lMi'di^      '^'^'^^ 
'  That  ht^'mpd^tiir,  With'sMmii  iUffWlW^.thaA 

'  Had  prtWa/tob  t»h>tifdlrthe  ftSf^'AMi  blPl6^«lV^*^ 
'  Fint,  tbe4H^^%iecit'tM8tifbtMb«8^ 
'  Therenfe'TW]  (fburt^*  and 'plae^  %M«6'lW(lli4bir^'^l 
'  So  ifi!^4hey  judge Wi^ioi^s  m$ti¥(i!tWaoi,  ''^'^ 
'  Or  tnftii'^  iH^tigiit  the'  VkttgratdTttf  jil^ftife^ 

« So  spoke  &^>iage ;  Sii'ilin^ial^  hMs'tlltf «BQtf ^  ^ 
Antfyee*WJi6(tir6f  d*tiiiy'U<4oifac^'  ^^  -  .ndT 
'Qtiihcird  iii'ifaeibve  that  ertt,  ih  bapfii^ilaj*  -^  '-^^ 
Won  t^  bW  irb^>er'd  prayef 'the  ^iifhiglftff ;  -  "•< A 
Apd'the  lirt  licence  ptyittj^UKw^^viai^'"'--  ^'^ 
Serves  butttt^close  the  cotthtejfmiscridr!*^'  •    "  ^"^* 

WheDi  lo  F  '^trakige  shouts  of  jdy  eniiiclimxmfimr^heeity 
Rose  from  without,  and  stay'd  tfie  iitonisSM  pttH  ^^ 
At  hand  two  dams^fa['€titei(9hg'iB(  Vera  seen;  -  "^  ^  *^ 
Lovely  alike  their  h)bk,  and  noble  was  tlidr'miteV^ 
On  a  grey  dappled  steed  each  lady  rode, '  •  '-' '  ^^ 
That  pae'd^for  pride,  at  consdour  of  his  load ;    *    ^ 

<  Lo  hes  f  'twas  murmured  round  with  new  dlii j^^ 

<  Lo  here,  the  mistress  of  the  Breton  knightP  '  '-  ^' 
The  twain  meanwhile  pluc'd  onWaid  andetay'd,  ^  '^ 
And  to  the  king  their  graceful  gteetibgilpaid,'   "    ^ 
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Then  4^lii#1#iyydittalfe*  clir 

Such  teldiNicifeMskipl^Mfh^^  "•   •^''■•^< 

E'en  as4llqr%pblfe,  HtMfci- m«ii;'i(kcBtf  Mr)   '^ 
Of  suture  IdArtS^f'ttc^-ti^        .      *;  '  .     ^  •  -^ 
Oune  prMH/ttf r 'of  gfoita  MityvtrfMytiti   *  ^  •    ^ 
WeU  sbftfyV^teA  «ytaMbMt7''«ril»I^C0Rfed^^     ' 
On  gooAf4mil6f'ihmii^telM^  they  ilrotap^ ''' 

This  |»ir  tlf^fmake^ofiitelMira^  t^  ''** 

The  inipttA^tlH%  iil«^  w^  dleir  ^^  hid  p6^  * 
To  claim  fit  harboorig^  i»f  boiuil  •ttd:)b6%er. 
Led  on  thei^  way  V  ttd^'timrtUes  seimtly  doine^ 
Back  to  the  peenrliefped;  aEndpteBsUtte  judgment  on; 
For'Biiliniy  nreseteiS)  Ins  *Tengiiiii  Mart  lu^gAVc  '.. 
Some^diwiiLilihg^hanofe  the  Bretim  knight  might  sav^, 

Jttshwere- fats  bcfdiiig. fears:  new  shouts  luocnd 
Of iboftiitclaim ;  ab^  widethtf  welkin^ rtmd; ' 
A  femate  Ibrtt  the  iWtiMering  peers  t)ellold. 
Too  bright  for  iiiMi<f«4Dr  ekHfiVmital  ^ 
The  gridelm>dl  that  down  her  sfamildte^  fldw'd  ^  ^ 
Half  vein  h^-snow-wfake  purser  as  she  rode ; 
On  her  fiur  hand  a  sparrow-hawk  was  plac'd; 
Her  steed's  sure  steps  a  following  grey-hound  tiacU' 
And»  as  sfae  passed,  still  pressing  to  the  right 
Female  and  male,  and  citiaen  and  kmght,        '  '^ 
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Sal  tadly  waiting %,ip# 4|9t9lll|iHcf|%l, .i  y,     : ^,.  t<: 

The  lui9e4r%Rl>w4/|lli»W^  im..|  *:iaT 

In  a  itfangn,;^tyyyy, qf ^yildiiWjyhVn'.  •  ■ .    .:  Mir.!-)  .T 

'  I  ica  hcT'Oncaflaaiii  MMr  latttfifidrL-^iar   '  'r 

Thiift  vliilfi  lia  laakift  thfr  irfwn  Trith  jafmJT  itaift  • 
Jjti  by  IhrkrUiig,  dM.iHwftROiua|k|«iif  w^y^;  ...1.^ 
Ptoiid  Caiaael'sipala^  1mu1'4  i<ii|WTOjly4WWfc.  ». 
And  thi»^duMiMieiM|iii|i^HqAco^ 
«liil,kiDg^andl>aimlTiA>flMiil^l:k^va^  A 

•^A  kniglbt  mat  loyal  in  l^y  aart^  f^^  <..  i 

'Theiekandt'did  lacompraias  t^;di4tiif  dadk   ' 

*  HadisolM^dme;  I  forboia  la  fava  ; .  ■  , 
M  kit  hiA at  ibe  portal  oftheignive:' 

*  Firm  loyalty  faatk  well  that  iireach  repai/d-^  - 

*  He  loves  lae  stiUfnor  thaU.  be  l«ck Tovard. 
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*  Barons !  your  court  its  judgment  did  decree, 
*  Quittance  6r'^kft,^i''4uM'k»1i^rM'^ith  mc: 
'  Behold  the  mistress  of  the  knight  is  come, 
^  No«r  judge  between  «,  end  piiMtence  tie  docm'  >     ,! 
AH  cry  aloud,  the  #0Kis  of  love  wcrc^ght, 
.   And  edo  united  voicie  aeqmts  Che  kniglK; 
■  Baiifc  from  the  palace  turns  tiie  pttrtuig  hj^  > 
f n^  Aid- fiitii  ker  beafeleoib damsels speedsaway  x    . 
Heii  aft  she  paA^d  the  din^^tof  d  Lawil  vieW'4 1 
High  bn  the  portd^s  marUe.  steps  he  stoad  \ 
Ob  his  tall  steed  h^.  spAuig  with  Tigo itont:  %omki ; 
.  ''Theiideforth  their  feotsfedpa  never  wight  hath  ibaftdv 
B«t  'tis  the  Brstoii  tale,  they  bodi  are  fjput 
To  Ibft  finr  isle  of  fertile  Aralon  ; 
Theta^  in  the  lap.of  l6ve  Ibr-ever  laid, 
By  aorrdw  unassaH'd^  in  Uiss  eteba/d» 
They  knake  their  woft  for  rae^  where Vr  they  dx#f  11^ 
Nb  &tther  fale  befiilb  me  faere  to  talL 

* 

Thomas  Chestre  translated  tl|is  tale  in  the  reign  of  Heniy  6, 
but  the  extracts  published  by  Mr.  Warton,  differ  in  some  parti^ 
cttlars  from  the  tale  here  given. 
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Ik  Neiittn%  vow  j-cattcdi  .Nonnandy  ^  is  ft  «ng)e  mMifttaia 
of  vDusval  juiight  and  verdure^  called  the  nkyDBtai4  W  of  tlie 
two  IoYQn,*in  conae^aevioeof  aftachoitim  to wincbiigave 
rncy  and  of  wbicb  the  Bretaiis  liaTfe  fotAwda.'  lap  :  Glafi  to  it 
srr  the  remaim  of'«  city,  now'rodiioed'to'  a  hit'hmmk,  h«t 
lonwrly  Dpnleht/ fininded'hT'  dM  king  of  the  Pisitmniv  Mence 
it  was  called  Depi^trcinsy  and  tlSenrighhourii^  TaJleyi'Yal  de 
Fistre.  This  king  bad  one  only  dawghteF,  whom  hb'  kfrted  lo 
much  that  Ke.  could  not  bear  to  ,bfr  loparated  firom  Imta.  llVitli 
a  Ticw  to  cheek  the  pnniuits  of  the  'lovci^  whou'  hei^  heavty 
imd  acconplishnients  atttacted,  fie  ploblishedftldsbrae^'  that 
btr  hand  ihoald  never  be  grantird'biit'toa  tottor  laho  Aoold 
W  aUe  to  cany  her,  without  mting»  iirom  tbe  bottooi.tt>  the 
top  of  the  adjbiaing  mo/imtain.  -■  Maayattemplii  the  inter* 
prite,  for  presumption  is  common ;  none  achieved  tt^^bCcaiise 
its  execution  was  barely  possible.  The  suitors  disappeared^ 
one  by  one,  and  the  beautiful  princess  seemed  doomed  to  eter- 
aal  celibacy.  There  was  one  youth,  the  son  of  a  neig^bour- 
ing  baron,  who  was  a  favourite  with  the  king  and  the  whole 
court,  and  whose  assiduities,  which  wore  dictated  by  an  un- 
conqucniLlo  abd  sincere  passion,  ultimately  gained  the  lady^ 
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mnl—iUflHrtHipa,  It  was  long  a  tecfttfl^.idl  tbe  mmpM  :  :hf» 

yOlitli,  ko|ifdeM'oCiful61liiig  the  coatftkNi  wkicK  a^oaike  ponU 
pbUitt-h^  haod,  eanicsdy  conjured  ^cgr  to  ffyfrum  her  fi^bei^ 
q^fM.  ,,Tq  tbis  fk^e  would  not  cataiast,  kut niggpitwd  a  qiodo 
9f  ac<;oi)ipiUbiiig  tJicirvfithes  more  compatjMe  wit)i  her  filial 
piety :.  '^  I  bMie^"  said  the*  ^  a.  rich  aunt,  who  mideiy  apd  hat 
ftttdied  duivi|  thirty  year^  9t  Salerno.  In  that.j^pdeh^^ted 
ichpoljlka  haaio  complettly  acquired  the  art  of  mcdi^ioa; 
kaiieamedto  maoyjoibet  and  drug»;  hat  «o  ttu^M  ^(«v#9 
and  noifi;  that  the  wiU  he  enabled  to  connxNH  for  you.  fiiof 
tmtviki  and  drUtt  capable  of  communiratii^  ih^  d4^vee4)f 
vigour  OQcenaiy  to  theaccomplUhmmt^the  trial  pmcri^fed 
byny^hdMC.  To  her  you,  shall  bear  a,  letter  fiNUi|>  aite^  awl 
at  your.retaiB  shall  demand  me  from  the  Jung,  on  the  imns 
te  which  he  .has  Ums^  assented."  The  Ipfer  thupked  h^; 
wast  homer  fimded .  the  necessary  asBOrtmeat  of  iich:<dpch(es» 
aiid;otlier,merehaDdiar»  of  paUreys,.  heast^  of.  burtli^  /ud  f^r 
■lifildants,  and  set  off  for 'Salemo.  His  nussigsi  irff.successfiil: 
tile  p)od  attnt^s.electMaritt  ];eiBdeiv^  him  much;  bmr^  alUetic 
than  before ;  ,iad  he.  brought  back,  in  a  sfpal)  vjaI,  an .  elixir 
^apabla.bfttstaml|r.rtst(mng  strength  ^^hafuoo^enliiof  fl:oi%> 
pktebiexhaulli^.  .His  therefore  .wi4  fuUr-of  fiopMenjKt,.  mid 
4toimed  the  tiiaU.   The  king  hanng  sMtoaiflnf4.  a%  )u«  'BW- 
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ffito  the  g^t  pkhi  OB  ^  banks  of  the  Suiae^  lai  fbvod'tkt 
jronth  alrea^  ^tatkNMSl  t  the  foot  of  the  molmitmu    n^ 
hnrely  pnitccss  had  scarcely  tMted  food  sinee  the  deparltiie  of 
h^  lover;  die-woiiM  gladly  hare  wasted  hefself  to  the-Ughl* 
nets  eif  air  Ibrthe  ]mrpote  of  diawiishitig  telabpiir.    Sb 
wore  imly  a  stngle'  xobe]  which  closely  esiFclofM  her.    Hsf 
loVer  ciltdihig  her'up-with  Oftehaad^  a|^  j^tatiDg-Ao  preokNM 
iriiViti  the  ochery  appeased  pesfoptly  viisoiiseiMaof^e  hmM 
l&en, diid here  herewith  tbo  rapidky ollighlaiag,  noos  'th^ 
Saif  #ay  op  IheiCiooiitalnc  butfaeso  shepeiteMl  his  hrdssh 
begn  to  ki\y  »ikI  oimj^itodhimtQ  h»fp  leooiso  th.his^wadii 
iMe.    m  replied)  thtft  ha  wii^  stiil  feM  U  v§mx4'  >n«.#9 
ilKKh  #ilfcift  sight  of^ho  auMtuda  t^km^  that  4iMb  c^as  en 
seeliig  him  stop,  ewo  ibr  an  instaaty  would  aanogp  .and  ^m 
hAMirten  him?  and  that^  while  able  to  ppsoesAalonSy  bo  wooldimC 
appnl- to  preteraaiural  sasistance.  At  two  thirds  pf.  thaiifS|^r 
Aefek  him- totter  voder  th^  weighty  andagsiB  sspratod  ihar 
earnest  entreaties.  -  Bot  he  no  loiigsr^heirdi«f  lislase^t  aaori^ 
ing  his  whole  remains  of  strength,  ho  staggered- with  bet-ts  tho 
top,  still  bearing  theuntaeted  viai  iniis  haad^  and^doonrnd 
iead  on  tht  g|konnd.    His  itnstras,  thiMd&g  Aie.  haA'  cfij 
Mnted;  hnM  'down  by  his  side,  applied^ the- oHtir So  Wri^ 
-iHitJfoMidthtl  lMihodiA^4iini,  «holhe»^hilhml  Ae-^ 


ktfij^Mil  tiMteDtly  expfirad.  The  king  nil  iihattcbdub,  mndi' 

I 

mtpAMti  at'iiOCaedlng  them  return;  ascenicd  tiMHimiiitiii;' 
add  ftwid'iteji^Mitli  &^'lockM1&  die  aniM  bfihci'iiAM*.' 
Wf'momtnaMi  of  her  fa&er  they  were  buried  cm  the  spot  itt  i^ 
uutrUe  dblliiH  «ad  the  HMwntaiti  tUHl  reteiniiftte  niuriite  of  ^  Tha 
Two  lawtL^  Around  tlieir  tomb  (be  ground  exhfbili'Uto' 
neetitog' verdure;  aodhidfter  (he  whole  country  retort  te 
Ae  nMMll  vdiiabie  herbs  employed  In  medicine,  wUdi  oww 
Aeit  ortgb  to  (he  Contents  o^the  marvellous  viaL^ 


^FWimi  lIveB  ikkct  in  Britain  a  rich  old  knight,  lord  of  Caef^ 
weot,  a  city  sitnatdd  on  the  river  Duglas.  He  had  married^ 
iAkeH  &r  advanced  ih  years,  a  young  wife  of  high  birth,  and 
truMcendant  beauty,  in  hopes  of  having  an'  heir;  but  when, 
at  the  end  of  seven  years,  this  hope  was  frustoated^  he 


*Tb«  Pubj^  of  thu  ipminGe  «ppei|if  to  ^m  been,  taken  firom  ^e  eccW 
Mtfiial'  l^SfCD^"  <tf  tlortnandj.    there'  ii  idD  'refauifaiSiig,  netr  ^ooeiC  Ae 
pllmf4^^  l4WtcP»  ii»iq>Hm4ltfoa wiiPiteas. hiypiMiM,iiiiiiii.fcy>dw 

Cptber^fi  the  ireipr  ims  iiMt  when  they  imi^ 


I 
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her  up  in  Ui  strong  castie,  uiyier  the  cart  of  hii  sistei;^  a^||||ej^ 
^dow  lady,  of  great  devotion  and  asperity  of  temp^..  ((is. 

own  amusements  were  confined  to  the  chacej   thoH  of  hii 

I  ■•  ...•■• 

sister  to  thumbing  the  Psalter,-  and  chanting  its  contci^tss.  ihe 
young  lady  had  no  solace  but  tears.    One  momipg  in  Afiril^ 
when  the  birds  began  to  sing  the  songs  of  love,  the  old  gjuitle* 
man  had  risen  earl}'*  and  awakened  his  sister,  who  caiefully 
shut  the  doors  after  himi  while  he  sallied  forth  for  the  woodsy  - 
^^.his  young  wife  began  her  usual  lamentations.    8he.es»> 
crated  the  hour  when  she  was  bom,  and  the  fatal  avarice  of 
her  parents,  for  having  united  her  to  an  old,  jealous  tyrant, 
afraid  of  his  own  shadow^  who  debarred  her  even  from  going 
to  church.    She  bad  heard  the  comtiy  round  her  prison  was 
once  fismed  for  adventures ;  that  young  and  gallant  knigbia 
used  to  meet,  without  censure  or  impediment,  beautiful  and 
affectionate  mistresses ;  but  her  lot  was  endless  misery  (lor 
her  t}'rant  was  certainly  immortal),  unless  the  supreme  Dii- 
poser  of  events  should^  by  some  miracle,  suspend,  the  Ibtilcw* 
ncss  of  her  existence.    She  had  scarcely  finished  this  ejacul»* 
tion,  when  the  shadow  of  a  bird,  which  nearly  iatercepted  all 
the  light  proceeding  from  the  narrow  window  of  her  loom^ 
arrested  her  attention,  and  a  &lcon  of  the  largest  site  flew  into 
tlw(.chaaibcf,.and  perdied  at  the  foot  of  herbed.  •  Whak  ifat 

>  ■ 

gasedj'  it  gifiidiialty  assumed  the  figure  of  a  yottng  and  hand- 


HMOe  kmg^U    She  tttrted»  changed  colour,  juid  diew  a  vdl 
over  ber  fi»ee,  ,bttt  still  ggied  and  lifttened,  with  tome  fear, 
laoch  astonifthnicnt,   but  moce  n^casure.    The  knight  moii 
bmke  silence.    He  be^^  her  not  to  be  alarmed ;  confef|8e4 
Ji|i#  jBiode  of  yjbiting  was  new,  and  nUher  mysterious ;  but  that 
a  blewk  was  a  gentle  and  iioble  bird^  whose  figure  ought  not 
.^CRate^fiispicion.    He  was  a  neighbouring  prince,  who  h«t 
;^ong  .loved.  htTi  and  wished  to  dedicate  the  remainder  of  his 
^Piys  tQ  Jber  service.    The  lady,  gradually  removing  her  veil, 
Jnynuously  told  hinif  he  was  much  handsomer,  and  ^^pa- 
lic9tly.more  amiable,  than  apy  man  she  had  ever  seen;juid 
j!^  shoiild.be  happy  to  accept  him  as  a  lover,  i^3uch  a  con- 
nection could  be  legitimate,  and  if  he  was  orthodox.  .  Thf 

m 

.pri^fia  entered  at  lamge  into  the  articles  of  his  creed ;  and  con- 
cluded by  advising  thftt,-she  shoiuld  feign  herwlf  sick,  send  for 
.  bis  /chapUip,  and  (iir^t  him  to  bring  the  host ;  '*  wheq^"  said 
.^be,  ^  I  wiU  assume  your  appearance,  and  receive  the  Sacra^ 
^"^fiMBt  ifi'youi:  stead.''    The  lady  was  satisfied  with  this  prt^ 
,  {^1  .and^  when  the  old  womijin  can^e.  in,  and  summoned  her 
t»  riscy  she,profiessed  to  be  at  the  p^int  of  death,  and  entreated 
,  thf^.i^medis^g  assistance  of  thc<:haplain.    Such  a  request,  in 
.  dif^  njbsence  of  her  lord,  ^puld  .APt  be  regidsirly  gifted ;  but  a 
.^jpttS^r^a^  aiMlj^  faijolfn^fit,  removed  the  old  lady's  doubts, 
<Ui4jhf9,l(obbled  off  in  sear^l^  pf  the  chaplain,  who  immediately 


Mi 


brought  tbehost;  and  Muldumaric  (the  fidcon-priiiee) 
ing  the  flppcwunce  of  hb  mistmSy  went  thitmgli  the  wcted 
eeH?nk>i^  with  becoming  devotion,  vhidb  they  both  cioMiTiA 
as  a  marriage  contract.  The  lady^s  suppoted  illnen  enabkd  Iftto 
^nce  to  protract  hb  visit ;  bat  at  Icngdi  the  motaent  of  i^#> 
mtibn  came,  and  sheexpressed  her  wish  for thef  fieiqttcntrqpe- 
fetion  of  their  interviews.-—^  Nothing  is  so^asy  *  said  Hridtt- 
tttttric ;  ^  whenever  yon  escpiess  an  ardent  wish  to  tee  ae,  I 
^  wiH  instantly  cone.    But  beware  of  that  old  woiiuui :  'Ab 
'^  will  probably  discover  bar  secret,  and  betray  it  ttf  het  hH^ 
^  ther ;  and  I  anhbonce  to  you;  the  moment  of  docbteij  Ml 
^  be  that  of  my  death."    Widi  these  words  he  flew  oft    flb 
jnistrcss,  with  all  hercaation,  was  nnabl6  to  conceal  ehtiin^ 
die  complete  change  in  her  sensations.    Her  solitude,  foHndly 
so  irksome,  became  the  source  of  her  gMitest  deH^t;  her 
person,  so  long  negliected,  again  was  an  object  of  aolldtudlf ; 
and  her  art^I  and  jealous  husband,  on  his  return  libaa  dia 
chase,  ofteii  discovered  in  her  features  die  traces  of  n  satirfac- 
don  his  conscience  told  him  he  was  not  the  author  of*    ffis 
vague  suspicions  wer^,  after  a  dme,  communicated  t»  kis 
sister ;  but  being,  as  she  thought,  the  you^  lad/i  sote'codi* 
panion,  and  not  wAAe  to  reproach  kendf  with  iany  enli^uaii^ 
qualities,  she  could  not  account  for  this  contented  drmeanww. 
JVr  lengUi  she  was  ooBunadded  lo^  eonCitI  iMfadf  in  Ua  tvMA 
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^ptfttiieiitB'duniig>libliblKikCyto  watch idde&tif^ablyy  lad 

port  whaflever  8lie'€t)Crlcl  discover.    The  result  was  a  fiill  coft- 

fiiaMitiln  of  aU  hii  sulpiciont^    He  now  exerted  himsdf  ifi 

devisiBg  m^iM  of  veagei&ce :  he  secretly*  prepared  and  placed 

beibie'the  fatal  window  a*  trap,  composed  of  sharpened  sted 

artowSf  «nd,  nskig  long  hefore  day  ^setoff  on  his  usual  occQpi^ 

^on.  The  old  lady,  carefolty  shutting  the  doors  aftef  him,  r»- 

tunied  to  her  bed  till  day  break ;  and  his  wife;  awakened  «t  this 

wmsual^  honr^'  could  nos  refrain  froai  utteringan  ardent  wish-fbr 

Iheeompany  of  her  dear  Muldumaric.   He  was  instantly  at  her 

sidt}  hot  had  received  his  deadi  wound,  and  she  ibund  htaeff 

iprinlfled  wkh  his  blood.     Overpowered  by  i^r  and  surprize, 

i4e'couU  s<larcely  hear.hiAi  say  he  died  for  her,  and  thi^his 

iMtiphcKfy  was  accomplished.    She  fainted  in  his  arms ;  but  bt 

oenjuied  hi%r  lo  preserve  her  life,  and  announcing  she  would 

have^  aon,  whom  she  must  call  Ywonec,  and  who  was  destined 

lobe  4he  avenger  of  both  hb  parents.    He  then  hastily  de- 

parted'thmu^  an  open  and  unguarded  vrindow.   His  mistress, 

ufiering'  0-pfte6us  seream,  threw  henelf  out' of  dra  same  y^ny^ 

jow,  and  pursued  his  flight  by  the  trace  of  his  Uood,  whiofc 

the  fhvt  beams  of  momitig  enabled  her  to  distingtosh.    At 

iength-  she  arrived  at  a  thick  wood,  where  she  was  sooa  sur* 

iwuiided  with-  darkness;  but  pursued  the  beaten  track,  and 

4aiBi|jbdrinfo«,met4ow,  wheie,  recovering  the  trace  of  bloody 

r8 
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•«he  pursued  it  to  a  kr^  oily  of  imeximpled  latgitifirrift, 

■irhkb  the  entered,  and  proceeded  to  t]ie'palaoe«    No  one  was 

visible  in  the  streets.  In  the  fint  apartment  she  foand-dklniglit 

asleep.     She  knew  him  not,  and  passed  on  to  the  next,  wheie 

jthe  found  a  second  equally  unknown  to  her.    She-entered  |ht 

third  room^  and  on  a  bed,  which  almost  dasxkd  her  by  tha 

splendour  of  its  ornaments^  and  which  was  surrounded  by  w^ 

ineruus  torches  biasing  in  gulden  candlesticks*  she  reoogniaad 

her  dear  Muidumaric,  and  sunk  almost  lifeless  with  fiUigii^ 

and  terror  by  his  side.    Though  very  near  his  las(  moaenti^ 

be  was  still  able  to  comfort  and  instruct  her.    He  adjured 

her  to  return  instantly^  while  she  could  escape  ll^  notice  of 

his  ^ubjeets,  to  whom>  as  their  story  was  known,  she  would 

be  particularly  obnoxious.    He  gave  her  a  ring,  in  virtue  of 

which  he  assured  her  she  would  in  future  escape  the  penocu* 

lion,  and  even  the  jealousy  of  her  husband.     He  then  put 

into  her  hands  his  sword,  with  directions,  that  it  should  nevat 

be  touched  by  man  till  his  son  was  dubbed  a  knight ;  wban  it 

must  be  delivered  to  him  with  due  solemnity,  near  thfi.loBb 

of  hi»  father,  at  the  mon^ent  he  should  kara  the  secret  of  hft 

birth^  and  the  miseries  produced  by  it.  She  would  then  ses 

t)ie.$rst  use  to  whioh  her  boy  would  put.it.    The  prince  lia4 

naarly  spent  his  last  breath  in  the  service  of  his  boloru^ 

mistress;  ha  could  only  instruct  her  by  sigoa  lo  p^toni 


I 
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iBagnificeAt  robe  .whicb  lay  near  bim,  and  luut^n  her  i^, 
pariaq^-  She  staggpn^^  ^iuougib  the  WwR>  arrived  to  the. 
aolitavy  fi^ldSy.  heard :  tke  d«sit*nt  knell  am^ance  her  levor's^ 
^jeatlit  and  sunk  exhatuited.  to  the  gnMind.>  At  length  tha  aifr 
revived  her;  the.jldwly  neqeived  her  jounicy,  aad  retufOiaft 
lO'hcr  casUe,  «hich»  by  virttte<of  her  hng,  ahe  catered  undia-> 
tnrhed^  Till  the  hhrtb  of  her  sod,  and  from  that  time  0,thii 
conctimon  of  hb  edncaliom  ahe,livcd  in  sileiit  anguibh>  am^ 
i^i^fiatieiit  ex|>ectati0n  of  the  day  of  vengeance.  The  ypwig 
YwonaCy^by  his  beauty  and  address,  recalled  to  her^piad  Umr 
lovad  inags  of  his  Esther ;  and  at  length  she  behdd  him,  witli 
a  throbbing  heart,  invrsted,  amidst  the  applause  of  all  the 
spectators,  «i&  the  dignity  of  knighthood*  The  hour  of  ns 
tribution  was  now  fast  approaching.  At  the  feast  of  St.  Aaron, 
in  the  same  year,  the  baron,  was  summpned  with  his  fiunily  to 
picrleofi,  where  the  festival  was  held  with  great  solemnity^ 
In  the  poiirse  of  ihcir  joui;i|cy  they  shopped  for  the  night  if)  a 
ipacioiis  abbey,  where  they  were  received  with  the  greatest 
hospitality.  The  gpod  abbot,  for  the  purpose  of  dctaiaiD|^hi# 
glicsts  another  day,  exhibited  to  them  the  whole  of  the  apa^tr 
ments,  the  dormitory,  the  refectory,  and  the  chapter»hoase,  in 
which  they  beheld  a  vast  sepulchral  monument,  covered  with 
%  superb  pall,  fringed  with  gold,  and  surrounded  by  twenty 
l^axen  tapen  in  golden  candlesticks,  whUe  a  vast  silver  censer, 


cotBttadly  burning,  filled  the  air  with  Ifumes  of  ific^nse.  Tke' 
guests  naturally  inquived  cx>iiceniit^  the^name  and'q^ityof 
the  person  ¥rho  reposed  in  that  splendid-  tomb ;  anU  wer^  told 
it  was  the  late  king  of  that  country  ;<'ldid  best,  the  handtooMSt^ 
Ae  wisest,  the  most  courteous  and  liberal  of  vmahiiid ;  that 
he  was  tfeaeherously  slain  at  Caerwemt,  Ibr  'hia  love  to .  4m> 
lady  ef  that  castle ;  that  since  bis  ^dbath  his  Mtbjetts  hiui  w> 
spected  hit  dying  iafunctions^  and  leserred  the  crown-'for  ^ 
ion^  whose  arrival  they  still  expected  with  mucl^  anxiety^'  Ov 
hikring  this  story  the  lady  cried  aloud  lb  Ywonec,  ^  Ftoieu( 
thou  hast  heard  how  Provid<mee  ^hath  conducted  m  hither* 
Heresies  thy  father  whom  this  old  man  slew  with  leloiiy*  I 
now  put  into  thy  hands  the  sword  of 'thy  sire ;  Ihai^  iept  |l 
long  enough."  She  then  proceeded  to  tell  him  the  tad  advent 
ture  of  his  birth,  and,  having  with  much  difficulty  oencluded 
the  recital,  fell  dead  on  the  tomb  of  iier  husband.  Ywoneci 
almost  frantic  with  grief  and  horror,  instantly  sacrificed  his 
hoary  stepfather  to  the  manes  of  his  parents,  and  having  cauied 
liiswnother  to  be  interred  with  suitable  honours,  accepted  ftot§ 
his  subjects  the  crown  they  had  reserved  for  the  rcprcicptaiive 
^f  a  long  line  of  royal  anceston. 
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No.  «<-rLAUSTIC. 

fl-BBft«llKir  tells  !»>  Uih  1^  18  calkd,  m  theBnetontaigae^ 
imBtic,^  Mid  n "« rigkt  Englidb,**  tbe^iihtegille  (Ntgktiiigae)! 
It  wireiy  well  writteD,  mud  coBtains  many  picuiieM|tte  deacnp* 
tioas;  in  the  datiiet  of  Si.  lialot  istiie  towntif  Bmh,  ndiicli 
dfemei  ha  num  from  Uie  geodnne  of  two  kaights  whw  lb»» 
laeriy  dwell  m  it*  One  waa  loanried ;  the  other  waa, ki Joma 
with  h»  fieigkboni^s  wife,  who  letnined  bis  afEN^tion.  The 
boases  were  so  near,  beta^  only  seporatcd  iby  n  irall,  thai,  tbqr 
could  easily,  from  the  windcyws  toS  their  i«qpe^ti«e  beA  cbtair 
befs/iateicbaQge  glancefli,  talk  wilh^iNl  being  ovtefa^aidy  fpid 
toss  to  each  other  little  presents  and  symbols  of  attachment. 
For  the  purpose  of  enjoying  this  amusement,  the  lady,  daring 
the  warm  nigbts  of  spring  and  summer,  used  to  rise,  and  throw- 
11^;  a  mantle  over  her,  repair  to  the  window,  and  stay  there 
till  near  ^  the  dawn  of  day.  Her  husband,  much  annoyed  by 
^his  practice,  ro,ughly  asked  what  ^as  the  object  which  so  Q»p- 
stantly  i^Uured  her  from  her  bed,  and  was  told  that  it  was  the 

sweet  voice  of  the  Nightingale.  Hating  heard  this  he  set  all  his 

•        ■  - 

servants  to  work,  spread  on  every  twig  of  hb  hazels  and  cbes- 

*  Liustic  U  ftiil  a  Nightingpae  in  the  Bietoa  kmguagc,  and  l'«Mistk  it  tbe 
Frencb  Biuiner  of  ipeaking. 
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nut  trees  a  quantity  of  bird-lime,  and  tet  tbrou^out  the  orchaid 
so  many  traps  and  springs,  that  the  nightingale  was  shortly 
caught.  Immediately  running  to  his  wife,  and  twisting  the 
Inid's  neck,  he  tossed  it  into  her  bosom  so  hastily  thil  the  nifc 
sprinkled  with  the  bloqd;  adding  that  her  oMiny  i^as  aow 
dead,  and  she  might  in  future  sleep  in  quiet.  The  lady,  whe« 
it  se^ns,  was  not  fertile  in  expedients,  submitted  to  the  ioii 
of  her  ni^tly  conversations,  and  was  contented  with  extol* 
fMiting  herself  towards  her  lovor  by  sending  hiin  the  dead  bhrd 
inclosed  in  a  bag  of  white  satin,  on  which  she  embroidered  tfa* 
lustory  of  its  fitte ;  and  her  gallant  paramour  caused  hit  nua* 
tress's  present  to  be  inclosed  in  a  golden  box,  richly  studded 
wilh  gems,  which  he  constantly  carried  about  bit  persooi.* 


No.  IX.— MILUN.f  . 

M!iLUV  was  a  knight  of  South  Wales.    His  strength  and 

•■  •     ,  ^ 

prowess  were  such,  that  he  never  met  an  adversary  who  was 
able  to  unhorse  him.    His  reputation  spread  far  beyond  the 

*  Tbif  Uy  hu  been  trandated  into  Englith  uttre,  under  the  title  of  *  the. 
-JfyMtgttt/*    BiU.  Cotton.  Calig.  A.  11. 

t  Perhaps  Milwr,  A  woiTi^r.  .  . 
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!|Dffiilef»«flii»dwncottlih^<ait4he  was  kaowii  and  admired  ii' 
faaknd,  Novwajy  CkMhtand^  Leegria  (England),  and  Albanjf 
(ScatftindX  At  no-  great  distance  froin  lits  castle  dwelt  a» 
apalant  iMUfon^- wbo  had  an  onlydaughtor,  courtecms  and  beaia^ 
tifiiL.vHeariiflittf^rtiaeafiKNiilaUiiuarterSythe  beaame  emh 
waored^  aad:^fit«  mesaeager  to  say,  her  heart  wal  at  his 
aervioa  if '<ber.  tiumght  it  worth  acceptance,  -Milun,  whoaa 
•ftctiom  were  not  pre-engaged,  returned  aa  answer  expieisive^ 
of-.jgratitiuie^  sent  his  gold  ring  as  a  symbol  of  inviolable  'to»> 
stew^^  and,  having^  fixied  her  messoager  in  his  intetesis  by« 
aMKnificent  presents,  arranged  with  him  a  secure  plaoa  ^ 
BMeting.  Their  intercourse  was  managed  so  discreetly  as  to 
excite  no  suspicion  ;^ill  the  young  lady,  sending  for  her  low«v 
represented  to  him  that  longer  concealment  was  impossible* 
By  an  ancient  law  she  was  subject,  on  discovery,  at  her  father's 
option,  to  be  punished  with  instant  death  or  sold  as  a  slave ; 
and  she  saw  no  means  of  escaping  this  frightful  alternative. 
Milun  listened  in  silent  horror,  but  could  suggest  no  expe- 
dient,  when  her  old  nurse  undertook  to  conceal  the  rest,  if 
the  child  could  be  properly  disposed  of;  and  for  this  the  young 
lady  found  a  ready  contrivance.  She  had  a  sister  richly  marrieiL 
in  Northumberland,  to  ifhom  Milun  might  cause  the  child  ta 
be  conveyed,  with  a  letter  explaining  all,  and  his  gold  rin^ 
by  jneans  of  which  it  might,  in  due  time,  discover  and  make 


ilictf  JuBK^wD  1^  il»  p(»reiM».  It  piojFedIo  ^«»^(  .ih»fny 
nm  kimg. about  iu  #)eck»  mitk  a  piif^  .<«^Bt«iwif  the  kttetp^ 
lie  was  placed. io  aftoCi  cracllc,!4wa|foe4  ia  tbt  Sna^ilimm,: 
wjMk  an^iabioidertd  pillow  awlef  hi^^oadip  aadri^.fickcaiftiM- 
c40nl  wAlb^ Mbk  to  protect  hiiafiroia  t^-c^^.  MMoivin* 
4tbY€i>Dg  Kin  to  the  attenclaritSy  ardercci  IhatuAuiagillwi 
josQCiey  be  abould  stop  aeveo  timea.ia  ibe  day»  lor  tfieipocpoiv 
of.  bciDg  «a»bed»  M*  muI  put  to  tkep.  Tke  aaiacy  aaii  all 
iWa^rvaata  wbo  attended^ had  beaa aelected  wilb  igpntvntp 
and  perfm^  tbcir  cbaige  with  .£deiity  ;  aad>tha  Xohjkm 
Vnaa  lady  aasmcd  her  sister,  by  a  letter  whicW  tbcj  bioaghi 
back,  that  Ae  accepted  the  charge  with  pWasuie.  Tbiabciag 
^mtUkd,  Milan  left  his  castle  for  a  short  time  on.soaie  jDililaijr 
bonoeiSy  and  during  his  absence  the  yoang  lady's  Cstker  la* 
Slaved  Mo  bestow  her  in  marriage  on  a  Beigbboariiig  baraa* 
She  was  aow  almost  leduced  to  despair^  her  lover,  lo  wbma 
she  was  more  than  ever  attached,  was  absent ;  to  avow  lo  Iwr 
Bcw  husband  what  had  happened  was  impossible,  and  to  cmh 
ceid  it  extremely  difficult.  Bui  she  was  compelled  lo  .sub* 
But.  The  marriage  took  place ;  and  Milun,  on  bis  latuni,  was 
scarcely  less  distressed  than  his  mistrcssy  till  be  recollected 
she  was  still  in  the  neighbourhood ,  and- be  might  perhaps  be 
able  to  devise  some  means  of  procuring  an  interview.  He  bad 
a  favourite  swan,  long  accustomed  io  feed  out  of  bia  band,. 
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BMBg  wntten  aMl^MBkch  -a  ietter,  -be  tfed  it  fovud^itsiiMlr, 
aodfindkig  it  efieoHmlly.  concealed  by  tiie;ffatbers^  JcMe&^ 
fiimuinte:  servant,  and  diiecfled  bim  to  npair  tod^  iadyM 
hibitBlioa,  dbvise  some  coiitnvance  for  gaaMing  admMoti,  aiid* 
dBliiror  the  same  into* her awD> hands.    The'  man  eisteeuted  his* 
aemmission  with  giiml  ingenui^.    He  l^prcsenied  tiimseTf  to' 
the  portepiof  the  castle  as  a  poachei^^  stated  thai  he  had  jtbf 
eaiigbta^  fine  swan  dose  -to  Gaerloon;  andmiidi  wished' tdT 
oondliatB  the  fbtore  iaterccssibnofthe  ladyhy  pr^sentilngit 
io  her.    The  porter,  after  some  besitatioRy  went  to  explore  the 
anti-chamber;  and,  finding  in  it  only  two  knights,  intent  oir 
a gaaneof chess,  returned  imta^iately, a)id conducted  the nAH 
to  hk  kd/e  apartment,  Which,  on  his  Intotikitig,  iras  opened 
to  them.    Having  graciously  accepted  the  present,  she  was 
gping  to  recommend  the  swan  to  the  care  of  one  of  her  valets  $ 
bat  the  messenger  observing  ^*  it  was  a  royal  bird,  who  wotild 
only  accept  food  from  her  own  hand,**  aifd  desiring  her  to 
caress  it,  sho  soon  perceived  the  letter,  and  ^hattgcd  colour, 
hot  recovering  herself,  dismissed  the  messenger -with  a  present, 
tvmed  out  her  own  attendants,  excepting  one  maid,  hnd  pro- 
ceeded to  examine  the  mystery.    It  contained  the  warmest 
protAtations  of  her  lover^s  unalterable  attachment,  expressed 
a  hope  that  she  might  be  able  to  point  out  a  secure  place  of 
Bieeting ;  and  shewed  her  an  easy  method  of  •continuing;  th^ 


correspondence.  ^  Hie  8wan»  already  tanie^iniglit»  by  godl 
kiMag,  be  easily  attacked  to.  her;  aflor  which,  if  «feban«^ 
from  meat  dtiriag  three  days,  he  would,  when  set  at  liberty  fly : 
Inm^l  to  bia  old  master."  After  kissing  the  welcome  letter  tiU. 
she  bad  nearly  obUteialed  its  contenu, .  she  proceeded  to  pwt 
in  practice  bia  injunctions;  and  having  by  stealth  pracwiedt 
tome  parchment  and  ink,  made  an  equally  teiwler  n^ljp 
^bkb,  being  tied  round  the  swan's  neck,  was  rapidfy  and 
fisithfully  conveyed  to  Milun.  Dtt ring-twenty  yeam  tbey  kept, 
up,  by  this  means,  a  npgnlar  correspondfnoe,  and  their  fio-^ 
quent  interviews  were  managed  with  a  sccpcSy  which  lecuied: 
them  ai^nst  detection.  In  the  mean  time  their  aon,  ailter. 
receiving  an  excellent  education,  had  been  dubbed  a  knigMp 
and  learned  from  his  aunt  the  iiamc  of  his  father,  and  tba 
mystery  of  his  birth.  Inflamed  with  a  noble  ambition,  be  !«• 
folved  instantly  to  set  off  for  foreign  countries  and  to  sujrpasa 
liis  aire  in  military  glory.  The  next  day  he  conAnunicated 
the  project  to  bis  aunt,  who  gave  him  a  number  of  instmc- 
tions/or  his  future  conduct ;  which,  lest  he  should  ibrget,  sbo 
repeated  more  than  once,  and  accompanied  her  admonitioBi 
with  such  liberal  presents  as  would  enable  him  to  rival  in 
splendour  the  richest  of  his  compf^titors.  He  repaired  to 
Southampton ;  landed  at  Barbefl^et  (Earfleur);  passed  inte 
Biitany ;  cngag^,  by  his  generosity,  9,  numerous  attendance 
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#f  poortnig^htef  eclipied  the  proadctt  of  bis  rivalf  by  superiot 
libeftlity;  vaaqyished  the  stoutoit;  gained  thfi  priie  iaeveif 
tovrnament ;  and,  ihoagli  he  concealed  bitnainey  was  quickljr 
kiiowii  through  the  country    by  the  apipellation  of  ^  The 
^  Knight  without  a  Peer."   The  fame  of  this  youthfial  warrior 
at  length  reached  the  can  of  his  father.    From  the  first  mo* 
ment  of  his  bestriding  a  hone,  Ihat  father  had  never  encoun- 
leeed  an  equal ;  and  tiB  he  trusted  age  hadadd^  to  hit  addrctt 
jmore  than  it  had  yet  subtracted  from  his  vigour,  he  hoped  to 
prove^  by  the  overthrow  of  this  unknown,  that  his  high  renown 
was  owing  to  the  absence  of  Melun.  After  this  exploit  he  meant 
10  go  in  quest  of  his  son,  whose  departure  into  foieigpi  countries 
jhe  had  lately  learnt,  and  having  obtained  the  peraissaon  of  his 
OMstfcss^  enbarlKed  lor  Normandy,  and  thence  proceeded  into 
ftwtagnf     The  tournaments  did  not  begin  till  tiie  festival  of 
Easter;  Milun, therefore,  who  arrived  before  the  end  of  wia- 
i£tf  spent  the  interval  in  travelling  from  place  to  place,  in 
exercising  hoqutality,  and  searching  out  the  most  meritorious 
imights,  whom  he  attached  to  himself  by  his  liberality*     At 
length  the  festival  took  place,  at  Mont  St.  Michel,  and  was 
attended  by  a  crowd  of  French,  Flemish,  Norman  and  Bretpn, 

• 

knights,  though  by  very  few  English.  Milun  enquired  mi« 
AUtely  into  the  arms  and  devises  of  the  unknown  knight,  and 
Ml  no  difficulty .  io  procuring   a^ple  information.     IQie 
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totnnament  began !  Che  two  rivals  8ep«ralel3raieqftii«4a  niiJl)^ 

ft«t  rapcriority,  and  bore  down  all  who  opposed  Iheniy  livt  th^ 

opinions  of  the  atscmbly  were  divided  between  the  two:    Tba 

strength  and  addness'of  the  veteran  appeared  invinciMe^jfetllie 

rappleneft»  and  activity  of  the  youth  attracted  atill  mcyf^ad- 

ttifaHofr.    iLvtn  l^ilan  himself  beheld  him  with  a  raixtafe  aC 

wonder  and*  delig^fi^  and  snnnioned  all  hia  skiU  and  stremlll 

when  he  rode  to  eneoanter  thb  tbrmiclahle  adverBaf]^-  Mik 

spear  was  too  well-directed  to  miss  fCs  aim  ;  botil  fliB#4atia<a 

Aottsamd  splinters,  while  thatof  thcyonth  rema«ne<leiitiii^aii4 

threw  him  at  some  distance  upon  the  grrand.    feythevMeiMK 

f^  the  shock  the  ventail  of  his  helmet  was  brokea  effy  ttid^^ii- 

f  lay^<f  hii  beard  and  hair»  gray  with  ag»v  wbea  tha  9oall^ 

'bringing  back;  his  horse,  cfOfttrteously  requestadt  hiiD-toi-va- 

Mouut)  expressing  his  regret  at  having,  by  his  aocideBtai 

victory,  sullied'  the  fame  of  a  respectable  veteran.  Milinvau- 

veyinghim  Whh  increased  admirtaion,  dhcoYcred  qphis  iii^er, 
while  he  held  the  reir,  his  own  ring,  and  earnestiy^MiJtii^ 
him  to  relate  hisT  history,  and  the  names  of  his  parents.  Hb 
obeyed,  and  was  proceeding  to  tell  all  he  knew,  when  the  old 
knight  again  springing  from  his  horse,  and  catching  him  by 
theikirtsof  bis  coat  of  mail,  hailed  him  as  his  son,  and  re- 
<f^!ved  hiitf  iti  his  arms  as  he  dismounted  to  request  tbe'piti^ 
mA  benedfctibn.     The  tournament  bei^g  over/ they  fctiM 
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Midm ^tMn  «*di  appiaiMCs  <»f  tbe  tflsemUy,  and  iifiiHiEJ 
t»  cMf  iato^  wliefe  Miliin  feUted  tbe  mhtAt  aerieft  of  b»«l- 
4«MMir€S.    Tbe  j«>«n^fntii  lutened  till  tbeertd  wkfi  ttwpcd^ 
ibi  alMMiOD;  and  tben  oxclaiiiMd,  **  In  Aulh;  lUrBire,  I  viH 
mile  you  (o;aiy  raodier.    I  will' kill  bcr  present  bosbaiid,  wtA 
joy  tbiAl  OMMTty  ber.*    Tbu  being  airaiifed,  tb^  parted  far 
4be  nights    On  the  aiext  day  tbey  animd  at  tbe  aea:  cm- 
barked;  laadejl  in  Walet  alter  a  abort  and  pleaaant  paawy; 
>mtd  W9»  proceedbig  to  Mitua's  aatle,  wbea  tfiqr  weae  anet  by 
^  jMiamgiir  beaciaga  letter  to  Milun  froai  bit  lady,  ia  mkidt 
abe  aaHMHiBioed  tbedeatb  of  her  husband,  aad  lequeiled  bka 
ta  faiilaa  bit  letunu    At  Ibk  joyful  aetvs  tbcy  hurried  aa  io 
tba  iad/a  caatle;  aad  she  bad  tbe  aatisfiietiOB  of  belag  Ibc 
«fer1Mull^  ti  ber  lover,  at  tbe  tame  tiiue  that  she  endbraeed 
la  eon  every  wi|y  worthy  of  his  accoasplished  parents:    Oa 
dda  acasion.aayi  tbe  autbot',  ^  f  Ae  aacuMer  nade  a  lay  wbkb 
I  bave  beta  aet  dowa  m  wrkiMg^  aad  which  I  always  vdtta 
adtb  fresh  pleaaaia*" 


No.  X.— CHAITIVEL. 

•  •  • 

TilBEa  lifed  formerly,  at  Nantea  in  Bn^tagn^  a  lady  oitvitk 
^^piante  beauty  thatua  oat  eoald  beboM  her  withinipui%. 
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All  tke  young  men  of  the  town  were  rivalf  for  her^tmilet;  bnl 
igm^  nearly  of  the  same,  age^  and  of  equal  birth  mod  ^ccomt 
plishnoents,  soon  eclipsed  all  ihe  rest  of  the  coinpetitOTk  Eack 
of  these  four  deserved,  and  obtained,  a  place  in  her  affections; 
j^ut  their  merits  were  so  equal  that  she  was  unable  to  make  a 
choice.  At  tpirmaments  she  sent  to  all  some  mark  of  distino- 
tion^  aringi  a. scarf,  a. pennant,  or  other  ornament;  and  aU 

.ascribed  to  her,  as  mistress  of  their  actions,  the  exploits  they 
had  Ihe  good  fortune  to  perform.    It  happened  once^  that 

.Kantes  was  appointed  for  the  celebration,  of  a  toumanent^ 

;thet£Aster  festival.  The  four  knights  set  out  to  meet  the 
fomgtk  ones,  and  proposed  to  joust  with  an  equal  number:  the 

,  offer  was  fu:ceplcd,  and  the  contest  ended  to  the  advantage  of 
the  town.  On  the  following  day  the  four  young  lovers  still 
further  .distinguished  themselves;  but  the  spectacle  at  lesglh 
di^enerated,  as  was  frequently  the  case,  into.a  real.combal» 
in  which  three  out  of  the  four  were  accidentally  slain,  andxhe 
fourth  dangerously  wounded.  They  were  brought  back  to  the 
lady,  who  caused  the  three  to  be  magnificently  interred,  and 
sununoned  the  best  physiciaas  of  the  town  to  assist  her  atten- 
dance on  the  survivor.  Their  joint  efforts  were  at  length  sac- 
cessful.  He  become  convalescent;  an|l,  finding  his  passion 
revive  with  his  retuwng.  healthy  daily  importuned  the^bdy 
for  her  hand,  to  wjtiich  the^  uow  remained  no  othac  fSffOMk 
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claiiraiaht.  fidt'slie  gave  Iiim  to  understand,  that  feeling  her- 
self  singular  in  misfortune,  by  having  lost  in  one  day  three 
admtrors  of  ^upetTor  merit,  she  would  not  consent  to  bear  to 
the  bridal  cctemony  a' heart  consumed  by  eternal  regret;  and 
that,  a&  a  monument  of  her  grief,  she  intended  to  compose  a 
lay,  the  title  of  which  should  be  "  Les  quatre  Dols,"  (the  four 
griefs).  The  lover,  instead  of  attempting  to  argue  her  out  of 
tills  resolution,  only  employs  hii  eloquence  in  convincing  her 
that  the  title  of  the  new  lay  ought  to  be  "  Le  Chaitivel,"  (the 
wrctchX  because  his  rivals  had  found  in  death  the  end  of  their 
disappoiiitiVients,  while  he  was  doomed  to  a  life  of  sorrow  and 
privationl  The  lady  having  aissented  to  this  change,  the  story 
is  abruptly  brought  to  a  conclusion. 


No.  Xh—Translatiam  rf  the  Lai  DEE  CHEVREFOIL : 

(finmNoUiU8irTrittfem,ediUdhijfWiJierSeoit,Et^.) 
I  AM  much  pleased  with  Ihe  lay  which  is  called  Chevrcfoil. 

I 

Let  me  relate  to  you  truly  on  what  occasion  it  was  made,  and 
by  whoni.  Many  persons  have  narrated  the  story  to  me ;  and 
J  (iftve  also  found  it  in  writing,  in  the  work  which  treats  of 
Tristrem,  and  of  th<*  Queen  ;  and  of  their  constant  love^  from 
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\rhich  they  suffesed  a  thousand  sorrows;  and  eipired  on  Ae 
same  day.* 

King  Markcs  had  been  much  offended  with  his  ncphev« 
Tristrem ;  and  had  banished  him  on  account  of  his  attadi* 
ment  to  the  quoen.  The  knight  retired  into  the  country 
where  he  wu  bom ;  spent  there  a  wholo  year  of  afflJctinni 
and,  being  still  forbidden  to  return,  became  carefow  of  lifis. 
Do  not  wonder  at  thu ;  for  a  true  lover,  where  hia  wishes  ara 
crossed  by  insuperable  obstacles,  can  set  no  bounds  to  hb 
grief.  Tristrem,  therefore,  thus  driven  to  despair,  i  Mi  his 
home;  passed  into  Cornwall,  the  abode  of  the  queem  and 
concealed  himself  in  the  thickest  part  of  the  forest;  fioai 
which  he  issued  on^  at  the  close  of  the  day,  at  which  time  he 
took  up  his  lodgings  among  the  peasants  and  the  poorest  of 
mankind.  After  frequent  questions  to  these  his  hosts,  con* 
ceming  the  public  news  of  the  court,  he  at  length  learned  die 
king  had  convoked  his  barons,  and  summoned  them  to  attend 
him  at  Pentecost,  at  the  castle  of  Untagel.  THstrem  was 
rejoiced  at  this  news ;  because  it  was  impossible  the  queen, 
could  arrive  at  the  meeting  without  giving  him  an  oppoeto* 
nity  of  getting  sight  of  her  during  the  journey.  On  the  mf^ 
pointed  day,  therefore,  he  took  bit  station^  in  that  part  of  the 

*  Marie,  who  drew  all  her  materiidi  from  Bretagn^,  probdUy  fsftfS  Is- 
ioaie  AnDoricaa  ediUon,  of  the  histoiy  of  ihew  Ul<ftlsd 
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wood  dtrou^  wkick  Ae  road  ptHcdi  cat  down  a  braacli  of 
codrv  (baxelX  imoothed  it»  wrote  hif  name  on  il  with  tlie  poini 
of  fait  knife,  togetlier  with  other  oharacten,  which  the  queeai. 
would  well  know  how  to  decypher.  He  perceivei  her  ap*. 
pioaching ;  he  tees  her  exaniinp  with  attention  every  object  on 
her  road.  In  fcwmer  times  they  had  recogniied  each  other  by. 
means  of  a  similar  device ;  and  he  tmstSy  that,  should  she  cast' 
her  eyes  on  the  stick,  she  will  suspect  it  to  belong  to  her 

ioven    This  was  the  purport  of  the  characters  traced  tm  it  t 

• 

^  That  he  had  long  been  waiting  at  ar  distance,  in  hofNS  of 

being  fiiVDUied  with  some  expedient  which  might  procure  him 

a  meeting,  without  which  he  could  no  longer  exist*    It  waa 

with  tljesa  two,  u  with  the  tkevrrfoU  9fid  the  €odre.    When 

dm  honey-aucUe  has  caught  hold  of  the  codrtf  and  encifded 

it  by  its  embvaces,  the  two  will  live  together  and  flourish; 

\nX  if  any  om  resolves  to  sever  them,  the  adn  suddenly  dies, 

and  the  honey-suckle  with  it.    Sweet  friend,  so  it  is  with  us; 

I  cannot  live  without  you,  nor  you  without  me.'' 

Th#  qwsen  slowly  riding  on,  perceives  the  stick,  and  reeog^ 

nises  die  well-known  characters.    She  orders  the  knights  who 

isccompany  her  to  stop.    She  is  tired ;  she  will  get  off  her 

hone  for  a  short  time,  and  take  some  repose.   She  calls  to  her 

only  her  maid,  her  foithful  Brenguein ;  quits  the  road,  plunges 

info  the  thickest  part  of  the  forest,  and  finds  him  whom  i^a 

i  % 


lOTcd  more  than  all  the  world.  Both  were  delighted  beyonif 
measure  at  this  meeting,  whieh  gives  them  full  leisure  to  con*' 
cert  their  future  projects.  She  tolls  him,  that  he  may  now  be 
easily  reconciled  to  his  uncle.  That  the  king  has- often  te^ 
grcttcil  his  absence,  and  attributes  to  the  malicious  accosationt 
of  their  common  enemies,  the  severe  measure  of  his  banislw 
mcnt.  After  a  long  conversation,  the  queen  tears  herself  Ironic 
him ;  and  they  separate  with  mutual  grief.  Tristrem  retnmed 
to  South-Wales,  from  whence  he  was  soon  recalled  by  hit 
uncle ;  but,  in  the  mean  time,  he  had  repeated  to  himielf,' 
over  and  over  again,  every  word  of  his  mistress's  late  coQveiHU 
lion ;  and,  while  full  of  the  joy  he  felt  at  having  seen  her,  hm 
eom  posed  (being  a  perfect  master  of  the  lays)  a  new  lay,  dei 
scribing  his  stratagem,  its  success,  his  delight,  and  the  very 
words  uttered  by  the  queen.  I  will  tell  you  the  name  of  thit 
lay  it  is  called  Goat-leaf  \n  English,  and  Ckevre^oU  in  French* 
I  have  now  told  j'ou  the  whole  truth.^ 


V  From  tilts,  whicti  foniM  no  p«rt  of  the  Sir  Tristrem  of  TIknqm,  Ibe  fOijmtr, 
it  b  evident  that  the  same  talc  was  popular  ia  Fnuce,at  leasl  thiitj  ye«ra 
1>efor«  tlie  probable  date  of  tliat  work. 
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No.XII.^ELIDUC. 
.  Jj/jiis  b  stated  to  be  a  very  old  Breton  lay.    Its  origioal  title 
>as  ''  Guildeluec  ba  Gualadun/*  from  the  namor  of  the  two 
.heroines ;  but  it  was  afterwards  more  commonly  stiled,  Tbt 
Lay  of  Eliduc. 

m 

Eliduc  was  a  knight  of  Bretagne^  much  admired  for  mili- 
tary  prowess>  courtesy,, and  political  sagacity;  in  consequence 
nf  which,  his  soven'ign,  who  loved  and  admired  him,  was  in 
the  habit  of  entrusting  to  his  management  the  most  ynportaiU 
cares  of  government.  Indeed,  so  great  was  his  influence  at 
court,  that  he  enjoyed,  almost  as  completely  as  the  king,  the 
j>rivileg^  of  the  chace  in  the  royal  forests.  But  the  favour  of 
sovereigns  is  always  precarious ;  and  so  adroit  were  his  enc- 
miesy  that  he  was  suddenly  deprived  of  all  his  honours,  and 
«ven  bapished  the  country,  without  being  able  to  obtain  from 

• 

hb  once  indulgent  master,  the  privilege  of  knowing  hisi  crimes, 
or  being  confronted  with  his  accusers.  Fortunately  he  \\/is  in 
.the  prime  of  life,  fond  of  adventure^  and  not  of  a  temper  t^ 
despoufl.  lie  retired  to  his  castle,  convened  hb  friends,  and 
communicated  to  them  the  king's  injustice,  and  hb  own  pro- 
jects ;  which  were,  to  embark  for  England,  and  there  enter 
into  the  pay  of  the  first  king  who  might  want  his  assbtance. 
But  he  had  a  wife,  the  fair  and  amiable  Guildeluec,  whom  he 
tcndtTly  loved  ;  and  whom*  as  he  was  unwilling  to  carry  her 
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Into  exile,  he  etrncstly  recommended  to  their  ctre  and  atten- 
tiont.  He  then  selected  ten  knights  as  his  companions,  and 
departed  for  the  sea-coast,  escorted  by  nearly  all  his  friends ' 
and  vassals,  and  accompanied  by  his  wife,  who  was  almost 
frantic  with  grief  at  this  cruel  separation,  and  whom  he  couU 
scarcely  reconcile  to  her  fate,  by  repeating  again  and  agua 
the  most  solemn  assurances  of  eternal  and  inviolable  fidelity. 
At  length  he  embarked  with  a  fair  wind,  and  landing  at  Tot- 
nets,  in  Devonshire,  proceeded  towards  Exeter.  The  king  of 
thu  distiict  had  an  only  daughter,  heiress  of  his  dominioos; 
and,  haviiig  refused  to  bestow  her  on  a  neighbouring  prince^ 
WMM  at  that  time  involved  in  a  most  distressfal  war,  ^nd  bch 
tieged  in  hb  capital.  Eliduc  went  no  further :  he  sent  a  met* 
sage  to  the  distressed  king,  offering  his  assistance ;  and  requeit* 
ing,  should  the  proposal  be  rejected,  a  safe  conduct  throngjk 
the  country.  The  king  most  gladly  accepted  the  oifer,  and 
Ordered  hit  constable  to  prepare  a  house  for  the  reception  of 
the  welcome  guests,  and  issue  a  suitable^  sum  of  money,  witfc 
H  supply  of  provisions  for  their  monthly  expenditure.  Elidut 
and  his  attendants  were  magnificently  entertained.  Hit  inn 
wat  the  house  of  the  richest  burgess  in  the  town,  and  tie  grmi 
tapairif  room^  was  surrendered  to  the  knight  by  its  proprietor*. 
EBduc  on  bis  part  was  equally  liberal.   He  issued 

^  Lb  bele  duunbre  encnrtliiie 
U  ed  U  oftM  deihciit. 
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ID  Kit  ittenchuilSy  dwty  during  tilt  fbnt  tMy  dayi,  none  6f 
AeAi  shooM  accept  either  pay  or  proTisiom  Miti  tli^  coiKtt ; 
mi  during  this  time  kept,  at  his  own  expchce,  a  profoae  tafak 
Ibrthe  accommodation  of  snch  knighti  uwere  unprovided* 
iMh  dther  mti^ans  of  sobsittente.    Oix  tiie  third  day,  an  atarm' 
tbi  spread  that  the  eHcmy  liad  agpua  oter-nm  the  conntry,  and 
mig^t  shortly  be' txpif^ted  at  the  gates.    Elidnc  flew  to  arms ; ' 
and,  haying  assemUed  hii  fen  kaig^fii,  was  soon  af tef  jbibed 
Vf  fourteen  mone  fifom  difietent  parts  of  the  chy,  who-  declared 
Aemsdtes  ready  to  encounter,  under  hir  commands,  any  in-* 
'  el|uaHty  of  numbers.  Elfduc  prwsed  their  leal ;  but  observed, 
Aat  this'  intemperate  valour  was  more  flttcd  for  tike  lists  of  a' 
tdvftiament.than  for  useful  service ;  and  requested  that  tliey» 
vrtio  knew  Ae  country,  wouM  shew  him  some  deiile  in  which 
he  could  hope  to  attack  the  enemy  on  equal  terms.    They 
pointed  out  a  hollow  way  in  the  neighbouring  forest,  by  which: 
the  invaders  usually  passed  and  returned ;  and  Eliduc,  whiUr 
hastening  there,  described  the  measures  he  meant  to  puitue, 
and  exhorted  them  to  follow  him  with  vigpur.    All  was  sb  writ' 
planned  and  executed,  that  the  foe  were  surprised  laden  wlA* 
boMy;  and  their  commander,  with  thirty  principal  oflfeen, 
aeiaed  on  his  palfrey,  and  made  prisoners  almost  widiout  resSi- 
timce.    The  squires  and  odicr  attendants  at  the  same  time 
•eeured  a  large  qpantity  of  baggage,  $xid  the  troop  immediately  • 


hastened  their  rctura  ^wards  the  city,  where  their  appearftoce 
expted  j^o  small  consternation.    Tbc  king,  having  mounted  ^ 
\T;ateh-towery  had  descried  his  small  garrison  pf  knight^  eogyige4* 
in  a  distant  action  with  very  superior  numbers ^  after  wbicbf. 
sf^ng  a  large  body  in  full  march  for  the  city,  he  concluded. 
Eliduc  had  betrayed  him;  caused  the  gi&tcs  to  be9hut»,t]||t, 
alarm  to  be  Boundqd^  and  commanded  thp  ci^tizens  tode^^id. 
t^e  walls.    But  being   quickly  undeceived,  ,he  welcoo^  bu^ 
deliyercjr  with  transports  of  joy  and  gratitude ;  and,  j^fict-^re* 
ceiving  his  oath  of  allegiance  for  a  year,  invested  him  viti|. 
the  supreme  military  command,  and  assigned  ample  pe^iiqni.  • 
t9  faiiQself  and  all  his  attendants.    The  king  s.  daughter^  tbd. 
beautiful  Guilliadun,  became  anxious  in  her  turn  to  behold, 
the  extraordinary  stranger,  who  had  confirmed  her  father. iq^ 
his  throne,  by  means  of  a  trpop  of  knights,  who  scarcely  aj^ 
peared  competent;  to  the  defence  of  the  walls.    She  invited 
l^m  to  an  audiefice,  to  w£ich  he  was  formally  introduced  by 
one  of  her  chamberlains  ',  seated  him  near  her  on  a  bed  ;  and 
entered  into  cpnversation  on  a  variety  of  ipdilferent  topics. 
Qut  d)^ru\g  the  discourse,  she  could  not  help  remarking  ^hat. 
tliis  consummi^te  warrior  ^d  statesman  was  young  and  hand*^ 
some;    i^nd  found    her    heart  completely  engaged.     After, 
sighing  and  turning  pale,  and  making  many  reflections  on  the. 
iodiJ4cacy  of  avowing  her  passiopi  she  would  probably  h^vt . 
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doD0  ^.if  thcJuiigbt  had.  not,  by  respectfully  taking  le8ve# 
put  an^emi  to  the  intorview.    He,  in  the  mean  time^  bad  'not 
(^Q  bliml  to. her  perfections,  hqr  youth,  beauty;  simplicity 
and.franluiess  of  cHaracter,  anily  abovo  all,  those  artless  sigha» 
wjhjch  assured  him  of  her  afiection,  had  made  an  indelible; 
ifl^pression  on  bis  heart*    At  length  the  image  of  his  wife,  and, 
bif  solemn  assurances  of  ^delity,  interrupted  the  dream  o{ 
happiness  in  which  .be  had  involuntarily  indulged ;  but  the, 
i|)terruption  became  painful ;  and  while  he  mentally  repeated, 
the  promise  of  adhering  to  duty,  he  felt  that  promise  dis-. 
%yowe4  b^  bis  inclination.  Guilliadun,  after  a  sleepless  night| 
fpui^jt.  impossible  to  keep  her  secret,  and  having  summoned 
^  trj^ty  cbamberlaio,  confided  to  him  her  sudden,  and,  as  she, 
^OKght,  inexplicable  passion.    After  a  Idhg  discussion,  sho 
at  lengthy  at  hb  suggestion,  dispatched.him  to  the  kni^t  with, 
thft  usual  salutations  of  courtesy,  and  with  the  present  of  hec 
l^og  ^d  a  rich  girdle.     Eliduc  immediately  replied,  by  an. 
equally  courteous  message ;  put  the  ripg  on  his  finger ;  bound, 
the.  girdle  round  his  loins ;  offered  a  rich  present  to  the  chain- ' 
berlain,  who  declined  it ;  but  avoided  all  discussion  on  the 
^bjcct  of  his  message.    The  impatient  princess  was  almost 
.dlriven  to  despair  by  the  report  of  her  chamberlain,  who,, 
though  convinced  that  Eliduc  could  not  be  insensiUe  to  tho^ 
kindness  of  his  mistress,  wu^  unable  to  satisfy  her  mind,  om 
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«fttt  in  owiiy  eoneemiig  the  c»ine  of  ludi  extfrme  ^kchfhm. 
Both,  indeed,  wcfre  tgnoniBt  of  the  conlficts  by  whick  be  wi» 
•giutcd.  To  fecmll  his  fonner  fondness  for  his  wife^  ind  to 
cvBciliftte  his  duty  and  afibction,  vras  no  longer  posuble :  i» 
betmy  and  dishonour  the  amiable  Gailliadim  would  be  in* 
fomons ;  and  to  encourage  her  passion  and  his  own,  withowt 
Vnng  hurried  too  for,  was  extremely  dHficult ;  yet  on  thb  ht 
whisMtely  resolved ;  and,  baring  mounted  hb  horse,  set  otf  for 
tfte  palace  under  pretence  of  paying  his  court  to  the  king,  but 
wHh  tike  real  view  of  obtaining  an  interview  with  his  dnuf^ler. 
The  monarch  was  at  that  moment  in  the  apartment  of  IW 
princess,  to-  whom,  while  he  played  a  game  of  chefs  with  a' 
foreign  knight,  he  explained  the  moves.  On  the  entnnce  ef 
EBduc  he  immediately  introduced  him  to  her,  enjoining  lair  ftf 
cBlertain  and  form  an  acquaintance  with  a  knight,  who  ImmI' 
fow  equals  in  merit ;  and  the  young  lady,  gladly  obeying  tfa 
injunetion,  retired  with  her  lover  to  the  forther  end  of  thff 
apartment.  After  a  long  sil^^nce  equally  painful  to  bolh»  and 
w4iich  each  ineffectually  attempted  more  than  once  to  inter* 
rupt,  Elidttc  luckily  bethought  himself  of  returning  thanks  for 
the  ring  tnd  girdle ;  which,  as  he  assured  her,  he  valued  for 
beyond  all  his  earthly  possessions.  This  warmth  of  expifPSsioB' 
encouraging  the  princess,  she  frankly  proceeded  to  make  an 
^owal  of  her  passion,  declaring^  if  he  should  nject  herkaiid. 
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ibfiM  mm  9Q  oHkm  nM60Mrtb  whom  the  iroatd  evrr  acicept 
t»ha»!bin<|  wifit  when  ke  mystcnously  n^plied,  ihat^  as  fiur 
as  Uli  wilbefr  wtre  concerned,  there  could  be  uo  bar,  bat  that 
it  was  his  purpose^  after  the  year  of  service  for  which  he  wa# 
pledged  to  her  fathrir^  to  return  and  establish  himself  in  his 
own  country,  she  told  hiia.  she  had  full  confidence  in  his  ho* 
oour,  and  was  persuaded,  when  the  time  arrived,  he  wOqU  . 

• 

■sake  all  propei?  arraagements  for  her  future  destiny.  Thiii 
ended  the  interview  to  their  mutual  satisfactioB*  EliduiTt 
Wiatchfa),  enterprising,  and  indefatigable,  soon  recovered  btt 
kr  fstfiec  all  the  lost  provinces,  and  insured  future  tianquili* 
litjj,h|r  Ihe  capture  of  his  enemy;  but  scarcely  was  the  war 
UatirttNiedi  when  the  knight  received  an  embassy  from  his 
iMrmar.master,  whose  ingratitude  had  been  punished  by  tha 
has  of'half  his  kingdom,  and  the  jeopardy  of  the  rest,  aiyuciqg 
htm  to  eome  with  all  speed,  to  the  rescue  of  a  country  which 
wniS  now  pttiijed  of  the  monsters  whose  false  accusations  had 
owisiaaed  his  exile.  Such  an  embassy,  a  low  months  sooner 
wmdd  have  been  most  welcome,  but  to  part  with  Guilliadiui 
JKMT  appeared  the  heaviest  of  misCnrtunes.  He  felt,  howcveTf 
that* duly  ealled  him.away,  and  determined  to  obey  iM  sooh 
asiMia*'  Ha  went  to  the  king;  read  the  letters  he  had  n* 
jtwicd ;  and  earnestly  requested  )eave  to  depart,  though  his 
stipulated:  term.ef  servioe  was  not  expired;  observing^  at  tka 
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tame  time,  tliat  the  state  of  his  mnjesty's  aiiiufs  no  longer  rt^ 
€|uired  his  -attendance  ;  and,  promising^Bt  the  first  appearmce 
of  difficulty,  he  would  return  with  a  powerful  body  of  knightr. 
The  king,  after  making  the  most  splendid  ofiers  to  detain 
him,  unwillingly  yielded  ;  but  to  obtain  the  consent  of  Gailr 
liadnii  was  far  more  difficult;  Trusting  that  she  posscned 
ihcVhole  heart  of  her  lover,  and  perfectly  unconsciouB  thac 
his  hand,  had  been  previously  given  to- another,  she  insisted  on 
accompanying  him,  and  threatened  to  destroy  herself  in  case 
of  his  refusal.  His  remonstrances  were  accompanied  }ff 
Minting  fits,  which  terrified  Elidoc  into  a  solemn  prtHBite  of 
unqualified  submission  to  her  will ;  but  he  represenCedi-  that 
luKving  awom  fealty  to  her  father,  she  could  not  now  go  witil 
him,  without  a  breach  of  his  oath  ;  whereas,  after  the  expira* 
tion  of  his  term  of  service,  he  could,  without  disgrace,  comply 
with  her  wishes ;  and  he  promised,  on  the  honour  of  a  knight^ 
that -if  she  would  fix  a  day,  he  would  return  and.  carry  hcff 
nC  With  this  promise  she  was  satisfied,  and  after  manyteni^ 
lad  a  mutual  exchange  of  rings,  ultimately  permitted  bin  t9 
depart.  The  retuni  of  Eliduc  gave  infinite  pleasure  to  bis 
friends,  to  the  king  his  master,  and  above  all,  to  bis  exoeUeil 
wiie,  who  now  hoped  she  should  be  indemnified,  by  his  beloved 
society,  for  her  long  and  dreary  hours  of  widowhood.  -  But 
^hc  beheld^  with  surprise  and  consternation  chat  ha  hft^konfed 
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sbme  secret  grief,  nnA  anxiously  enquired  if  any  thing  in 
cbnddct  had  given  him  displeasure.  Eliduc  assured  her  of 
<he  contrary,  but  told  her,  in  apparent  confidence,  that  he  was 
forced  by  his  oath  to  Tctum  to  the  king  whom  he  had  lately 
qiiitted,  so  soon  as  he  should  have  settled  the  affairs  of  his 
mm  country;  that  he  had  much  to  endure,  much  to  ac- 
complish ;  and  that,  harassed  as  he  was  on  all  sides,  he  should 

• 

Ater  regain  his  former  gaiety  till  he  should  have  extricated 
himself  from  all  his  difficulties.  In  the  mean  time,  his  mere 
■anii^  had  impired  the  enemy  with  alarm ;  his  rc-appearanca 
at  the  head  of  the  armies  brought  back  victory  to  the  royal 
'  standard  ;  he  saw  and  seized  the  moment  of  making  an  advan* 

« 

$mgeon»  peace ;  and,  having  done  so,  prepared  for^  the  execu* 
tion  of  m  more  pleasing  enterprise.  Taking  with  him  only 
two  nephews,  a  chamberlain  and  a  trusty  squire,  all  of  whom 
he  swore  to  secresy,  he  embarked  for  Loegria ;  stationed  hH 
▼cssel  at  some  distance  from  the  harbour  of  Totaesv;  and  landing 
}iis  chamberlain  alone,  and  in  disguise,  sent  him,  wi(h  secret 
iostmctions  to  the  princess.  The  confidant  executed  his  com* 
mission  with  address ;  made  his  way  unobserved  tt>  the  cfaam» 
ber  of  Guilliadun,  informed  her  of  his  master^s  arrival,  and 
^?^lained  the  measures  he  had  devised  for  her'  escape.  They 
^raited  for  the  approach  of  night;  when  Guilliadun,  without 
imy  other  attendant,,  having,  muffled  herself  m  a  short  and 
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WIMU  mantle,  which  concealed  the  richnctt  of  her  uival 
Bientty  followed  him  out  of  the  town,  to  a  small  wood,  wbeie 
Eliduc,  who  had  dcfenred  his  landing  till  evenings  awaited  her. 
The  knight  instantly  placed  her  on  a  horK,  springing  on  aao- 
iher,  and  taking  her  rein  in  his  hand,  hurried  forwaid  to  the 
sea,  and  embarked  without  having  excited  the  slightest  m^ 
yicion  of  the  enterprise,  to  which  none  were  privy  exoepCui| 
those  on  boa^.  Both  wind  and  tide  were  favourable;  tk^ 
arrived  near  the  coast  of  Dretagn^,  and  were  on  the  point  of 
entering  the  harbour,  when  a  sadden  squall  from  the  shos« 
spUt  their  mast,  rent  their  sail,  and  ej^posed  tliem  in  soma 
houii  to  the  most  imminent  danger.  AlP  exertions  la  guide 
the  vessel  being  ineffectual,  they  had  recourse  to  pmyeia,  in* 
voking  St  Nicholas  and  St  Clement,  and  requestii^  the  in* 
tncession  of  the  blessed  Virgin  and  her  Son,  that  they  mi^t 
he  permitted  to  land  in  safety.  The  storm  continued ;  wiien 
one  of  the  sailors  suddenly  exclaimed,  ^  Sir  knight^  yon  caity 
with  yon  the  canse  of  our  calamity.  In  defiance  of  God,  wt^ 
ligion,  justice  and  honour,  you  arc  carrying  off  thai  lady, 
having  already  a  beautiful  and  lawful  wife  in  your  own  coantty* 
Permit  us  to  throw  your  paramour  into  the  sea,  and  we  shaU 
speedily  find  our  prayers  efiectual."  The  princess  was  dicn  lyings 
almost  exhausted  with  &tigne,  sickness,  and  fear,  in  the  Mm 
(rf' her  lover  s  who^  though  bursting  with  in(B|.oould4nply  m^ 
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ioca  it  by  execratioM,  which  he  vented  m  loudly  M  he  covU 
ID  die  hope  of  drowning  the  hateful  voice  of  the  maiinere  But 
the  &tal  Msurtnce  **  £Uduc  was  already  marrietiy*  had  reach- 
ed the  car,  and  sunk  deeply  into  the  heart  of  Guilliadtti. 
She  fainted,  and  thou^  he  and  hi»  friends  employed  all  tha 
mc9xm  itk  their  power  for  her  recoveryi  diey  were  unable  to 
produce  any  symptom  of  returning  animation,  a  geneiml  e^ 
itbuBation  of  grief  ptonounoed  her  dead ;  when  the  knigMt 
starting  fkom  the  body,  seised  an  oar,  felled  at  one  blow  tha 
.  ffeiunm>tuoui  seaman,  threw  him  by  the  foot  into  the  sea,  took 
posMBsion  of  the  helm,  and  directed  it  so  skilfully  that  tha 
wsm)  reached  the  harbour  in  safety.  They  all  landed,  and  in 
%  vary  few  hours  mi^t  reach  the  castle  of  Eliduc,  which  wa| 
moi  fer  from  die  coast;  but  where  could  he  deposit  tha  body 
of  his  mistress,  how  inter  it  with  all  the  honoun  suitable  to 
her  midi  and  merit )  be  at  length  recollected,  that  in  tha  foresi 
which  surrounded  his  mansion,  dwelt  an  aged  hermit,  at  whose 
ceil  tha  corpse  asight  remain  till  its  interment:  he  could  the» 
mijoy  the  sad  pkasme  of  visiting  daily  the  oi^ect  of  all  hia 
aolicitude^  and  he  determinMl  to  found  on  the  spot  an  abbeyt 
in  which  a  number  of  monks  AouUpray  for  ever,  far  the  soul 
tf  the  lovely  and  injured  GmlUadua.  Ha  the»  mounted  hia 
yalfrey,  and,  carrying  tha  body  in  his  aram,  proceeded  with  his 
^tteodmits  totbthcnaitacB.    Tha  Amnt  waa  shut;  and  thajr 


(liscovcTTcly  after  having  at  length  procured  an  entrance,  fhe^ 
grave  pf  •  the  holy  man,  who  had  expired  a  few  days  before. 
Eliduc  caused  a  b('d  to  be  niade  igrithin  the  chapel ;  and 
placing  on  it  his  nnstress,  whose  deadly  paleness  had  not  yet* 
injured  her  beauty,  burst  into  a  flood  of  tears,  kissed  her  lipa. 
and  eyes,  as  if  in  the  hopes  of  restoring  their  animation  ;  and 
solemnly  pronounced  a  vow,  that  from  the  date  of  her  inter* 
Bient  he  would  never  more  exercise  the  functions  of  a  knight  ;* 
but,  after  having  erected  an  abbey  on  the  spot,  sanctified  by 
her  remains,  would  assume  himself  the  monastic  habit,  and  ■ 
daily  visit  her  tomb  to  evpress  his  love,  his  grief,  and  his  re- 
morse.    He  then,  with  difficulty  tore  himself  from  the  body, 
and  departed  ;  having  first  sent  a  messenger  to  his  castle  to 
tnoounoe  that  he  was  arrived,  but  so  much  fatigued  and! 
way-worn,  as  to  require  nothing  but  repose  and  solitude. '  H» 
wife  met  him  with  her  usual  gentleness  of  affection ;  but  to* 
itantly  saw  in  his  haggard  looks  that  his  heart  laboured  mtX 
lome  misery  which  her  tenderness  was  unable  to  remove.     Wi 
planners  were    such   as   to  awaken  without  .satisfying  hef 
curiosity.     He  ros^  at  day  break,  spent  some  houi%  at  prayeriy' 
talked  alone  into  the  forest,  proceeded  instinctively  to  the 
fatal  hermitage,  and  returned  late  in  the  evening,  bearing  wifb 
hiro,  as  it  appeared,  an  additional  load  of  misery*  He  saw  with 
astpnishment  that  death  teemed  to  abatain  fmu  savaghig  tbt     * 
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beauties  of Gnilliiidan;  lie  involubt^niyg^Vt  wfty  to  'thc'todt| 
Hattcfiiig  hopes ;  and,  af^cr  manjr  long  said  houYs  ot  teah  and 
fruitless  prajrr,  retired  in  anguish  and  disappointment.  '  Oft 
the  third  day  he  ^ve  notice  he  should  go  to  courts  aiid  past 
tht  evening  with  the  king.  His  wife,  in  the  meaQ  tim^,  by 
thc'promisc  of  the  most  tempting  rewards^  had  engaged  one  of 
ker  pages  to  follow  his  master  at  a  distance,  during  bis  fbresi 
walk,  and  report  What  he  should  see  and  hear ;  and  the  pagc^ 
haring  oil  that  morning  executed  his  comitussion,  sbe  deter- 
mined to  take  advantage  of  £liduc*s  abseuce  to  ^sit  the  herrait- 
age,  and  discover,  if  possible^  the  cduso  of  that  excessive  grief 
to  ^hich  lie  gave  way ;  alnd  of  which  the  death  of  the  old  her* 
mit;  niutli  as  be  might  have  loved  him,'  was  far  from  affording 
a  satisfitctory  explauatioa.  Sbe  set  forth  with  the  page,  entered 
(he  chftpcly  bipheldy  with  much  surpria^e,  a  bed  handsomely 
onuUneiited ;  and,  on  lifting  tip  the  covering,  saw,  with  still 
ibore  lastonishmentj  tb^'^'yoting  ^d  blooming  Guilhadun^ 
^  0d  ramhlot  rote  nit^k^  The  faultless  beauty  of  a  living 
rival  might  bave  excitid'  sdine  indignation  ift  the  bosom  of  jtMe 
moit'patient  wiib,  but  the  e^es  of  the  lovely  object  before'  hef, 
appasred  closed  for  ever  i'  and  Guildelti^c  c6uld  find  noplace 
in  hef  heart,  for  any  scdtiftients  btit  thoscr  of  itdmiration  anil 
pity.  After  calling  hei'^fage  t6  surtey'  the  spectacle  "which 
fiOly  explained  and  ci!£iued  her  l^tikfaaod's  ikdtoderafe-irid; 
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fbe  sat  4owii  b;  the  lied  to  reflect  on  the  past,  and  decide  oa 
jb^  ^WD  future  conduct.    During  the  long  afaeeocc  of  Eliduc 
she  had  devoted  the  greater  part  of  her  time  to  religious  escci>> 
cisesy  and  now  clearly  saw  that  to  them  only  could  she  look 
for  comfort.    Having  convinced  hcrBclf  of  this  oecessityy  ahf 
turnedy  with  tears  in  hci;  eyes,  to  the  fair  object  of  h^  hos- 
)ian4's  regret ;    when  a  circumstance,  apparently  triflii^^  in^ 
voluntarily  arrested  her  attention.    A  weasel,  creeping  Aom 
ttfid^  the.  altar,  ran  upon  the  bed,  *and  passing  several  times 
Oiver  the  foce  of  the  entranced  Guilliadun,  so  hi  incensed 
the  pagjBy  that  with  a  blow  of  his  stick  be  laid  it  dead  at  his 
foet^  and  then  threw  it  on  the  floor.    The  animal  had  lain 
there  only,  a  few  moments,  when  another  weasel,  coming  from 
|thc  same  hole,  ran  up,  apd  attempted  awhile  to  sport  with  it, 
fnd  then,  after  exhibiting  every  appearance  of  grief,  suddenly 
fan  qS  into  the  wood,  and  returned  with  a  flower  of  a  beauti- 
ful  Yermiliou  colour,  which  it  can^CuHy  inserted  into  the 
inottth  of  the  dead  animal.    The  efiect  was  sudden,  the  w^ImI 
imtantaneovsly  got  upon  its  legs,  apd  was  preparing  to  escape; 
when  the  lady  exclaimed  to  the  page,  to  strike  it  again,. §nd 
ht  aimed  a  second  blow,  that  called  the  creature  to  drop  the 
fk>wer9  which  Cuildeluec  instantly  |fi)(ed,  and  carefi^ly  placed 
between  the  lips  of  Guilliadun.    The  plai\t  had  not  lost^  it| 
!l^^#Cy-.   Xhejgriucess^  awakening  from  her  trance,  expressed 
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ber  suFprMp  at  having  slept  8o  long,  and  then  g^ed  with  a»to- 
ntthmiept  at  the  bed  on  ^hich  she  Uy,  at  the  walls  of  tha 
chapel  by  which  ;sho  was  surrounded^  and  at  the  two  unknown 
figurvs>  of  C.Mi Vtelucc  and  the  page ;  who,  kn^ling  by  hec 
^^,:)ov4}y,e^pro8scd  thek  tj^anksgivingilp  the  Almighty  for 
what  they. Ihougjbt  her  minK;uloos . cesurroction.  At  length 
tb9  gQOdiadjTi  haviogpfinisb^d  her  devotions,  bq;an  t^qvestiofei 
ihOifw:  atraiigcr  respecting  her  birth  and  preying  adren* 
Ii0e49  .which  she  cckued  with  the  utmost  candour  and' exact* 
nei^  tm.the  fatal  moment  when  the  discovery  of  fiUdocTs 
prior  marriage  had  deprived  her  of  tense  and  motion.  The 
rest. was  bjet^  known  to  her  hcarera.than  herself  i  and  Giuil^ 
delucc,  more  and  more  charmed  with  her  innocence,  ani 
frankness,  after  avowing  herself,  hist  no  time  in  comforting 
her,  by  the  assurance  that  all  her  hopes  and  wishes  might  now 
be  speedily  gratified.  ''  Your  youthful  beauty,**  said  she, 
^  might  captivate  any  heart,  and  your  merit  will  fix  for  ever 
that  of  Eliduc,  who  is  unalterably  attached  to  you,  and  whose 
grief  for  your  loss  was  such  as  to  preclude  all  hopes  of  con* 
s<4ation.  It  is  my  intention  to  take  the  veil,  and  abandon  all 
claim  to  those  affections  which  are  estranged  from  me  for 
4rver.  In  restoring  you  to  the  now  wretched  Eliduc,  I  shall 
promote,  by  the  only  means  in  my  power,  that  happiness  to 
which  I  have  hitherto  been  th^  unintentional  obstacle."  Guil- 
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liacJnn  consMitedy  with  silent  gratitudf,  to  tccept  ^ 
90  generously  offered,  and  was  united  to  her  lover  as  soon  as  the 
06lcmn  ceremony  had  taken  place,  by  which  Guildeluec  conse- 
crated the  remaindbr  of  her  days  to  heaven,  in  a  nunnery  erected 
and  endowed  by  her  husband,  on  the  site  of  the  ancient  hermitage. 
Their  union  was  followed  by  many  years  of  happiness ;  and 
they  closed  a  life  of  chanty  and  benevolence  by  following  the 
pious  example  of  Guildeluec,  who  received  Guilliadon  into 
her  order,  while  Eliduc  took  the  cowl  in  a  monastery,  to  ike 
endowment  of  Which  he  dedicated  the  remainder  of  his  worldly 
possessions.  From  the  adventure  of  these  three,  ^  the  oldc  gen* 
til  Bretons"  (^  uwuim  Bretun  curteU)  formed  a  lay  to  transmit 
fo  future  ages. 
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PREFACE. 


When  an  old  poetical  manuscript  is  announced  as  a  new 
discovery,  it  is  natural  to  demand,  **  in  what  mysterious 
grave,  what  wizard's  grasp,  has  the  magic  volume  so  long 
lain  buried  and  unknown  ?  '* 


The  only  answer  that  can  now  be  given  is,  that  it  was  pur- 
ehased  from  the  library  of  the  Igte  Right  Jifii^  W'  B.  Conyng- 
ham  (who  had  made  diligent  search  on  the  Continent  for 
literary  treasures),  and  obligingly  lent  to  the  translator  by  a 
much-esteemed  friend  *|  whose  love  of  letters  is  but  one  of 
many  amiable  qualities. 

The  original  consists  of  two  quartos  bound  in  vellum :  the 
first  in  rhyming  stanzas  of  various  forms ;  the  second  in  the 
pnetre  called  AssonanciaSf  but  often  without  the  &int  shadow 
of  rhyme  which  characterizes  it,  as  exemplified  in  page  141. 

The  first  volume  b^ins  with  the  <*  Tears  of  Dido,"  wfaich 
is  in  rhyme  octave^  and  displays  more  original  genius  than 
could  have  been  expected  upon  a  subject  which  has  exhausted 
all  th^  powers  of  Virgil. 

That  volume  concludes  with  part  of  an  unfinished  heroic 


♦  M.  W.  IlartstoDge,  Esq. 
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pastoral  opera,  written  soon  after  Braganza  established,  in 
1639,  his  title  to  the  throne  of  Portugal,  which  Philip  II.  had 
seized,  upon  a  flin^iy  claim,  after  the  calamitous  defeat  of  Don 
Sebastian  in  Africa. 

The  Masque,  which  senres  as  a  prelude,  sets  out  with  a 
pompous  panegyric  upon  Lisbon  (then  in  the  zenith  iji  ks 
commercial  prosperity*),  which  the  British  reader  may  ex* 
nltingly  apply  to  a  still  greater  emporium. 

This  piiece  excels  in  imagery  and  fancy  Erinna's  celebrated 
Sapphic  Ode  in  praise  of  the  military  glory  of  ancient  Rome. 

The  second  volume  consists  chiefly  of  Romances  (L  ev 
Simple  Tales  and  Ballads^)  less  distinguished  by  incidents, 
than  situation  and  sentiment.  Its  title-page  states  it  to  be  the 
second  part  of  the  verses  of  Melodino,  a  Spanish  lyric  poet, 
by  William  Von  Floris,  en  Haye,  1645 :  and  there  is  inter- 
lined, in  a  different  hand  and  ink,  <<  D.  Luiza  Ignes  de  Ta- 
i^ora."    But  (notwithstanding  diligent  research  in  numerous 

*  The  rmst  dominion  of  PortUf  al  at  the  time  it  remarked  in  a  eo- 
temporary  epiatle  of  Howell.  ''  Yoa  know  what  a  huge  limb  the  crown 
of  Portugal  was  to  the  Spaniah  monarchy,  by  the  iaUnds  in  the  Adfialle 
■ea,  the  towns  in  Afric,  and  all  the  East  Indies ;  insomuch  that  thft 
Spaniard  hath  nothing  now  left  beyond  the  line.''— In  a  whimsical 
work  entitled  Prodigtos  de  Amor,  printed  at  Madrid  about  1665,  Ihera 
are  Atc  noTels,  throughout  each  of  which  one  of  the  Towels  is  r^|aelad 
in  suooesftion.  In  the  third  of  these  Lisbon  is  bombastically  cKtoUed 
as  the  capital  of  the  Ptoinfola^fbr  its  mcnttruouu  iMfe^anrogatOa  plaias» 

^^^p^WF»s^^aw^sa^w^i^w  ^^MiVHivy  ^^^^we  ^PS^^Pfc 
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liistoriad  and  bibliographical  dictionaries,  and  catalogues  of 
public  and  private  libraries)  I  have  not  been  able  to  discover 
any  of  those  names,  nor  any  other  indication  that  any  of  the 
poems  was  ever  published. 

In  a  list  of  above  500  Spanish  and  Portuguese  poets  in  the 
Pamaso  Espanol,  t.  8,  Melodino  is  not  mentioned ;  nor  in  any 
of  the  poems  there  referred  to,  which  contain  similar  lists. 
Perhaps  (like  the  divine  Herrera  and  nmny  others)  his  indp* 
lence,  difRdence,  or  poverty,  subdued  the  vanity  natural  to  a 
poet,  and  prevented  his  publishing  at  all. 

Mr.  Southey  (whose  intimate  acquaintance  with  the  litera- 
ture of  the  Spanish  peninsula  induced  me  to  request  his 
opinion,  through  the  medium  of  a  friend,)  says,  *^  I  know  of 
no  such  name  as  Melodino,  nor  whether  any  writings  under 
that  name  have  been  published  V 
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The  hand  writing  and  ink  of  the  manuscript  agree  with  its 
date ;  but  the  capitals  are  fiintastical  and  equivocal,  and  the 
spelling  inaccurate. 

Independent  words  are  often  incorporated,  and  single  words 
divided ;  the  amputated  syllables  being  even  headed  by  capi- 
tals, or  joined  to  other  words,  in  the  manner  of  Swift's  Con- 
sultation of  Physicians,  whiph  (though  all  in  English)  looks 
like  Latin. 


*  PoMibly  it  WAS  aitumed  for  eaphony*  or  eoneealment,  by  one  of 
the  Blello  family,  who  were  diitiiiguiihed  la  Bngaasa's  revolatioiij 
bat  I  nlber  incline  to  think  it  a  real  naae. 
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Although  written  in  Castilian  (then  the  court  language  of 
Portugal)  the  poems  teem  with  Portuguese  words  and  idians; 
obsolete  phraseology  is  affected  throughout  several  entira 
pieces  * ;  and  in  others  the  abstruse  quaiutness  of  the  cuka 
style,  so  well  exposed  in  Lord  Holland's  interesting  life  of 
Lope  de  Vega* 

It  would  therefore  have  required  more  leisure  and  abili^ 
than  have  fallen  to  the  lot  of  the  translator,  to  render  agree- 
able,  or  even  intelligible,  the  entire  contents  of  these  volumes, 
llie  purest  Spanish  poetry  has  (like  the  language)  something 


♦  E.  G.    Neche  de  Im  Mkutrim. 

1. 
llo  mi  oormoom 
Que  al  hue^  entre  noche  esoura 

Miedo  a^iedet 
Attende  que  pues  que  Rom 
Los  vuesiet  de  mat  arsuim 
Nom  ettranedes. 

2. 
Veil  arder  toda  el  aldea 
Pues  nom  lleva  otrot  quemados 

Que  yo  y  vos 
Llo  mat  coraeom  homea 
Que  CD  verda  liot  abartiadot 
Somo  not. 

3. 
Uat  lut  flamat  ton  de  yuego 
Ca  nom  lom  por  poderio 

Del  Amor 
T  aile  mnncho  el  Imego  ei  hwgo 
Mafaer  q«etto  ••  amori* 

Y  et  poor. 
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Arabesque^  not  pleasing  to  every  taste*  although  many  wiU 
be  Btrock  by  its  general  elevation,  its  strong  antitheses,  glow* 
ing  metaphors^  and  daring  hyperboles,  as  well  as  the  peculiar 
and  romantic  manners  exhibited* 

Much  of  the  *^  curious  felicity  *^  of  Horace  results  from  his 
judicious  adoption  of  such  bold  figures  from  the  Auatk  Greek 
poets ;  and  although  the  long  night  of  our  Northern  regions 
may  have  been  occasional!}'  cheered  by  evanescent  gleams  of 
a  poetical  i^tfrora  BorealU^  there  is  little  room  to  doubt  that 
**  the  light  of  the  song"  sprung  from  the  East  to  irradiate 
Teutonic  forests,  and  Scandinavian  snows. 

The  number  of  Asiatic  words  disguised  in  those  languages 
has  been  dubiously  ascribed  to  the  flight  of  Odin  and  his 
AssB  from  the  arms  of  Pompey ;  but  the  Spanish  peninsula 
was  so  long  occupied  by  the  Phoenicians,  and  afterwards  by 
the  Arabs,  that  its  language  and  poetry  could  not  fail  to  adopt 
a  peculiarly  Oriental  character. 

At  all  times  distinguished  for  natural  vivacity  and  strong 
passions,  and  somewhat  refined  by  the  study  of  Greek  litera- 
ture, the  Arabs  established  in  Spain  as  flourishing  a  kingdom, 
and  a  court  as  highly  polished,  as  Mahometan  despotism  and 
superstition,  and  the  general  rudeness  of  the  times,  would 
probably  permit.  Hence,  when  Alphonso  expelled  them 
from  Toledo,  about  the  beginning  of  the  twelfUi  century,  the 
Gothic  deliverers  of  Spain  did  not  disdain  to  adopt  and  sup- 
port the  arts  which  they  found  cultivated  by  the  vanquished 
Moors. 

The  natural  result  was  a  peculiar  literary  character,  more 


marked  by  wild  fictions,  exotic  imagery,  aod  pomp  of  a^k, 
dian  that  of  Italy,  which  was  founded  by  the  Emperor 
Firederic  II.  on  the  joint  bases  of  the  Latin  and  Romance 
languages;  and  was  then  merely  a  refinement 'on  the  rude 
strains  of  the  Provencal  minstrels,  although  it  was  exalted  by 
Dante,  Bocaccio,  and  Petrarch,  into  a  standard  for  the  falire 
literature  of  Europe,  and  acknowledged  even  by  Boscan  and 
Garcilasso  as  the  model  of  that  of  Spain*, 

Accordingly  the  sagacious  Madame  de  Stael  remarks^  that 
^  the  literature  of  Spain  ought  to  have  been  more  remarkable 
than  that  of  Italy ;  it  should  have  united  the  imagination  of 
the  North  with  that  of  the  East ;  the  Oriental  grandeur  with 
the  splendour  of  chivalry;  which  infused,  even  into  the 
Moorish  romances,  a  punctilious  respect  for  the  fiur  sex/* 
She  adds,  that,  **  while  we  condemn  the  bombast  of  Spanidi 
writers,  we  are  convinced  of  the  truth  of  their  sentiments.  If 
the  affisctation  of  many  Italian  poets  were  taken  away,  no* 
thing  would  remain ;  while  if  we  could  remove  that  of  the 
Spaniards,  they  would  shortly  attain  to  the  perfection  of 
dignity,  courage,  and  the  most  afiecting  sensibility/' 

When  Venice  became  the  focus  of  commerce,  Florence  the 
theatre  of  thci  fine  arts,  and  Rome  the  papital  of  Christendom, 
Italy  afibrded  the  utmost  encouragement  for  the  epic  muse. 
But  the  poets  of  the  Peninsula  display  a  vivacity  much  supe* 
rior  to  the  Platonic  mysticism  of  Italian  sonaetteers,  and 


*  A  very  learned  and  amiable  jovatg  lady  ooneum  in  this  dedaelioq, 
in  an  Easay  whidi  hat  obtained  a  prise  from  the  Royal  Irish  Aeadony. 
See  also  Dante  de  Vulg.  Eloq.  Leo  Aretin  YlU  del  Petrarea.  Tira^ 
besdii,  FoBtanlni,  Bismondl,  Ginfo^ne,  Qibbea,  WarlMi,  te. 
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kroD^y  savouring  of  their  Arabic  pattemsj  as  described  by 
the  ingenious  Ginguene. 

<'  Hie  ArabSj  in  spite  of  their  disorderly  imagination, 
amidst  their  reveries  and  extravagant  tales,  had  truth  and 
passion ;  they  painted  natural  objects  admirably,  and  related 
in  the  most  accurate  and  animated  manner  great  actions,  or 
minute  particulars.  The  Provencals  possessed  the  same 
qualities,  as  far  as  manners  less  simple  and  less  noble^  a 
language  less  rich  and  still  uncultivated,  and  a  more  refined 
gallantry,  allowed.  They  sung  martial  exploits,  amorous  ad- 
ventures, the  pleasures  of  life.'* 

He  adds  that  the  early  Italian  and  Sicilian  rhymers  had 
none  of  those  merits,  but  wrote  poetry  professedly  as  a  task 
to  display  ingenuity  by  strained  unnatural  concepti<ms  K 

Their  example  misled  their  admirers  in  the  neighbouring 
nations ;  but  Uie  subdivision  of  states,  and  the  rival  patroni^ 
of  independent  princes  secured  in  Italy  that  progressive  kn' 


'  *  **  Let  Armbe»— eurant  de  la  paition  et  de  la  Terito  iU  peigniiwt 
ateirablement,  &e. — Lei  ProTen^aux  eureni  a  peu  prit  Ics  mjmwi 
qoaUlei."  BetUnelli,  howeTer,  accusei  the  Troubadours  of  formlBf  a 
new  Epicurean  sect,  whose  amorous  romanoes  introduced  a  friTolous 
iaite  Ibr  falsehood  and  Tioe.  But  he  owns  that  in  ooneeqiMMe  of 
Mholart  writinfp  before  only  in  Latin»  the  gentry  aTcrse  to  such  Ihlifae 
depreciated  all  literature  as  dastardly  pedantry,  gloried  in  sturdy  ig- 
norance as  a  title  of  nobility,  and  soon  became  ashamed  of  knowing 
bow  to  write  their  names,  ^sorgimento  d'ltalia,  tom.  i.  He  chaifes 
eren  JArj  and  Herodotus  with  haTing  propagated  enon  through  all 
succeeding  ages ;  forgetting  that  inihnt  nations  will  not  swallow  m- 
adulterated  tmth. 
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protemenl  which  results  from  liberty  of  thought,  coUisioii  oC 
opmion,  and  comparison  of  tastes  3  while  the  Aristotelic  phl« 
losophy,  *^  its  bastard  daughter  school  divinity/'  and  their 
mmistrous  progeny,  the  inquisition,  progressively  corrupted 
aad  extinguished  Spanish  literature;  which  (like  that  of  the 
Moors  and  Provencals)  sunk  under  the  terrors  of  savagt 
b%otry  and  persecution. 

That  persevering  subtlety  which  casuistry  had  sharpened 
led  in  works  of  fancy  to  fictions  of  complicated  intrigue  and 
an  intricate  affected  phraseology,  which  acquired  by  habit  a 
conventional  facility. 

It  even  seems  te  have  been  at  last  considered  indispensable 
in  order  to  discriminate  blank  verse  ballads  from  downright 
prose:  although  the  flattest  simplicity  is  preferable  to  suc^  a 
glittering  confusion,  which  makes  a  toil  of  amusement,  and 
compels  us  to  abandon  what  is  too  fine  to  be  understood*   ^ 

From  this  unnatural  style  Dante  and  Petrarch  may  hafe 
been  partly  preserved  by  studying  the  works  of  the  neigh- 
bouring Provencal  bards,  to  whom  Pasquier  asserts  them  to 
have  been  deeply  indebted.  Petrkrch  praises  several  of  them 
in  his  Trionfo  d'Amore.  Lord  Strangford  affirms  that  Cfl- 
moens  had  also**  explored  those  catacombs  of  buried  genius  ;** 
and  many  passages  in  Melodlno  (particularly  the  songs  in 
^  Saint  Jokn't  Night'*)  breathe  the  genuine  spirit  of  tba 
Troubadours. 

Bather  too  many  of  his  poems  indeed  are  tlie  mere  sport 
of  gallantry^  and  some  o£  his  phrases  (which  I  did  not  hold 
myself  at  liberty  to  suppress)  may  appear  affiscted  or  incom* 
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prehensibie*    Yet  his  general  style  k  not  much  titiattd  by 
the  Uien  ftsfaionable  example  of  Grongora*. 

Like  him,  however,  he  sometimes  descends  to  tniYesty*^ 
But  that  rage  for  the  ridiculous  is  extinct  which  about  that 
time  made  it  expedient  to  recommend  a  serious  poem  on  the 
crudfixion  by  advertising  it  as  in  "  Burlesque  verse  ;**  and 
80  much  of  the  effect  even  of  true  humour  depends  on  timet 
place,  and  circumstances,  that  it  rarely  bears  translatiooi 
sotnetimes  not  even  repetition. 

I  have  therefore  translated  only  two  or  three  of  hia  jocular 
poems,  which  are  connected  with  his  life  and  character,  and 
m0j  diversify  this  selection. 

For  this  last  reason  one  short  specimen  of  his  aacred  poetry 
is  admitted. 

Some  of  his  Moorish  ballads  probably  allude  to  his  own 
adventures ;  for  his  dedication  to  the  Princess  Clara  Emilia, 
of  Bohemia,  intimates  that  ^*  both  had  sustained  many  se- 
vere misfortunes,  some  of  which  are  commemorated  in  his 
poems  t 


»» 


*  La  pompa  aparente  de  voces  latiniiadas  y  ettrepitoMW,  la  OMuridad 
y  confusion  de  las  senlenoias,  las  Bsciaforas  demeswmdaa,  lo  Jiia^^imtft 
J  huecho  en  los  clausulones,  los  aotitesis  tioUntos,  los  transpotieioiies 
intolerables,  y  finalamente  un  nuero  dialecto  y  gerigonya. 

f  ''£n  vos  y  en  mi  si  ha  visto  apostar  los  riesgos  y  los  milafros  ?  Alfo 
ay  aqui  de  relacion  de  estas  balalhas  porqne  vivan  a  la  immortalldsd 
drcttBistantes  y  colgadat  de  vucstras.paredes  los  borreies  j  los  traCBos 
de  una  metma  fortuna." 
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This  princess  was  probably  daughter  of  Isabella  Clara 
Eugenia,  governess  of  the  Low  Countries,  wh6  died  there  at 
the  age  of  6/,  in  1735,  much  lamented,  though  Philip  U. 
was  her  father  *• 

Except  this  general  dedication,  none  of  Melodino's  poems 
ore  otherwise  directed  than  by  initials.  A  poem  to  a  lady  is 
addressed  A.  L.S.S.;  another  to  a  warrior  A.  I.  D.  S.,  which 
may  possibly  lead  to  tbe  name.  Ines,  whom  he  addresses  so 
tenderly,  seems  to  have  been  a  lady  of  high  rank  (possiUy 
Luisa  Ignes  de  Tavora,  whose  autograph  is  in  the  title  page.) 
He  expressly  informs  her  that  he  had  traversed  various  re- 
mote regions,  and  was  bom  where  Tagus  bends  to  the  seaf. 
Other  passages  evince  that  in  the  adventurous  spirit  of  the 
age  he  bore  arms  for  his  country  in  dangerous  and  distant 
campaigns^  like  most  of  the  eminent  Peninsular  poets  |,  and, 
like  them,  he  seems  to  have  been  requited  with  ingratitude. 

One  of  his  expeditions  probably  was  to  recover  Brasil  from 
die  Dutch,  for  his  **  Serious  Epistle*^  seems  to  censure  on 

«  She  ii  highly  extolled  ia  Don  Ferdinand  Camaigo  y  Satodo'a 
Sttpplement  to  Mariana,  and  by  other  native  hiitoriani. 

f  Alia  Seffora  adonde  lot  eryitalet 
Del  Miheraifo  T^jo  al  mar  te  encUnm 
A  oonfhndir  sub  nombres  y  caudalei 
Las  nobles  mnroB  <}e  mt  ^ofrta  empinan 
Las  altas  turres  a  mirarse  en  ellas 
Que  per  go^ar  su  vista  no  caminan. 

\  Camoens,  Cervantes,  Calderon,  Ereilla,  Quevedo,  GardUsso, 
Lope  de  Vega,  Zarate,  Me&doia,  MoBtemayor,  Ffgueroa,  Argote, 
Alcaxar,  Kedinilla,  &e. 
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that  iubject  the  supineness  of  Philip,  miflcalled  the  Greats 
to  whom  a  ditch  was  assigned  for  his  device,  with  the  motto 
**  The  more  you  take  out  of  it  the  greater  it  is/'  Yet  his 
American  allusions  mm/  relate  to  the  war  which  had  been 
sustained  for  a  century  by  the  heroic  savages  of  Chili,  and 
was  terminated  by  conciliatory  measures  in  l642. 

From  his  **  fiunlliar  Epistle'*  he  seems  to  have  reprobated 
Spanish  Qrranny,  though  it  is  uncertain  whether  he  there  eat- 
presses  reluctance  to  chastise  the  Catalonian  revolt,  or  to 
support  that  of  Portugal  by  arms  *• 

Even  a  celebrated  Spanish  historian  almost  fills  a  folio 
page  with  the  names  of  authors  who  defend  the  principle  of 
the  former  insurrection  f  •  As  to  the  latter,  although  Melo* 
dino  were  (as  seems  most  probable)  born  at  Lisbon,  yet 
(being  habituated  to  the  dominion  of  Spain,  and  peih^ 
having  early  and  intimate  connexions  there)  he  might  ni^ 
turaUy  recoil  from  a  civil  war  even  to  assert  the  independence 
of  his  native  land. 

**  Nsmqae  inter  sodM  aeiei  eogmtaqua  ligna 
Ut  Tioci  miMram  nunquam  Tieiise  deeonim." 

ClAVSUS. 


This  revolutionary  conflict  lasted  several  years, 
which  there  were  various  real  and  sham  conspiracies  againsi 


«  A  lot  castiffM  de  la  CeltUMris 
Conboea  niMttras  bolieat  tegioi 
No  meiiof  oibndide  que  ISsfipado 
Las  hneUai  piio  pti«(otaiiieiite,  &e. 

t  D.|Uis4eUPiNieeyFaie!.AnalssdeCslalii£s,tna.iil.p.988. 
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Braganza,  wherein  many  were  involved  who  had  exalted  nlm 
to  the  throne,  and  numbers  imprisoned  or  executed.  Most 
tt  the  Portuguese  nobility  are  said  to  have  taken  refuge  in 
Spain  *. 

How  far  our  audior  gained  or  lost  by  these  cdmmolions/ 
or  how  his  days  were  terminated,  must  remain  for  further 
Investigation  ;  but  in  spite  of  the  general  gaiety  of  his  poems 
he  appears  at  some  period  to  have  drank  deep  of  mfsery, 
and  endured  indigence,  imprisonment,  and  exile.  If  he  was 
made  prisoner  of  war  by  the  Dutch,  or  took  refuge  widi 
them  ^om  the  hostility  of  Spain,  and  the  ingratitude  of 
Portugal,  that  may  account  for  his  works  being  copied  by 
Floris  at  the  Hague,  in  i645,  as  well  as  for  tlieir  fidHng 
into  immediate  oblivion. 

As  they  can  neither  flatter  national  vanity  nor  party  q>irit, 
eentre  in  no  object,  and  are  not  even  connected  with  anjr 
celebrated  name,  the  translator  can  neither  communicate 
nor  feel  all  that  enthusiastic  veneration  with  which  the 
Roman  orator  exulted  to  clear  from  briars  the  tomb  of  Ar- 
chimedes; and  he  is  well  aware  how  much  the  odes  of  Horace 
himself  are  slighted,  even  in  the  best  translation,  for  being 
shnrf  and  detached  effusions.  Yet  a  wanderer  in  the  ne« 
^d^  wilderness  of  Spanish  poetry  may  be  excused  if,  lu- 


♦  Howel,  in  March,  1039,  says  of  the  CaUloaiAn  revolt,  "  I  fear 
the  iparklex  of  Ihis  iire  will  0y  to  Poiivgalf  Siclljr,  or  Italy,  all  whioh 
the  Spaniard  holds  as  on^  would  a  wolf  hy  the  ear."  In  Mardi,  1639, 
be  says  the  Portuguese  threw  off  the  Spimuh  yoke  because  they  were 
not  protected  against  the  Dutdi,  and  that  Spain  still  abstained  from 
■ItauiLiBg  PofiofaA  until  Catalonia  shoaM  J>e  tifbdned. 
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expeetedly  disccnrering  an  unkncywn  Mntei  who  by  «oaie  en- 
▼ioufl  spell  has  slumbered  for  ages  amidst  her  antlqttailed 
attendants,  he  is  romantic  enough  to  fency  himself  tbd  fefw 
tnnate  mortal  for  whom  it  was  reserved  to  restore  **  The 
Sleeping  Beauty"*  to  sudden  animation.  Custom  indeed 
would  justify  my  discovering  every  imaginable  excellence  is 
my  autlior ;  but  the  more  I  should  extol  his  merits  the  more 
blame  I  should  incur  for  not  rendering  them  more  obvious 
to  the  perceptions  of  periodical  critics,  who  (without  any 
such  provo<:ation)  will  be  apt  enough  to  impute  all  the  fitults, 
which  their  practised  acuteness  can  easily  discover,  rather  to 
the  translator  (who  may  still  feel  if  not  improve,)  than  to  an 
author  long  insensible  to  praise  or  blame,  and  whose  verj 
name  and  country  are  uncertain* 

As  however  we  have  no  version  of  any  Portuguese  or 
Spanish  poet  except  Camoens,  this  further  attempt  to  illus- 
irate  the  genius  of  the  Peninsula  may  gratify  those  who  are 
not  habitually  fastidious,  especially  as  it  exhibits  so  many 
diffisrent  styles,  that  every  reader  who  has  patience  to  look 
for  it  may  probably  find  something  suited  to  his  taste. 

It  will  amply  compensate  for  the  few  hours  of  leisure  which 
I  have  devoted  to  this  pleasing  task,  if  literary  activity  be 
excited  to  discover  more  valuable  remains.  Possibly  it  is 
not  yet  too  late;  and,  like  Homer's  gardener,  I  may  be 
only  clumsily  opening  an  abundant  source,  which  will  gush 
in  splendid  mazes,  outstrip  its  leader,  and  drown  hb  humble 
labours*. 

Afifvla  9UU  iPiinrc  *vim}^  fivt  nynfMftvth  Sit. 
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At  all  events  we  may  now  indulge  the  pleasing  hope  thai 
(rdeased  from  many  inveterate  prejudices  and  abuses  by  its 
late  calamitous  convulsions,  and  delivered  by  British  valour 
ftom  a  foreign  yoke)  the  Peninsula  may  speedily  attain  its 
due  station  in  the  social  and  literary  worlds  and  contribute 
to  difiiise  (as  much  as  it  has  heretofore  obstructed)  philo- 
sophic illumination. 
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MELODINO. 


THE  TEARS  OF  DIDO. 

Sbrene  Aurora,  fireah  from  roseate  bower^ 
Brighteningeach  shade, reviving  every  flowes. 
Bathed  in  confused  reflexions,  glittering  round. 
The  splendid  piles  which  lofty  Carthage  crowa'd*' 
Thro'  tuneful  leaves  fond  roving  breezes  play, 
And  nightingales  prolong  their  dulcet  lay ; 
Wild-warbling  rapturous  mekxly  and  love, 
Hymns  to  the  orient  Sun,  in  every  spicy  grove* 


The  gaudy  Halcyon  warms  her  floatbg  nest; 
And,  one  wide  mirror,  sleeps  all  Ocean's  breast; 
Another  Heaven,  with  rival  azure  bright !  . 
While  veillowy  waters,  murmuring  soft  ddight, 
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Kiss  their  green  sedge,  and  steal  so  gently  by. 
Their  limpid  lapse  eludes  tlie  pausing  eye. 

From  cloud  of  mother-peari  (their  chariot)  spring 
The  temperate  Zephyrs,  with  light-winnowing  wing ; 
Wide-scattering  o'er  the  every-tinctured  main. 
Embellish,  while  they  chafe  the  glassy  plain; 
And  with  their  flattering  whispers,  to  the  brine 
Tempt  from  its  moorings  the  aspiring  pine. 
The  illustrious  Trojan,  who,  reluctant,  strove 
Against  the  magic  of  imperious  Love^ 
Awed  by  the  mystic  dream,  prepares  to  spurn 
The  amorous  bond,  although  with  heartstrings  tom« 
What  tyranny^  what  torture  were  combined 
In  one  ingratitude  to  rack  a  generous  mind! 

Shrill  clarions  peal  the  appointed  signal  loud. 
That  to  rude  concourse  roused  the  naval  crowd : 
As  midst  deep  silence  bursts,  with  sudden  flash, 
Harsh  thunder  to  the  heart; — ere  heard  the  crash* 


A  verdurous  mount  emerges  o'er  the  tide, 
On  the  curved  ahoie, at  Carthage'  western  side;. 


Which  treads  the  azure  deep  with  high  comnmid; 
The  gem  of  Thetb  set  in  lucid  band. 

Crown  of  the  mighty  Lake,^  the  mountain  bpre 
A  nobler  structure  than  the  tow^r  of  yore, 
Whichy  bj  confused  destructioni  proved  i^t  length 
A  massy  miracle  of  ruinM  strength.^  . 
Each  jewel  that  usurps  the  solar  ray 
Reflects  a  rival  lustre  on  the  day ; 
A  thousand  dazzling  suns  at  hand :  afar, 
With  milder  radiance,  each  a  twinkling  star» 
With  Parian  marble,  gleamed  Coriaduan  ore, 
In  rich  reliefs  of  variegated  store. 
So  high  to  Heaven  the  edifice  aspires, 
That  Grades  from  it's  watch  in  vain  retires, 
Mantled  ^ith  mists.     Far  north,  it  kens  the  strand 
Where,  midst  the  sportive  fair  Phenician  band, 
The  beauteous  bull  with  conscious  rapture  stepped, 
To  drink  the  pearls  which  lost  Europa  wept» 

A  hundred  columns,  passing  Grecian  pride, 
The  spacious  circuit  equally  divide : 
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lUeze,  corti]C6|  ctipols,  and  ttirret  ahoiM^ ; 
And  gilded  capitals  reflect  die  sun. 
The  gorgeous  portico  surveys  the  gates, 
Where,  till  the  ctown,  SoFb  IdndKng  dmriot  waits^ 
Twin  marble  Giants  grimly  guard  die  fkn ; 
And  Jove  himself  die  work  of  Phicfias  feaN* 

No  andque  blazon  charged  the  sculptured  diield : 
A  tender  arm  was  linking  on  it's  field 
Twin  hearts  in  mutual  flames.     With  conscious  pride 
The  legend  said,  '^  Let  Time  or  Chance  cEvide  .^^ 
Within,  the  tearful  history  of  Troy 
Memory  had  traced,  with  melancholy  joy ; 
Shrinking  from  scenes  of  blood,  expressed  so  true 
As  might  deceive  die  eagle's  piercing  view. 

Here  Jove,  high-throned,  pronounced  the  tragic  doom, 
Which  sent  unnumber'd  wahiors  to  the  tomb* 
The  Greek  Aimada  theref  in  proud  array. 
Bore  Paris'  fortune,  Helen's  tears,  away. 
All  wrapt  in  black-red  flames,  Troy's  toppling  towers 
Here  sunk  to  ashes,  quench'd  in  gory  showers* 
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Eneas  there  hb  pious  barthm  tirss; 

Who,  Tainly  diwsrted^  sparns  the  amhatioas  fras. 

The  liquid  dismond  mom,  with  flying  pmrSy 

He  ploQghs.    Now  swohi  th*  iofiirijU^sniges  tow 

Mountains  on  PKHiwIj^ins  burst:  the  filiating  host 

Dispersed  and  shattered  in  wiM  Iffnroc  lost. 

Guided  by  happier  stars^  the  pious  Chief 

Finds,  in  a  prosperous  por^  unhoped  rdief ; 

Where,  prodigal  of  kindness,  Dido  strove 

To  o£fer  empire  at  the  shrine  of  Love* 

In  fine,  whatever  of  passion  or  excess 
Served  to  exalt  or  humble,  pain  or  bless. 
Struck,  at  each  eager  glance,  the  unwearied  sight 
With  terror,  pity,  anguish,  or  delight 
Elisa's  palace  this :  her  earthly  Heaven; 
The  work  of  Love,  by  whom  the  plan  was  given; 
To  Venus  voVd — Alas  ]  the  erring  mind 
Builds  airy  castles,  wafted  on  the  wind ! 
Like  die  rash  moth  that  courts  his  funeral  bkze, 
Feedmg  her  flame  in  this  bright  sphere  she  stays ; 


With  heart  indigQaiity  pacing  \o  and  fro ; 
(Insulted  Patience  quell'd  by  frantic  Woe.)    . 
To  the  bland  breeze,  she  sees  tb'  ungrateful  pine 
Spread  its  white  wings ;  and  cleave  the  rippl'mg  brine* 
Sight  failed  her,  drown'd  in  tears ;  which  plead  in  vain. 
With  shrieks,  the  faithless  rover  to  restrain. 

As  the  deep  mine  surcharged  with  ruin  dark 
Explodes,  in  floldds  of  flame,  by  secret  spark ; 
Blinded  by  love  and  rage,  with  soul  on  fire. 
The  slighted  Queen  thus  thuuder'd  vengeance  dire. 

**  Monster !  not  man !  by  snakes  or  tigers  nurst ! 
Whither  away  P — Ingratitude  accurst ! 
What  worse — Oh  sacred  faith ! — ^What  worse  return, 
Had  I  been  harsh,  or  faithless,  had  I  borne  ? 
Vain  is  the  boasted  birth  that  swells  your  pride ! 
No  Goddess— none — but  Haemus'  icy  side 
Train'd  thee  to  barbarous  horrors  \  i^itb  a  heart 
Of  brutal  fierceness,  hid  by  treacherous  art. 


^  By  howUng  «t«nii8  on  raging  Ocean  tost. 
When  Earth  and  Heaven  were  deaf,  you  reached  my  ooait: 
Immersed  m  foain,  or  hung  on  spiring  waves. 
My  pity  views  you,  and  my  bounty  saves. 
Arrived  half  dead,  weak  tears  your  fear  confessed : 
I  warm'd  the  frozen  adder  in  iny  breast. 
The  shining  mischief  flattered  to  betray. 
And,  gliding,  made  my  easy  heart  his  prey. 

''  What  crown,  what  empire  does  that  hope  assure, 
Which  blindly  tempts  diy  rashness  to  endure 
The  angry  Deep,  capricious  Fortune's  strife, 
Tlie  rage  of  foes,  and  all  the  ills  of  life  i 
Go,  then,  perfidious !  hazard  all  once  more ! 
I  trust  diat  ere  ihon  reach  the  promised  diore 
Thou  shalt  repent;  and  I  revenge  obtain : 
For  sure,  in  Heaven  if  equal  Justice  reign, 
*Twere  impious  but  to  doubt  her  stem  decree 
Could  spare  so  vile  a  crinunal  as  thee ! 

• 

**  May  Jove's  hot  light'nmgs  cleave  the  lurid  sky; 
All  Ocean  boil;  and  cinders  hurl  on  high ; 
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The  blood-red  Son  dirough  fiery  whirlwiiKb  gkfe ;  ; 
And  the  whole  World  iny  fierce  conyulsions  shar&l 
Alas !  vain  ravings !— In  brute  beasts  I'd  find 
More  sympathy  than  thy  remorseless  mind. 

''  Hence !  then :  with  flattering  gales^  diy  fate  obey ! 
My  vengeful  Spectre  shall  pursue  thy  way ; 
Haunt  tby  detested  couch ;  and  still  assuage, 
With  thy  distraction,  niy  insatiate  rage. 
Ah !  heedless  of  my  grief,  the  exulting  wave 
Wafts  thy  false  keel;  but  Heav'n  thou  canst. not  brave 
And,  for  thy  hoped-for  throne,  its  silent  doom 
Points,  on  the  surf-beat  strand,  thy  shameful  tomb; 
Which  future  mariners  shall  long  explore, ' 
With  weeping  dread;  and  shun  th'  accursed  shoie. » 

''  Propitious  Fortune  to  this  fiiendly  coast 
Bore  me,  to  build  a  Mart  the  World  may  boast : 
Blest,  had  the  Fates  then  quencb'd  my  vital  brand. 
And  saved  my  glory  from  the  spoiler's  h^nd ! 
Ungmteful  fugitive !  Oh  1  would  to  Heaven 
Thou  hadst  to  savage  Greeks  alive  been  given ; 


Shot  thro'  with  darts;  or  scorched  by  hungry  flame; 
Ere  Love  (who  sways  all  else)  thy  mock  became! 
Oh !  would  that  gasping  on  my  crags  you  lay ; 
Or  limb  from  limb  were  torn  by  beasts  of  prey ; 
Ere  the  deceitful  aspic,  hid  in  flowers9 
Crept  to  my  bosom  in  these  peaceful  bowers ! 
But  if  thou  baffle  my  revenge  awhile. 
Fate  only  spares  to  make  thy  shame  more  vile. 
Live,  then :  since  life,  prolonged  with  infamy. 
Is  keener  suffering  than  chastised  to  die. 

^  What  was  my  crime?  My  navy  ne'er  displayed 
At  Ilium's  tragic  shore  its  direatening  shade ; 
Nor  in  the  air  insulting  flags  unf  url'd. 
Or  to  the  dust  its  ancient  bulwarks  hurPd. 
Oh !  then,  return,  to  save  my  vital  breath. 
Or  be  a  barbarous  witness  of  my  deafli. 
Humbled  to  find  myself  at  once  forlorn, 
I  scarcely  dare  to  deprecate  thy  scorn. 
I  ask  not  to  revoke  the  stem  decree : 
Grant  but  a  truce,  to  sooth  my  misery ; 
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Till  treacheroas  Love,  who  tai^t  such  blisn  to  share. 
Teach,  by  degrees,  the  dire  reverse  to  bear: 

''  The  rose^s  cup  was  bright  with  pearly  showers. 
And  sweet  the  dawn  in  Floi^'s  fragrant  bowers, 
My  lively  joys  Aurora's  blush  awoke. 
And  all  was  gladness,  'till  the  spell  was  broke. 
The  flowers  now  lose  their  lustre  and  perfume. 
And  sickening  Nature  fades  in  general  gloom. 

'*  Pitched  from  its  native  rock,  the  flattering  rill 
Leaped  through  green  shrubs,  thy  mirror  dear  lo  fill ; 
And  lull  thee  in  my  arms,  in  soft  repose : 
Now  swoln,  and  hoarse^  its  brawling  torrent  flows. 
Midst  the  broad  boughs  of  yon  umbrageous  plane, 
The  sweetest  warbler  trills  her  saddest  stnun : 
All  call  thee  back,  ungrateful !  all  reprove 
That  bosom  steelM  against  remorse  or  love. 
So  through  the  vale  deluded  Echo  moans : 
The  frowning  flinty  cliff  repels  her  groans. 
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If  the  sad  memory  of  my  wrongs  could  fiul 
To  rouse  aveuging  Carthage  to  assail 
Thy  hated  race,  and  write  to  future  times. 
In  characters  of  blood,  thy  ruthless  crimes ; 
The  sea,  the  earth,  all  elements  will  meet 
To  wreak  my  vengeance,  and  diy  schemes  defeat ! 
Should  all  forsake  me ;  monster,  in  thy  heart 
A  stem  tormentor  still  shall  take  my  part ! 
Fly  where  thou  wilt,  thy  torturing  guilt  shall  tear 
That  recreant  breast  with  horrible  despair ! 
Truth,  Love,  Revenge " 

Here  floodf  of  bitter  woe 
Choke  her  weak  voice,  her  throbbing  breast  overflow ; 
And  grief  too  strong  for  utterance — the  pale  cheek 
Of  weeping  Beauty  must  in  silence  speak. 
Less  fair,  from  wintry  weeds,  the  lilied  spring, 
When  April's  earliest  dawn,  with  tender  wing. 
Sows  the  fresh  lawn  with  pearb :  less  lovely  glows/ 
On  emerald  stem,  the  snowy  virgin  rose. 
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Now  o'er  the  UDdalatiiv  Mpphire  borne, 
(Like  Inrdt  light-ecittering  in  the  purple  n^m) 
The  flyii^  ships  hull  down^  and  fade  away 
Confusedly  in  the  horizon's  nusty  grey. 
Eneas'  vessel^j^  was  lost  to  view; 
While,  from  his  perfidy,  the  Sun  withdrew. 
She  ceased  to  gaze ;  and  (glancing  wild  despair) 
Distracted  flew  her  funeral  pile  to  rear; 
And,  by  a  daizling  doom,  her  injured  fame  repair. 


Id 


•  '. 


AlKlf  KUMEA. 


r     •    .    .    I 


1. 

IssuiHO  from  proud  Ehrini^A  gale, 
Aben  Humeai  urged  bj^He, 
Granada  quits ;  and  mumun  bkme 
Against  his  'Monarch  and  his  Dame* 
Good  and  ill  fortune  were  combined 
To  pkgue  the  Moorish  warrior^s  mind ; 
For  vengeance  niin'd  all  the  good  design'd. 


.t  I 


(2. 
He  who  obeys,  and  even  adores, 

The  best  of  ladies,  best  of  kings; 
His  track,  on  blood-bay  mare,  explores. 

That  drank  Xenil's  salubrious  springs : 
Ix>ose  on  her  neck  the  reins  were  flowing ; 

Loose  by  his  side  the  cutlass  rung : 
His  shatter'd  spurs  with  carnage  glowing ; 

His  trailing  spear  transfersely  hung. 
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Wild  spread  his  frowzy  locks.     His  shield. 

With  parted  white,  and  sable  field, 

Bore  this  rude  motto,  dimly  scanned, 

''  That  ever  must  subserve  and  this  command/' 

3. 
He  mourned  the  slight  of  her  he  loved ; 
Nor  less  his  sovereign's  persecution : 
And  hopeless  now,  from  both  removed, 

Whom  long  he  served  widi  dauntless  resolution. 
Nor  did  the  Moor  vnth  caution  choote 

His  melancholy  way ; 
Who  joumey'd  but  himself  to  lose  ; 
And  spurred  his  panting  Bay. 
Yet  to  his  native  State  he  cast  his  eyes ; 
And  these  half-words  broke  forth,  almost  supprest  by  sighs. 

**  Farewell  proud  City !  less  conspicuous, 

For  thy.  lofty  shadowing  towers 
Than  for  thine  absurd  injustice ; 

Which  all  merit  over|tffwers ! 
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5. 


"  Who  shall  ever  trust  hereafter^ 

When  thy  regal  diadem. 
And  thy  loveliest  Aliana, 

Bodi  abandon — both  condemn  F 

6. 
**  Labour  lost  is  his,  who,  sowing 

Ten  thousand  schemes  of  pleasing  care. 
Finds  a  prickly  harvest  growing ; 

Ingratitude,  disgrace^  despair  I 

7. 
''  Love  and  Royalty  conmiaiid  me 

LonginforagnkndstodweU: 
If  by  envy  I  am  baniA'd, 

I  to  Hope  may  bid  farewel. 


8. 


''  Knew  they  my  esahed  passion, 
Well  the  envious  m^ht  repine, 

Though  no  small  or  common  dangers 
Immolate  upon  it's  shrine. 
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9. 
''  Oh !  thou  proud  aiid  peerless  Phoenix^ 

Passing  blest  Arabia's  fiEune, 
Whose  perfection  bears  united. 

The  plumage,  odour,  worth,  and  flame ! 

10. 
''  If  inscrutable  impatience 

Find  a  solace  in  my  pain ; 
I  adore,  with  blind  obedience ; 

And  'tis  needless  to  constrain. 

11. 
''  And  thou,  fiEU'-fiEimed  Prince !  who  heed  not 

All  that  I  for  thee  have  borne : 
(Though  'twas  not  my  least  achievement 

To  encounter  Fortune's  scorn) : 

19. 
^  Would  to  God!  a  day  of  batdd, 

Trumpets',  drums',  and  cannon's  roar, 
Soon  nuiy  rouse  again  thy  courage ; 

And  make  thee  wish  my  aid  once  more!" 
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ABEN  HUMEA. 


On  Antequera'a  tallest  tower,* 

Widi  merlons  crown'd,  in  proof  of  power, 

The  Bouinful  Moor,  at  dead  of  night, 

Watch'd  the  wide  plains  by  liutkrlight: 

And  well  to  him  the  task  con^;&'dj 

For  sleepless  ai^uish  M'd  his  tniod. 

He  gazes  o'er  the  peaceful  plain  {  . 

He  gazes  round  the  sky  serene, 

As  jealous  even  of  adverse  stars ; 

His  bosom,  seam'd  with  glorious  scars. 

Is  bravely  bare  to  Cupid's  dar^ 

Whose  ligfatmi^  thrill  his  throbbing  heart. 
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His  wistful  eyes,  deceived,  pursue 

His  thoughts,  which  towards  Granada  flew ; 

Whose  flinty  walls  more  pity  feel 

Than  Aliana's  breast  of  steel. 

His  thoughts  excite  laborious  sighs : 

Then  broken  words  escape ;  while  sorrow  dims  his  eyes. 

2. 
''  Oh,  happy  City !  Polish'd  shell ! 

In  which  a  pearl  so  precious  gleams : 
The  richest  ruby's  glowing  cell ! 

Pure  sphere,  where  high  llie  fiureat  pfauMi  boutas  i 
I  go !     But  let  me  not 
In  absence  be  fot^ot  I 
That  one  affliction  too  severe  I  find : 
Although  I  pass  for  lost, 
By  adverse  Fortune  tost, 
I  would  not,  out  of  sight,  be  out  of  mind. 
Miraculous  in  flight, 
Faith  (even  than  Faae  more  light) 
So^s  to  what  mocks  approach ;  in  viewless  lostre  shrin'd. 
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S. 
*^  Love  can  all  obfltractioDf  banish : 
Before  a  God^  all  earthly  troubles  vanish. 
Pity  if  you  dare  not  show  me. 
Yet  deny  not  what  you  owe  roe— 
Liet  Hope  a  glimmering  still  retain ; 
Since  that  will  not  remit  the  pain. 

There  my  prison'd  soul  you  keep; 

Ne'er  shall  I  forget  it  there : 
But  with  anxious  dread  I  weep. 
Lest  she  soon  forget  my  care. 


4. 
<<  In  this  fortress,  fix^d  by  duty, 

To  mj  rigid  fate  I  bow ; 
Such  a  passive  slave  of  beauty, 

Fatience  seems  no  merit  now. 
Let  Hernando's  hostile  trumpet 

Sound,  his  Christian  faith  to  spread ! 
If  thy  faith  do  not  forsake  me, 

I  no  other  faith  can  dread. 

c  2 


so 


"  The  fierce  Alcayd  of  Archidona', 

May  his  red-cross  banners  wave ; 
Though  the  horror  of  our  nation, 

I'll  his  bigot  fury  brave* 
Let  the  gallant  Garcilasso . 

Sweep  with  Muza  through  the  vale; 
All  the  Zaydas  and  Zulemas 

Would  to  move  my  firmness  £euK 
Only  one  resistless  danger 

Harasses  my  bleeding  heart : 
An  infant  God,  a  pigmy  tyran^ 

Aims  the  inevitable  dart, 

5. 
*^  And  thou,  my  thought  of  thoughts,  divine! 
Upon  whose  snowy,  spotlesa  shrine. 

Pure  from  all  smoke,  my  contempladoos  burn; 
Our  love.let  no  oblivion  chill! 
Then  welcome  every  worldly  ill ! 

Exile,  disgrace,  cl^ins,  tortures,  death  I'll  spurot 
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WARNINGS  FOR  BEAUTY. 


1. 

The  sun  declines  in  curtained  shade  s 
How  soon  does  Morn  to  Evening  fade! 
That  bubbling  Fountain,  which  o'erflows 
So  prodigal  of  molten  snows, 
To-^norrow  will  ignobly  creep, . 
And  hardlj  have  a  drop  to  weep. 
That  stately  Lily,  by  it's  streams,   . 
Which  Flora's  ivory  sceptre  seems. 
Even  while  upon  it*s  pomp  you  gaze, 
Its  virgin  whiteness  visibly  decays ! 
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2. 
The  Goldfinch,  on  yon  willow's  bough, 
His  lively  trill  abandons  now : 
That  Willow  waves,  with  lightest  air, 
And,  weeping,  droops  like  wan  Despair ; 
Yon  proud  Corinthian  Colonnade, 
Where  fluted  jasper  shone  display'd. 
By  creeping  ivy  now  upborne. 
Swings,  like  a  culprit  wretch,  high  hung  in  chains  of  scorn. 

3. 
That  Bark,  so  proud  virith  silken  vanes. 
Anon  a  helpless  ^\Teck  remains. 
Those  Waves,  that  thundei'd  on  the  strand. 
Now  gently  lick  the  glistening  sand. 
Thus  Time  (our  foe,  and  even  his  own). 
To  universal  change  is  prone ; 
He  flies :  nor  boots  it  to  pursue. 
Quick!  seize  him,  Phillis !  ere  he  seize  on  you. 


as 


TO  CALAMITY. 


Why>  Calamity!  assaQ  me, 

Armed  with  many  a  crtwl  dart  i 

If  of  life  you  would  bereave  me, 
Death  is  gnawing  at  my  heart. 


If  my  memory  thou  wouldst  plunder 
Of  the  happy  hours  I've  riiared. 

Go  thy  way !  for  Love  asmres  me 
He  will  ever  stand  tboir  guard. 
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3. 
If  thou  wouldst  avenge  resistaoce. 

And  compel  my  soul  to  cower ; 
Thoa  ma/st  boast  more  numerous  weapons 

But  my  faith  transcends  thy  power. 

4. 
If  thou  wouldst  (as  'twere  a  fortress), 

My  beleaguer'd  breast  possess ; 
Fortune  may  perhaps  befriend  thee  : 

But  I  stand  thy  siege  no  less. 

5.. 
Whether  then  thy  fury  storm  me, 

Or  desist;  Tm  still  the  same : 
Little  dost  thou  know  my  firmness  : 

Else  thou  could'st  not  hope  to  tame. 

6. 
What  if  Fate  hath  at  thine  instance 

Snatch'd  all  Hope  at  once  away  i 
Now  lefs  see  how  much  is  taken 

If  fresh  Hope  return  each  day  t 
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7. 
Envy  thou  hast  bribed  to  rob  me 

Of  my  little  worldly  store; 
Henceforth  I  shall  live  securely ; 

Fearing  her  and  thee  no  more. 

B. 
Time  succeeded,  and  despoiled  me ; 

Though  with  Love  he  durst  not  fight : 
What  doth  he  take  from  me  f — taking 

But  such  insecure  delight  P 

9. 
Seest  thou  not  how  vainly  Fortune 

Still  persuades  thee  to  oppress  i 
Since  we  gain  experienced  cunning. 

When  we  fail  to  meet  success- 


10. 


Is  there  greater  bliss  than  dying 
Martyrs  to  our  worshipp'd  Faith  ? 

^ris  the  sacred  test  of  duty, 

Bravely  then  to  welcome  Death. 


86 


THE  REGALIA. 


1. 

Poise  this  proud  Sceptre^  ponderous  RodT 
What  marvel  if  the  gilded  fraud 

Oppress  the  wavering  arm  ? 
Of  cumbrous  dignity  the  glare 
Wakes  pity ;  though  the  vulgar  stare 

With  wonder  and  alarm. 

2. 
This  lofty  Diadem  (which  beams, 
Like  orient  Sun  that  glory  streams 

Around  the  empurpled  skies). 
Is  all  one  blaze  of  gems,  *tis  true. 
But,  while  it  blazes,  scorches  too 

The  furrowed  brow  it  ties. 
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3. 


This  crud  consecnted  Steel 
Which  mortal  swmy  compeli  to  feel, 

(Stern  ensign  of  command ! ) 
With  venomed  point  is  apt  to  wound 
Its  owner,  ere,  with  triumph  crowned, 

It  scourge  the  hostile  band. 

From  him  who  wears  the  triple  crown 
To  the  poor  starving  wretch,  look  down ; 

Lo !  all. are  doomed  to  moan ! 
If  he  who  hopes  is  ever  cross'd  ; 
If  what  is  won  be  quickly  lost ; 

Say,  what  can  mortals  own  i 


5. 
One  has  been  and  one  is  to  be! 
Both  airy  nodiings,  disagree 

In  nothing,  but  a  name : 
And  he  who  golden  millions  weighs^ 
More  foolish  Avarice  betrays, 

Than  my  poor  itch  for  fame. 
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6. 
Grant  me,  kind  Heaven!  a  fortune  mild| 
(Not  foaming  high,  nor  dashing  wild) 

In  calm  Oblivion's  shade ! 
From  lawless  Insolence  secure ; 
Where  Peace  and  Labour  guard  the  door; 

By  no  reverse  dismayed ! 
And  oh !  let  all  my  course  of  life  be  free 
To  guide  my  steps  unerringly  to  thee. 
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SONG. 


1. 


To  advocate  pity,  Matilda !  'tis  true 
Becomes  a  Divinity^  lovely  as  you. 
But  your  words  and  your  actions  unhappily  jar  : 
Your  language  pacific ;  your  eyes  still  at  war^ 


2. 


Your  compassion  for  anguish  omits  not  to  wound : 
But  you'll  miss  of  your  aim,  when  the  secret  is  found; 
For  who  can  hold  out  in  his  amorous  faith, 
If  as  life  he  must  love  you ;  yet  dread  you  as  death  ? 


so 


THE  WARRIOR. 


What  cavalier  along  yon  mountain's  side. 
Gay  as  Adonis^  sweeps  with  gallant  pride; 
Fiercer  than  Mars ;  in  African  array ; 
To  turn  tbe  trembling  fortune  of  die  day  ? 
His  scarlet  turban,  high  in  air^ 
Seems  to  the  affrighted  foe 
A  comet's  sanguinary  glare^ 
Boding  massacre  and  woe. 
A  shaggy  lude,  vrhich  heretofore 
On  wild  America's  ferocioua  shore 
Repell'd  the  ivory  dart, 
(Rude  ornament !)  defends  his  daring  heart. 
Its  silver  fringes  gleaming 
Through  crimson  blood  fresh-streaming. 
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Lash  the  lq;ht  and  generous  steed^ 
Gralloping  with  eager  speed ; 
As  fleet  along  the  flinty  strand 

As  erst  his  sire  upon  the  flowery  land. 


five  azure  'scutcheons,  in  a  field'' 

Of  silver,  on  a  sanguine  Aield, 
Widi  golden  towers  around  ; 
With  antique  glories,  richly  charge, 
(Far  seen)  the  ponderous  painted  Targe, 
By  Lusitania  crowu'd. 
His  clanging  falchion  thbnders  death. 
Ere  yet  from  jewel-sparkling  sheath 
It  flies  with  lightning  flash." 
Never  so  quiver'd  in  the  wood, 
With  furious  storms,  his  spear ;  M^iich  stood. 
Robust  a  rooted  ash ; 
As,  brandish'd  by  his  arm  of  might. 
It  sings  with  more  than  whirlwind  flight : 
To  quickest  eyes,  amazed,  aghast, 
It  seems  not  passing — for  'tis  past' 
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While,  emulous  of  its  resistless  speed, 
With  dazzliug  sword,  he  goads  his  foaming  steed. 

Lo !  with  fury-lightning  eye, 

Against  a  Moorish  Chief  unknown, 
(Huge  Azamor!)  he  spurs:  to  try 

If  worthy  by  his  arm  to  be  overthrown. 
Proud  of  such  death,  the  desperate  Moor 

Opposes  short  delay  in  vain. 
Not  hoping  he  can  life  secure ; 
But  deathless  glory  to  attain. 
He  faUs :  and  ere  one  cry  can  utterance  find. 
The  grizzly  head  is  lopp'd,  and  weltering  in  the  wind* 

Ask  of  Fame 

The  stripling's  name; 

Her  golden  trump  replies, 
*'  Tis  wrote  on  flowers. 
In  gory  showers. 

And  Tagus  saw  its  rise : 
Its  rushy  fringe  beguiled 
The  pastimes  of  the  Child; 
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Its  polished  Court  the  studious  Page 
Trained  for  a  Warrior,  and  a  Si^e ; 

Who,  now  expert  to  wield  the  conquering  brand, 

With  his  brave  grandsires  vies — the  Scipios  of  our  land/' 
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EXPECTATION. 


I. 

To  raise  such  hopes,  yet  still  postponci 
Is  but  to  make  deception  known : 
For,  ah !  what  difference  in  the  event 
If  hope  be  gull'd,  or  patience  spent  ? 

2. 
The  wretch,  who  waits  the  fatal  blade, 
Not  by  its  keenness  is  dismayed ; 
But  eyes  the  rusting  steel  with  dread, 
Hung  lingering  o'er  his  hapless  head. 

3. 
The  stroke  of  sudden  death  we  own 
A  mercy  Providence  has  shown : 
But  what  more  barbarous  than  to  tease 
To  death  by  regular  degrees  i 
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Following  the  sun  from  hill  to  hill, 
I  climb  (the  horizon  widening  still) 
And,  though  his  orb  recedes,  for  shame 
I  can*t  renounce  the  dazzling  aim. 


5. 
Oh,  Fate!  whose  distant  wings  unfurrd 
Hang  hovering  o'er  the  misty  world! 
Who  end,  and  equal,  base  and  brave  ; 
Less  slow  thy  lazy  pinions  wave ; 

6. 
If  to  the  winds  my  hopes  must  fly. 
The  adverse  hurricanes  untie : 
No  more  my  doubtful  doom  retard ; 
Haste  for  my  death,  or  my  reward ! 
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CANTATA. 


On  Tagus'  lonely  strand 

Rosaura  anxious  stood ; 
Her  tearful  eyes  on  Heaven, 
Her  thoughts  upon  the  flood. 
A  lover's  lingering  voyage  she  deplores : 
None  answer'd — but  the  waves,  along  the  echoing  shores. 
The  tears  she  scattered  in  the  wind. 
As  pearls,  were  in  the  deep  enshrined. 
Afflictions  and  alarms 
Enhance  dishevell'd  charms; 
While  with  her  tender  lute  her  melting  voice  combined. 

Air. 
''  Waves !  which  with  my  tears  are  swelling ! 

If  the  sun  that  I  adore 
Skim  your  summits,  waft  me  to  him ; 

Or  bring  Atut  to  me  once  more ! 
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Marvel  not  that  I  confide  me 

To  your  foam  so  lightly  tost; 
Love  on  downy  wings  will  guide  me 

Gently  to  the  fiirther  coast.^  '^^ 

Far  at  sea  a  skiff  appearing. 

Labours  heavily  to  land ; 
Timid  cares  retard  its  steering. 

More  than  surging  waves  withstand. 

Recitative. 
Her  Halcyon  now  (descrying  from  afar 
The  twin  gigantic  crags,  whose  green-oozed  sides 
Great  Tagus'  mouth  embellish  and  defend) 
With  grateful  song  thus  hail'd  the  happy  land. 

Arietta. 
**  Cupid !  who  triumphant  fly, 
Coasting  earth  and  sea  and  sky, 
Haste  to  her  whom  I  adore, 

Say  my  £uth  is  firmer  ever 
Than  yon  cliff,  which  ocean's  roar 
Impotently  raves  to  shiver; 
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Say  that  absence  gave  you  atrengdi. 
Faith  is  certainty  at  length ; 
None,  until  they  banish'd  rove, 
Know  tlie  utmost  force  of  love."^ 

Flit  A  LB. 

Now  fades  away 

The  sun's  glad  ray, 
In  cloudy  darkness  lost ; 

The  tempest  sighs, 

Grey  billows  rise, 
And  lash  the  foamy  coast : 
Sadly  the  disappointed  maid 
Accused  vain  Hope's  illusive  shade. 
Which  kills  when  fading  it  retires. 
And  in  our  very  grasp  expires. 

False  Fortune !  who  no  sooner  lend 

A  foretaste  of  delight 
Than  dire  adversities  descend, 

To  put  our  dreams  to  fi^ht ! 
Ah !  see,  he  strives  his  fate  to  stay ! 
Yes !  pray,  and  weep;  and  weep,  and  pray. 
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Waves  ride  o'er  waves ;  his  bark  dissever: 
He  strives — he  sinks — he's  gone  for  ever ! 


How  sure  our  danger  when  we  fondly  sport. 
The  cargo  Love,  and  Happiness  the  port, 
While  Envy's  sea  and  Fortune's  gusts  we  court! 
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THE  ITINERARY. 


Bright  Maid !  since  you'd  mj  wand'rings  know, 

Confession  shall  due  homage  show : 

Sad  was  the  hour^  and  deep  my  sighs^ 

When  parting  from  your  downcast. eyes. 

Ah !  then  one  glance  would  mercy  be : 

How  cruel,  seeing^  not  to  see ! 

Smooth  was  the  way ;  the  Bun  serene^ 

(Combining  to  insult  my  spleen) 

In  sorry  litter^  listless  laid, 

Half-dead,  I  knew  not  where  I  stray'd. 

The  murmuring  fountain's  silver  sound, 

The  whispering  plaint  of  green-woods  round. 

The  sun-bright  hills,  the  velvet  vales. 

The  violet  breath  of  cooling  gales, 

Sooth'd  not  my  soul ;  which,  fiU'd  with  thee. 

Nought  else  could  feel,  or  hear,  or  see. 
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Asy  in  the  forest  wild  and  rude, 
The  sullen  l^oar  is  track'd  by  blood, 
yiy  bleeding  tears  my  path  would  trace; 
But  ah  !  you're  careless  of  the  chase !  '^ 
While  slow  I  wind  that  sylvan  strand, 

Illustrious  for  its  golden  sand, 
Where  thy  forefathers'  pomp,  o'erthrown. 
Now  ruined  sheds  with  weeds  o'ergrown ; 
From  centuries  of  great  deeds  acquire 
More  awe  than  grandeur  could  inspire. 

The  lofty  momit  I  now  behold, 
Around  whose  feet  broad  Tagus  roU'd, 
Reflects  the  city  throned  on  high, 
Whose  heroes  pagan  Rome  defy; 
Whose  miracles  with  sainted  Rome  may  vie. 

I  traverse  next  that  rich  champaign. 
Where  Ceres  holds  her  bounteous  reign : 
With  golden  squadrons  bristling  gay. 
Their  wavy  spears  in  dense  array ; 
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I  pass  a  town  of  name  impure — 

Forgive !  and  let  it  rest  obscure. 

An  antique  fortress  now  I  gain, 

Whose  bulwarks  now  dim  cells  contain : 

Those  towers  where  rung  the  Templars'  horn, 

A  gorgeous  Temple  now  adorn — 

By  business  there  I  long  was  vext| 

(Which  Fraud  and  Malice  sdll  perplext) 

And  found  the  cross  a  fatal  tree ;  ^* 

Fruitful  to  some,  exhausting  me ; 

In  vain  I  sued:  for  hands  so  eager 

So  quickly  pluckM,  they  left  me  meager. 

Poorer  than  Amadis  himself,  . 

On  the  poor  rock  a  helpless  elf. 

Finding  no  recompense  or  hope^ 
To  other  seas  and  ports  I  slope ; 
With  slower  wings  my  wand'rings  fiur, 
Still  dubious  of  my  polar  star-* 
Under  and  over  mountains  wild, 
I  dive  and  climb  (still  more  exiled, 
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Still  more  astray)  and  cross  the  river^ 
Whose  sands  and  flowers  retain  for  ever 
The  memory  of  that  luckless  doom. 
That  blighted  Ines  in  her  bloom. 
Those  stately  structures  I  revere, 
Those  cupolas  and  turrets  fair, 
Circling  the  citadel  sublime  in  air. 
Entering — a  Virgil  if  I  seek, 
Or  throb  to  hear  a  Tully  speak, 
I'm  told  unprosperous  genius,  check'd, 
(Whatever  its  splendour)  meets  neglect ; 
While  stamp'd  by  Favour,  vulgar  brass, 
Shall  current  by  th'  impresaon  pass. 
Thus  Merit  (a  vile  slave  of  Fate), 
The  nod  of  Fortune  must  await : 
But  Fortune  why  accuse  to  you,  ^ 
Who  know  not  her  caprice  f    AcReu. 
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LOVE  AND  OPPORTUNITY. 


Love  !  you  waste  those  darts  of  flame ; 

Fortune  disappoints  your  aim  ; 

One  had  proved  too  much  for  me ; 

But  her  power  will  vanquish  thee : 

Shut  your  quiver^  friend ;  give  o^er ! 
It  hath  fewer  shafts  in  store 

Than  my  single  breast  repell'd. 
Broken,  while  with  rage  you  swell'd. 
If  the  war  you  carry  on. 
You'll  be  captive  made  anon. 
Without  hope  to  persevere. 
None  but  a  blind  fool  would  dare : 
True,  no  heart  resists  her  eyes, 
Whose  keen  flash  like  lightning  flies ; 
But  if  mine  's  to  cinder  turn'd, 
What's  remaining  to  be  bum'd  ? 
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If  howe'er  you'd  conquer  furdier, 
Resolute  on  glorious  murther, 
To  secluded  lists  let's  hie, 
Ines,  Fortune,  you,  and  I : 
lliere  your  golden  bowstring  bend, 
(Opportuni^,  my  frieiKl). 
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FUNERAL  EPISTLE 

TO  A  FKIBND  ON  THE  DEATH  OF  HIS  Oin.T  DAUGHTER, 

Small  is  the  pain  of  sentimental  woe,  ^* 
Which  eloquently  marks  its  bounds !'   If  mine 
I  limit  to  the  cause  of  thy  distress, 
Forgive  me,  friend !    Wliere  love  is  exquisite, 
It  spurns  relief:  and  tenderest  sympathy 
Would  aggravate  diy  sighs — augment  thy  tears. 

Reflect  that  Nature,  which  such  beauty  form'd 

To  be  adored  as  image  of  her  greatness, 

Bade  the  bright  vision  vanish,  like  a  shade. 

What  king,  what  empire  'scapes  the  scythe  of  Tune  f 

Living  we  know  not  life ;  which  disappoints 

Triumphant  monarchs.    The  decays  of  age 

Are  providential ;  to  distinguish  truth 

From  falsehood.    How  invisible!  how  fleet 

Day  after  day  flies  off!  nor  marks  the  last ! 
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Just  when  it  promises  a  brighter  Uaie, 

In  darkness  cold  and  drear,  the  lamp  expires. 

And  thou^  fresh  queen  of  flowers !  whose  blushing  snow 

Blends  softest  hues !  how  soon  thy  pomp  must  fade ! 

Scarce  blown — ^'till  dead! is — False  emblem  of  die  fair ! 

Oh  I  cruel  Fate !  who  Life  accuse^  and  doom ! 

Oh!  Death !  impartial  to  plebeian  mgs, 

And  regal  purple  I  sweeping  all  away  1 

Happy  whose  debt  is  paid !  rdieved  fiom  life; 
From  Time  and  Qiance ;  the  senses'  dull  decline ; 
And  prisoning  body;  where  the  captive  soul 
Groans  to  be  free^  and  claims  its  native  place. 

Deaih  is  the  only  portal  which  upfolds 

A  passage  to  our  glorious  heritage*  ^^ 

Thy  Lucia  has  but  quit  encumb'rii^  day^ " 

To  soar  an  angel.    Heaven  were  too  severe, 

Had  it  not  given  her  merit  a  rewaid. 

The  earlier  the  greater.    A  desire 

To  live  from  age  to  age  (like  flame  aspiring 

To  its  high  sphere)  results  from  ignorancei 

Which  vainly  d^ems  the  immortal  soul  can  live 
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On  this  inconstant  world's  delights.     Who  grasps 
The  most  of  earth  t^  earth ;  ^^  mere  breathing  dust ! 

Let  Faith  then  ope  thine  eyes^  which  Grief  hadi  veiled. 

Thrice  bldss'd  thy  Lucia  in  immortal  joy ! 

Presumptuous  love  her  glory  would  degrade ; 

Imperishably  bright     'Tis  mockery  sure 

To  weep  your  treasure  saved  from  fortune's  rage ! 

''  Your  heart,  forsooth !  torn  from  the  bleeding  breast : 

You  feel  not — ^wish  not  life !" — Chimeric  thought! 

Forged  by  Impatience !     He  who  truly  loves^ 

The  object  to  his  pleasure  must  prefer. 

For  heaven  you  form'd  her ;  thidier  shap'd  her  way  ; 

Was  it  in  mockery  ?  Do  you  now  repent  i 

Are  you  incensed  with  Heaven  i — Oh !  Blessed  Spiiit ! 

While  all  thy  tender  ^rmpathies  refine. 

Illumed  by  love,  and  wisdom  infinite ; 

View  from  thy  sacred  throne,  not  weak  complaints. 

But  warm  affection  in  thy  reverend  Sire ; 

Console  him  with  thy  purity ;  infuse 

The  rapturous  hope  to  share  its  high  reward; 

And  teach  him  not  to  mourn;  butiemulate  thy  virtues.  '^ 
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But,  if  affection  must  be  mark'd  by  tears^ 
My  friend  hath  much  t'  alleviate  their  excess ; 
Which  Reason  reprobates  :  since  Faith  higli-throned 
Forbids  complaint,  where  grateful  hymns  are  due. 
As  Christian,  as  Philosopher,  restrain 
Despondence ;  nor  provoke  Heaven's  hovering  sword  ; 
Yield  to  it*s  sovereign  will ;  and  humbly  pray^ 
With  lively  zeal,  for  strength  to  human  weakness. 
This  resignation  will  dispel  that  horror, 
Which  sinks  our  firmness  at  the  shade  of  ifl. 


No  mortal  lot  with  that  fixed  faith  can  vie, 
That  bears  die  worst  from  Fate.    If  Providence 
Could  e'er  neglect  us,  it  were  wise,  and  just 
To  send  Adversity  for  compensation. 
Thus  arm'd  with  patience,  bending  to  the  grave. 
The  presence  of  thy  Lucia  thoult  enjoy, 
When  Time  shall  end  in  everlasting  bliss. 
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THE  REDUCED  GENTLEMAN. 


'Nbath  a  broad  dm,  Cwhich,  tbo'  so  big. 

He  well  remember'd  but  a  twig) 

Sat  lame  Lorenzo^^  who  had  been 

Medoro  in  tlie  courtly  scene : 

Instead  of  gallant  sword,  he  drew 

A  crooked  needle  forth  to  view ; 

With  rusty  scissars,  thread,  and  patches. 

Of  various  dyes,  to  mend  his  breeches. 

But  cross-legg'd  while  he  sat,  and  bare, 
Humming  a  melancholy  air. 
He  pricked  bis  finger  to  the  quick. 
Quoth  he,  **  If  thu9  myself  I  stick. 
What  marvel  others  stab  me  more  ? 
I  know  thee  bloody  world  of  yore  ! 
When  Tully  to  his  groves  went  down, 
Shunning  tlie  idle  court  and  town ; 
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He  cried, '  How  easily  do  all 

Who  climb  such  precipices  fall ! 

False  court!  of  worth  the  gulf,  and  grave  I 

Sure  harbour  pirates  base  to  save! 

Your  flattery  shall  no  more  decoy. 

To  trust  to  you  my  hope  or  joy/ 

^  Oh,  rags!  more  faithful  dian  brocade; 

Afford  me  now  your  sheltering  aid  ! 

What  hath  Ganymede  to  pay 

For  magnificent  array, 

Turkey-silk,  and  Milan-gold, 

His  puny  figure  to  enfold  ? 

But  for  me  not  much  amiss  is 

To  join  these  black  and  scarlet  pieces. 

^'  Welcome,  glorious  beggaiy ! 
Snudl  although  thy  franchise  be, 
Undiminish'd,  may  it  long 
Baffle  violence  and  wrong ! 
Nonsense  if  alone  I  prate, 
Here  no  Momus  lies  in  wait : 

E  2 
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My  folly  may  for  wisdom  pass; 
Who's  to  whisper  I'm  an  ass  ?" 

''  A  cypher^  yet  transcending  hollow 
All  the^tire^  that  I  foUow ; 
Last,  not  least,  I  swell  the  nuiliber-^ 
No  refusals  break  my  slumber : 
No  tiiumphal  chariot  I 
Drive,  or  drag  ignobly  by ; 
While,  to  swell  the  pomp  of  one. 
Thousands  bleed,  and  are  undone. 

''  Hope  I  have  allowed  to  drop ; 
And  with  lightenM  shoulders  hop : 
If  I'd  drink,  the  water  flies  not; 
If  I'd  eat,  I've  roots  unpoison'd. 
To  no  brazen  idol  base 

Bends  my  knee,  with  foul  disgrace ; 
To  barter,  in  his  dusky  fEuie, 
Liberty  for  show  or  gain. 

**  I  no  woman's  tears  let  fall 
On  the  marble  pedestal ; 
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Wboae  cold  tninki  which  caimot  aid, 
Yields  us  neither  fruit  nor  shade. 

''  Thunderbolts,  with  smould'riag  glares 
Towering  cedars  blast  and  tear ; 
While  the  humble  bending  cane 
Only  gets  a  beauteous  stain. 
Anchored  with  diree  cables  firm, 
The  huge  ship  labours  in  the  storm ; 
While  the  skiff,  with  cordage  fast, 
Mocks  the  frantic  roaring  blast. 

**  How  oft,  amidst  our  festive  bowers, 
Fortune  her  blind  reverses  showers ! 
The  mighty  drops,  as  drawn  by  lot, 
The  mightier  in  his  spoils  has  got : 
That  brow  which  awed  the  adoring  World, 
Prone  from  the  Capitol  is  hurFd. 

*'  Oh !  blest  be  that  oblivious  life. 
Which  shields  me  in  my  rags  from  strife ! 
Sustain'd  on  crums,  I'll  count  as  gain 
The  experienced  years  which  now  remain. 
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World — Fortune — Time  J  Who  all  destroy! 
Stem  executioners  of  Joy ! 
Forgive  my  wretchedness  at  last; 
As  I  forgive  you  all  that's  past. 
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THE  WANDERER. 


The  tender  lamb  that  stra/d  in  pain 
To  proud  Toledo's  mountain  wold; 
By  £uthful  love  brought  back  again. 

Bleats  in  the  fold. 

What  led  the  innocent  to  range  i 
A  shepherd's  inadvertent  slight 
Clear  Manzanares^  made  her  change. 

For  Tagus  bright 


She  fed  on  flowers,  and  bless'd  the  soil ; 

And  weU,  in  ornament,  repaid 
The  verdure  she  was  forced  to  spoil, 

While  free  she  stray'd. 
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Black  lambkin  mild !  return  again ; 
To  thine  accustom'd  fold,  return : 
Now  wiser  thou  wilt  find  each  swain ; 

And  none  will  scorn. 

If  guilt  by  penitence  can  rise 

To  merit ;  what  they  lost  by  sleeping. 
Has  been  recovered  by  their  eyes' 

Incessant  weeping. 

Trust  not  the  foreign  swain's  applause ; 

You  owe  him  nothing  if  you're  sought: 
Heed  not  his  tinkling  bell,  which  draws 

Fools  to  be  caught. 

The  milk-white  ewes,  thatifrown*d  flsk«w. 

Corrected,  in  thine  absence,  moan 
The  fields  deserted  (reft  of  you) 

And  weep  alone. 

Thine  abtance  stopp'd  the  clouded  sun , 

The  fields  no  longer  sweetly  smile; 
And,  only  to  o'ertak^  lbe%  run 

The  brooks  awhile. 
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The  roses  wither  ere  they  blow ! 

The  tear-bright  lilies  droop  deprest! 
Alas !  if  flowers  can  die  of  woe, 

What  must  my  breast? 


Hopeless  its  hope!  while  tears  it  showers. 

Return,  euchanting  eyes !  and  bring 
Flowers  to  its  thisttea ;  to  ks  flowers 

Their  pristine  spting ! 


5fJ 


CONSOLATION. 


1. 

Dear  friend !  my  frank  advice  receive, 

To  comfort  you,  myself  relieve. 

Ere  sorrow  gain  resisdess  sway, 

To  sweep  your  solid  sense  away. 

Leave  vulgar  passions  to  confound 

The  mind's  clear  light,  in  tempests  drown'd. 

If  pain  drive  mad  tlie  headlong  steed, 

Must  man  rush  wild,  with  desperate  speed  i 

No  space  dissevers  life  from  woe : 

But  lordly  man  should  lofty  firmness  show. 

2. 
You  ciy  *^  Had  I  deserv'd  my  lot, 
Pd  bear  it  patiently !" — Why  not  i 
What  mighty  merit  in  his  patience. 
Who  suffers  legal  castigations  i 
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How  widely  differ  Chance  and  Crime ! 

To  brave  Misfortune  is  sublime, 

Buty  while  self-judged  so  free  from  blame. 

Let  none  have  cause  your  judgment  to  disclaim. 


60 


TO  CUPID. 


1. 

Why,  thou  bliud-fold  baby !  bear  me 
Headlong,  where  my  brain  must  ficdl- 

To  the  precipice  of  danger, 
From  oblivion's  quiet  vale  ? 

2. 
Wanting  eyes,  you  choose  to  guide  me: 

I,  with  open  eyes,  obey. 
Thy  presumption,  or  my  rashness. 

Which  is  greater  frenzy,  pray  ? 

3. 
To  strive  against  severe  experience 

Must  caprice,  not  courage,  shew. 
Thou  wilt  never  sure  be  better 

Than  in  ages  long  ago. 
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4. 


Love !  thou  surely  wouldst  deceive  me ; 

Had  not  Time,  whose  wicked  speed 
Of  bewitching  Hope  deprived  me. 

Left  me  Caution  in  her  stead. 

5. 
Let  me  now,  with  veneration, 

Listen  to  his  awful  breath; 
By  the  sufferings  of  millions, 

Warning  from  the  brink  of  death. 

6. 
To  ignoble  Ease  securely 

Some  few  years  I  sacrifice ; 
Ghosts  of  those  whom  thou  hast  murdered; 

Counted  only  by  my  s^hs! 


7. 
Let  Bdinda's  eyes  (and  welcome  I) 

Like  the  sun  eclipsed  decay ! 
Let  them  shine  on  happier  wooers ; 

So  I  never  feel  dieir  sway ! 
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8. 
That  tail  taper  of  thine  altar 

Lend  to  those  who  dare  receive ; 
At  its  fatal  flame  I  tremble ; 

(Meteor  hovering  o'er  the  grave !) 

9. 
Seek  the  heedless,  Love !  the  heedless ! 

Snares  of  gold  are  still  but  snares. 
I  am  timid,  thou  deceitful : 

Precious  mischief  all  thy  wares ! 

10. 
Well  I  know  diou'rt  still  attendant 

On  those  eyes  of  heavenly  blue ; 
Which  (of  all  die  carnage  guiltless) 

Only  aid  thee  to  subdue. 

II. 
Play  on  those  who  dare  resist  thee 

All  thy  light  envenomed  arms : 
If  I  fly  from  more  deception, 

1  own  the  triumph  of  her  charms. 


12. 
From  the  scan  of  former  battles, 

Dropa  the  blood  that  trickles  still : 
Oh!  then  let  no  more  be  wasted. 

Idly  to  divplay  thy  vkilL 


13. 
Seek  new  chamiHOiis  of  diioe  empire ; 

More  its  vastness  to  increase.: 
While,  secure  in  undeception, 

Cautious  veterans  sleep  in  peace. 
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THE  PORTRAIT. 


Commanded  by  a  lovely  girl, 
(More  precious  dian  die  purest  pearl) 
To  paint  or  sing  her,  (spite  of  sloth) 
I'll  kbour  to  accoiQpiish  both ; 
And  borrow  from  my  own  confusion 
The  colours  for  the  sweet  illusion. 

Some  Grace  has  moulded  all  her  limbs  ; 
A  Grace  in  every  motion  swims :  > 

In  dress,  expression,  mien,  and  face, 
She's  all  one  fietscinating  Grace. 

When  her  Jinglets  loosen'd  fly. 
Sweet  as  Evening's  latest  sigh, 
Fired,  like  me,  such  charms  to  view. 
He  weeps  widi  panting  rapture  too. 
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How  can  my  aspiring  lay 

Her  pure  and  polbh'd  front  display  f 

I  can  only  say  'tis  such 

As  no  pen  can  praise  too  much. 

Small,  and  elegant,  the  nose 
Palpable  perfection  shows ; 
With  inexplicable  grace, 
Harmonizing  ^vith  her  face. 

Who  her  cheeks  contemplates,  swears 
Peerless  each,  yet  both  compares. 

While  my  fixed  and  curious  gaze 
Her  enchanting  eyes  surveys, 
They're  most  beauteous,  I  avow. 
But  can  never  tell  you  how. 

Like  those  wondrous  twins  of  sense^ 
Fair  sisters,  all  intelligence ; 
The  shapely  ears  are  just  as  coy. 
As  those  are  forward  to  annoy. 


F 
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The  ruby  lips,  the  teeth  of  snow. 
O'er  our  scant  freedom  triumph  so ; 
All  hang  on  that  sweet  mouth,  and  wait 
From  thence  the  oracles  of  Fate. 

In  vain  would  Admiration  tell 

The  neck's  white  curve,  the  bosom's  swdl. 

For,  ere  one  miracle  is  o'er. 

Another  stupifies  us  more. 

Her  hands,  which  bind  the  slaves  Aej  win^ 
To  vanquish  only  need  be  seen. 
My  passion  I  would  try  to  paint. 
But  language  there  is  far  too  faint. 

Her  name  the  world  should  know :  and  she 
Knows  why  'tis  left  a  mystery : 
But  lest  it  might  be  understood 
Whom  I  complain  of — ^I  conclude. 
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ON  THE  DEATH  OF  A  PRELATE. 


Was  this  the  good — ^the  great— ^e  brave  ? 
Such  of  the  tyrant,  and  the  slave. 

Of  russet  rags,  and  purple  robes,  tfaeiot  I 
Death  spares  no  sanctity  or  state ; 
Tlie  mightiest  feel  the  stroke  of  Fate, 

Like  him  vi^ho  thinks  Ids  lowliness  forgot. 
Caesars  and  Alexanders  proud, 
Whose  fame  amazed  the  gaping  crowd. 

In  ashes  fly,  by  puffing  whirlwinds  caught. 
How  Time  proclaims  that  Cross,  and  Crown^f 
Tlie  sword,  and  sceptre  of  renown^    .  , 

Are  clay,  are  dust,  are  smoke,  are  shade,  arenpnghtl 
Each  night  sleep  trains  for  death;  and  every  year 
Steps  from  the  cradle  downwards  to  the  bier.  ^ 


f2 
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PERPLEXITY. 


1. 

To  love,  not  merit;  seek,  not  hope; 
Serve  without  recompense,  or  scope; 
Blush,  not  complain;  respire,  not  live; 
Kindled  by  coldness;  suffering,  forgive^  . 
Love-lorn,  and  love-sick,  rather  than  in  love ; 
How  shall  I  style  the  complex  ills  I  prove  f 

2. 
Oby  nymph !  who  (as  the  industrious  bee, 
In  blooming  orchard  roving  free. 
Sucks,  in  the  clove  of  rich  carmine. 
And  musky  rose,  nectareous  juice  divine) 
Toil,  from  each  care,  sweet  poison  to  combine! 
You,  who  have  made  me  quaff  annoy. 
Let  me  at  once  describe  it,  and  enjoy. 


It  is  tK>t  jealousy ;  nor  yet 
Disgust ;  oblivioa ;  dark  deceit ; 
Disdain ;  nor  disappointment  keen ; 
Discarded  rage ;  nor  rankling  spleen  j 
Rigour  unjust ;  nor  absence  chill ; 
Falsehood  assured,  (more  poignant  still !) 
Nor  life ;  nor  death ;  bat  far  Beveier  ill. 


An  ill  immense ;  and  all  my  own ; 

And  every  instant  fiercer  grown : 

An  ill,  whose  agony  is  best 

By  struggling  negatives  expreis'd: 

An  ill,  of  which  I  only  can  collect 

In  you  the  cause ;  and  in  myself  die  effect. 
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TO  INES. 


1. 

Bright  Ines !  to  my  rigorous  fate  'tis  due, 
To  honour  with  your  name  my  cruel  do<Mii : 

Since  ^tis  the  generous  Ught  diffused  by  you, 
Rewards  my  sufferings,  and  relieves  my  gloom. 

2. 
Smote  by  your  charms,  I  glory  in  the  wound : 

.Nor  wish  the  cure,  such  balsam  to  enjoy. 
But  since  so  high  a  Muse  my  lay  hath  crown'd, 

Hear  what  I  am ;  and  what  keen  pangs  annoy t 

3. 
Where  sovereign  Tagus'  crystal  current  pours, 
To  sink  his  name  and  treasures  in  the  deep; 
Loitering  to  view  my  countiy's  stately  towers ; 

With  smiles  reflecting  each  embattled  keep. 

« 
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4. 


I  sprung  from  those,  of  whom  Castilians  say 
Thaf  Lovemth  them  was  boro,  and  dwells  with  them/' 

How  happy  once !  But  Love  and  Fortune's  sway 
Made  me  for  light  mistake  the  fatal  flame. 


5. 
I  toiled  to  win ;  and  struggled  to  endure ; 

And  courted  Danger,  gilded  by  Renown : 
Whole  years  [  wander'd ;  and  declined  all  cure : 

Fed  on  a  smile,  or  famish'd  by  a  frown. 

f 

6. 
For  love,  wide  ocean's  lonely  waste  I  ploughed ; 

For  love,  the  earth's  remotest  climes  explored ; 
Unfledged,  forsook  the  nest;  his  service  vowed; 

Absence,  disdain,  and  jealousy  deplored. 


7. 


On  me  his  shafts  were  spent :  till,  in  despair. 
At  mercy  yielding  to  his  stem  control. 

An  abject  slave,  his  livery  I  wear ; 
And  worship  Ruin,  widi  devoted  soul. 
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Such  grief,  celestial  Ines !  I  eodure : 

A  smother'd  grief  which  time  can  never  cheer* 
To  thy  resistless  power  1  trust  the  cure ; 

If  my  hard  fortune  will  but  let  thee  hear. 
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HASSAN  AND  BELAYA. 


J. 

Goaded  by  Belaya's  coldnessy 
Hassan  oft  had  rush'd  on  death ; 

Offer'd  oft  in  vain  his  trophies ; 

All  dusty  and  blood,  and  fire,  and  faith. 

2. 
On  the  bank  she  stray'd  one  evening, 

Of  the  King  of  Floods,  serene 
Guadalquivir';  crown'd  with  laurels; 

Ever-chaste ;  her  mirror  sheen. 


3. 


Screened  by,  what  was  once  a  cypress, 
(Now  a  shatter'd  trunk)  he  hides : 

While  she  (less  the  air  inhaling, 
Than  embalming)  pensive  glides. 
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4. 
Warn'd  by  sighs^  he  watchM  her  coming ; 

Like  the  sun  in  roseate  morn, 
She  appears :  he  stands  confounded ; 

Dazzled  by  her  beauteous  scorn. 

5. 
She,  discovering,  recognizes 

Her  confus'd  adorer  near ; 
Less  by  graceful  mien  and  figure, 

Than  the  ghastly  hue  of  fear.  ^ 

6. 
Breathing  hesitating  smveetness, 
Twixt  her  clove-red  lips;  ^  she  cried. 
Why  avoid  me  i  why  accuse  me  i 
Thy  hard  fortime  only  chide. 

7. 
^'  ^Twas  the  fates  who  persecute  thee. 

Made  me  as  their  law  receive ; 
That  I  never  can  requite  thee, 

Tliough,  ahs !  I  must  believe. 


(t 
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8. 


<'  From  compassion  I  abhor  thee ;  * 

Not  to  see  thee  quite  undone : 
Destiny  too  much  oppresses ; 

Not  to  torture,  I  must  shun. 

9. 
''  What  you  take  for  fix'd  aversion, 

And  which  others  pride  may  deem ; 
Though  (Heaven  knows)  'tis  not  affection; 

May  be  pity,  or  esteem. 

10. 
**  Go  in  peace,  and  seek  thy  fortune : 

Grant  thee,  Heaven !  thy  merit's  meed  \^ 
Beauteous  tears  her  roses  sprinkling, " 

Then  her  last  farewell  succeed. 


11. 


The  Moor  attempts  a  moving  answer : 
Alas !  his  fainting  spirits  fail ! 

His  quivering  lips  refuse  their  office : 
He  faints,  with  visage  deadly  pale. 
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COMPLAINT. 


1. 

While  those  neta^  in  air  loose  flyingy 
On  yon  rugged  trunk  are  drying ; 
While  the  creaking  oars,  drawn  in, 
Brush  the  sedge  with  rustling  din ; 
While  the  vanquishM  waves,  asleep. 
Through  their  green  banks  gleaming  creep; 
While  the  shrubs  in  cadence  graTe, 
(Toss'd  by  zephyrs)  gently  wave; 
While  all  nature  smiles  around. 
My  fisuthful  eyes  in  tears  are  drown'd. 
Nor  only  grief  my  peace  destroys. 
But  loathing  of  all  other  joys. 
That  tears  relieve,  my  eyes  proclaim : 
Their  cause  entire,  and  evermore  the  same : 
And  sure  they're  lent  by  love,  to  cool  hii  furious  flame. 
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2. 
My  skepherdesii  is  gone ! 
That  fate  on  me  alone 
Her  tyrant  poM^er  might  prodigally  ahow. 
Intemperate  display!    . 
Life  oft  is  snatch'd  away 
By  dastards  fell,  who  cannot  life  bestow. 
Happier  who  'scape  at  once  from  pain, 

And  perish  by  a  single  stroke, 
Than  he  who  mangled  trails  his  chain y*" 
While  hourly  tortures  death  provoke ! 
Ye  Rivers,  sacred  to  indulgent  powers ! 
Why  hide  your  banks  so  dire  an  asp  in  flowers  i 

8. 
Fortune  indeed  to  wealthy  courts, 
(Inwreath'd  with  treacherous  snakes)  resorts; 
And  grows  familiar  with  deceit : 
But  can  siich  perfidy  with  you 
My  lacerated  heart  pursue. 
And  for  my  gory  spoils  thus  lie  in  wait  i 
Oh !  where  can  truth  asylum  prove, 
If  you  avail  not  blameless  love  i 
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Eren  amidst  your  waving  shades, 
My  tarnish'd  glory  quickly  fades : 
Oh !  send  it  not  to  me  again ; 
But  let  it  sweep  me  in  its  train. 
With  her  in  whom  I  live  I'd  die ; 
I  perish,  absent  from  her  eye. 
This  way  to  live 's  not  life  but  breath : 
And  to  die  that  way  is  not  deadi. 
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QUERE? 


Colin  loves  Phoebe ;  abe  lovea  him : 
But,  such  her  vanity  and  whim. 
That,  lest  he  shouU  adore  her  less, 
She  feigns  to  heed  not  his  diitreas. 


2. 
Colio,  absorb'd  in  food  devotion, 
Not  to  lose  her,  would  lose  th' 
And  not  to  lose  his  love,  would  lose 
The  veiy  object  it  pursues. 


3. 
Ye  leant'd  in  love !  (where  maid  or  lover, 
Or  both  are  lost,  who  silent  sufier;) 
Say  which  a  gallant  youth  should  bear 
To  h>s&— his  passion,  or  the  fair  f 
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SERIOUS  EPISTLE. 


Of  amorous  trifling  tir*cly  and  cold  disdaiuy 

I  offer  now,  my  friend !  one  serious  Mrain. 

Strange  though  the  idiom  seem,  'tis  free  froiii,gliiIe : 

To  undeceive  I  choose  a  borrow'd  style.** 

I  love  my  country ;  but  if  she  reject, 

Who  can  compel  his  mother  to  protect  ? 

No !  to  that  foreign  Irunk  Til  rather  cling. 

Which  screens  the  wanderer  with  ita  shadowy  wing. 

I'm  not  ongrmtefiil ;  but  at  home  despair 

To  prove  my  trutfi,  which  once  a  doubt  could  bear. 

Now  misconceived ;  I  go,  with  generous  acorn,  - 

Triumphant,  or  requited,  to  return. 

But  as  to  me  indifferent  what  I  seem. 
Let  men  be  blind,  so  I  have  self  esteem. 
Yet  singed;  while  from  this  tumult  I  retire, 
Like  Salamanders,  breathing  smoke  and  fire ; 
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Scorch'd,  tho*  not  buni'd ;  my  mind  (as  hornetrstung) 
In  no  condition  finds  contentment  long. 

■ 

Tlie  friendly  land  I  now  desire  to  leave, 

And,  with  bold  keel,  the  furious  ocean  cleave ; 

Now  long  to  change  fair  peace  for  barbarous  strife ; 

Now  (weary  of  th'  insidious  courtly  life) 

In  mountain  sanctuary  strive  to  form 

My  foolish  hopes  to  bear  the  withering  storm. 

In  steel  and  adamant  let  warriors  frown ; 
And  mariners,  immur'd,  half  live — to  drown ; 
Tread, unknown  billows,  count  each  direfill  shock, 
Describe  each  slioal,  and  map  each  lurking  rock. 
Let  quibbling  schoolmen  doubtful  texts  explain, 
And  in  dark  cobwebs  spin  their  worthless  skein. 
To  govern  chance  let  idle  gamblers  toil; 
And  heardess  sages  waste  their  midnight  oil* 
Like  Hercules,  hoar  Atlas  to  relieve, 
Tlie  ministerial  load  let  this  receive ; 
That  thirst  for  power,  or  treasures  without  end ; 
A  third  to  sensual  joys  all  efibrts  bend. 
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Let  viperous  fraud  dire  pestilence  infuse 
In  the  clear  fount  which  virtue's  lips  imbues : 
While  If  an  humble,  Jionest  life  to  lead, 
From  laws  once  wise,  but  now  corrupt,  secede. 

Hiail,  Solitude !  by  traffic  vile  unstain'd. 

By  military  ravage  unprofanM ! 

Safe  countr}'  of  repose  !  Calm  reason's  seat ! 

From  this  harsh  age  a  sauctified  retreat ! 

With  oaks  and  chesnuts  fortified  around ; 

With  towers  of  pine,  that  baffle  centuries,  crown'd ; 

Paths  where  no  malice  lurks,  no  fraud  betrays ; 

Fair  court,  where  neither  pride  nor  avarice  sways; 

Whose  plate  and  gold  is  peace ! — ^Thrice  happy  those 

Who  can  in  rural  shades  adore  Repose !  * 

Oh !  did  such  ease  my  restless  cares  allay, 

(Rebels  to  reason  and  to  nature's  sway !) 

What  days  and  years,  that  ran  unmark'd  to  waste, 

I  might  revolve,  and  innocendy  taste ! 

Beyond  the  neighbouring  glades  no  longer  range; 

And  blood-stainM  mail  for  simple  sackdolli  change ! 
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Each  stream  to  me  a  sea,  whose  further  shore 
By  its  slight  bridge  I  seldom  would  explore ! 

Courting  the  sylvan  wilds,  in  splendid  June, 

In  flowering  groves  I'd  mock  the  torrid  noon; 

By  the  cool  bubbling  fountain  luH'd,  and  cbarm'd; 

By  time's  swift  flight  nor  wearied  nor  alarm'd ; 

Heedless  of  debts,  or  rents,  I'd  gaily  taste. 

With  temperate  appetite,  a  light  repast. 

No  politics  should  trouble  my  repose ; 

Careless  what  blunderer  rules  Tartarian  snows. 

My  thundering  gun,  or  treacherous  net,  should  ne'er 

Innoxious  animals  destroy,  or  scare. 

Cautious'  of  love,  enamour'd  of  the  rtsom, 

I'd  rove  with  health,  and  sneering  malice  scorn. 

Thrice  happy  life !  whose  humble  bounds  include 

All  earthly  blessings  for  the  wise  and  good! 

But  for  a  frieodly  letter,  less  advice 
(Not  to  exhaust  your  patience)  might  suffice. 
Let's  change  the  subject. — But  conceal  from  sight 
In  your  safe  desk  the  levities  I  write. — 

o  2 
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See  scared  America  defenceless  lie. 
With  tears  imploring  justice  from  the  sky! 
While  lingering  navies  all  our  harbours  throng ; 
And  tardy  succour  dreads  insulting  wrong ! 

What  boots  it  now  that  valour  fires  the  breast? 
What  once  was  glorious  grown  a  ribald  jest! '^ 
To  change  soft  glossy  silk  for  rigid  mail ; 
Luxurious  Holland  for  the  gorse-clad  dale ; 
Set  life  to  chance,  and  brave  dire  war's  alarms ; 
Was  all  that  once  had  recompense  or  charms. 
Now  cold  to  all  that  challenged  lasting  praise 
In  bold  Pelayo,  and  Alphonzo's  days; 
The  age,  corrupted,  venerate  no  more 
The  conqueror's  laurel;  but  some  scouige  adore. 

To  stem  the  angry  deep  is  thankless  toil. 

Though  all  the  wealth  of  Colchos  to  despoil. 

Th'  official  pen  can  greater  awe  conunand, 

Nay  cause  more  deaths,  than  Cid's  tremendous  brand.^ 

One  ministerial  frown,  or  broken  phrase, 

A  life  of  glorious  victories  outweighs. 
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Power  lasts  for  years ;  achievement  but  a  day : 
Then  fraud  and  flattering  impudence  betray. 
And  snatch  from  courage  its  hard-eam'd  reward : 
For  virtue  meets  disgrace,  and  vice  regard. 

Fortune  still  favours  fools  (for  office fi^)^ 
While  wisdom  seems  repulsive ;  dangerous,  wit. 
The  silly  world  men's  characters  mistakes. 
Just  as  the  sycophant,  or  satirist,  makes : 
But  hoary  time  displays  triumphant  truth, 
Effulgent;  bloioming  with  immortal  youth. 
What  gains  Achilles  now  by  Homer's  praise?  ^ 
Who's  his  accuser?— If  Vitellius  sways; 
What  hireling  annalist,  thro'  future  times. 
Can  screen  his  vice,  or  canonize  his  crimes? 

Let  us  be  timely  just :  the  obvious  bound 
Of  vice  and  virtue  nothing  can  confound*  ' 

The  attempt  is  guilt : — But  if  my  artless  pen 
Presume  too  high  to  counsel  powerful  men ; 
The  groveling  ivy,  by  the  coiurteous  aid 
Of  some  near  bough  may  climb,  the  withering  oak  to 
shade. 
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I  seek  not  robes  of  state,  nor  mural  cro>¥u ; 

Prcfeniog  ease  to  insecure  renown. 

I  write  but  what  I  hear  and  what  I  see, 

jAnd,  if  I  combat,  'tis  but  to  be  free; 

Not  for  vain  glory :  I  despise  the  mind, 

Starr'd  like  the  peacock's  train  with  eyes,  yet  blind. 

To  spleen  this  lay  a  desert  waste  will  show. 

Where  kindly  sunshine  would  make  flowerets  blow ; 

I  seek  to  serve ;  not  simply  to  divert : 

Though  Love's  a  child,  he's  like  old  age  expert; 

Trained  in  perplexing  trials  of  the  mind. 

By  hard  experience,  sober  truth  to  find. 

This  can  teach  virtue,  and  not  merely  quote ; 

And,  if  my  muse  be  vain,  her  faults  I  note. 

I  know  my  edicts  upon  froth  I  write ; 

Yet  fondly  hope  new  Solons  to  excite. 

Thebes  by  the  lyre  was  built :  the  moral  lay 

May  lure  whole  states  to  own  discretion's  sway. 

Weigh  then  these  jingling  truths  without  disgust ; 

Which  to  a  tried  and  valued  friend  I  trust. 

May  happier  days  reform  a  guilty  age ; 

Our  fortunes  mend;  our  country's  wounds  assuage.^ 


THE  VAPOURS. 


1. 

My  dear !  'tis  imwiae^ 

With  Huch  l&nguishbg  eyes. 
Your  delicate  health  to  disparage. 

We  may  think  jou  worse  thea ; 

And  pray  which  of  the  men 
Will  afterwards  dream  of  a  marriage  i 


3. 

To  give  yon  relief. 

All  the  world  are  in  grief : 
An^  such  is  the  flatterers'  presumption, 

That  persuade  you  they  will, 

To  faU  reaUy  Ul : 
For  "  CoDCMt  is  as  bad  as  coasumptioD.' 
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S. 

From  your  sickness  there's  few 

Feel  so  little  as  you : 
I  was  prompt  to  forgive,  and  defend  it. 

Biit  how  soon,  when  forgiven, 

Hath  the  malady  thriven ; 
And  to  downright  imposture  extended. 

4. 

What  disease  gave  such  pain  i 

'Twas  affected  disdain ; 
Which  to  girls  like  small-pox  is  contagious. 

Those  squeamish  alarms, 

Enhancing- your  charms, 
Were  intended  to  pique  and  engage  us. 

5. 

Some  swear  youVe  not  ill ; 

But  imprisoned,  until 
You  atone  for  the  guilt  of  your  eyes : 

And  Envy  maintains 

That,  although  you're  in  chains. 
You  assassinate  folks  by  surprise. 


6. 

"  When  70U  make  full  c 

Of  ever;  tna^resMon,' 
And  your  numberlesH  Tictima,"  they  say, 

"  That  you'll  get  out  of  jail ; 

If,  with  Love,  you  go  bail, 
Henceforth  widi  more  comcitiue  to  alay." 
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RESERVE. 


1. 

Sleepless  eyes !  How  much  I'd  owe^ 
If  your  never-ceasing  flow 
Merit  to  my  plaint  could  lend  ; 
Or  my  unknown  fault  defend ! 

2. 
Ah  !  'twere  better  to  abstain ! 
Since  'tis  insult  to  complain  ; 
Since  there's  guilt  in  every  sigh, 
Wrung  from  secret  agony  ! 

3. 
Hard !  what  others  suffer,  all, 
On  my  single  head  must  fall ! 
Hated,  when  my  love  is  shown ; 
Forgot^  as  if  'twere  quite  unknown ! 


Strai^e  mufortune  miite !  to  prove 
That  the  self-same  means,  which  move 
Pity  for  all  else  but  me, 
Aggravate  her  cruelly ! 


Information  of  my  fault 
Only  from  my  fate  I've  got ; 
Vainly  studying  to  surprise 
The  futal  secret  in  her  eyes. 


For  the  error  of  my  soul — 
They  were  guiltless  of  the  wliole. 
I  was  wrong  to  trust  Sensation ; 
Aud  misled  by  Inclination. 


Of  the  penance  which  chastised. 
Destiny  the  cause  di^^uised ; 
To  deprive  me  of  the  fame 
Of  fallii^  from  so  high  an  aim.'" 
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8. 
But  though  none  the  mystery  see ; 
Reserve^  and  Doubt,  suffice  for  me : 
Tears !  suspend  your  dangerous  tide ; 
Dangerous,  though  unseen  you  glide ! 

9. 
Let  my  thoughts  alone  proceed : 
Thoughts  that  >¥heel  with  fluttering  speed ! 
Aspiring  with  renown  to  die ; 
And,  from  their  hW  revived,  to  fly !  ^ 
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ON  SENDING  ASHES." 

Phbnix  I  I  consecrate  to  thee 

A  more  than  usual  mystery. 

Though  dusty  no  memory  here  decays. 

The  ashes  keep  in  mind  the  blaze. 

You  shine  the  flame,  which  they  have  been; 

And  what  they  are,  in  me  is  seen. 


TO  A  DEVOTEE. 


Since  you  would  honour  All-Souls'  Day, 
Take  my  poor  soul  with  all  the  rest. 

'Tis  not  through  'cowardice  I  pray ; 
With  burning  pains  I've  leam'd  to  jest. 

Not  from  its  flame  my  soul  to  save, 

But  that  you'd  feed  its  flame  I  crave. 
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THE  MOTH. 


Mysterious  fluttering  thing! 

That,  ever  on  the  \iing, 
With  matchless  faith,  in  Beauty's  cause  expire ! 

Fed  on  thy  natal  air, 

Harmless  and  free  from  care. 
To  make  a  taper's  blaze  thy  funeral  pyre ! 

Thou  whose  persevering  flight, 

Circling  round  a  fount  of  light, 

Animates  the  poet's  lay 

With  such  metaphoric  play. 

Thou  who  (small  yet  gallant)  prove 

Even  death  may  please,  sustained  for  love ! 

Chaste  wooer!  airy  votary!  mine 
Is  far  a  nobler  aim  : 

If  light  attract ;  here^s  light  divine  : 
If  flame ;  here's  heavenly  flame  : 

As  then,  lil;e  m<*,  you  only  seek  to  die ; 

Turn  to  my  dazzling  orb,  and  we'll  together  fly. 


9,T 


EXPOSTULATION. 


1. 

Why  took  she  not  my  life  away, 
Who  robb'd  me  of  repose  ? 

And  then  bereft  me  even  of  speech ; 
To  leave  me  all  my  woes  f 

2. 
If  haply  other  times  have  seen 

Love  oftener  dmnb  than  bKnd ; 
Prosperity  might  well  be  mute ; 

But  not  the  tortured  mind. 

5. 
Short  was  the  expected  pause  of  Fate 

How  the  consuming  flash 
Wus  hid  in  Heaven ;  until  it  burst 

lu  one  tremendous  crash ! 
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4. 
For  refuge  whither  shall  I  fly  ? 

To  tremble,  or  implore, 
Alike  were  vain :  the  altar's  deaf; 

Nor  heeds  the  victim's  gore. 

5. 
The  simple  animal  in  vain 

His  humble  zeal  would  plead. 
Even  for  the  smoke  of  sacrifice, 

Alas !  he's  doom'd  to  bleed. 

6. 
But  if  you  scorn  to  make  your  prize 

My  unresisting  heart, 
Why  torture,  when  its  miseries 

No  glory  can  impart  i 

7. 
The  ever-green  victorious  bay 

No  sprinkling  blood  requires ; 
Nor  deigns  the  sun  to  snatch  a  ray 

From  all  Heaven's  twinkling  fires. 


BASHFUL  BEAUTY. 
1. 

Fbbsh  Rose  of  Love  i  whose  buddii^  chumt 

la  verdure  hide  u  ith  vain  Blamis : 

They  caoDot  'scape  from  Fortune's  spite ; 

Why  even  in  sprii^  then  shrink  from  ngbt? 

Burst  your  green  bulb ;  lest  fools  proclaim 

That  iui()st  your  pomp  you  shrink  with  shame! 

Take  heed  lest  vulgar  flowers  should  dare 

To  taunt  you  with  their  gaudy  glare ; 

Vam  to  observe  you  seem  afraid, 

That  even  your  beauties  like  their  own  must  iade. 


8. 


The  blurii-rose  triumphs  that  you  dogn 
Her  thorny  caution  to  maiiitaiu ; 
(As  from  thy  treasures  idie  purloin'd 
The  white,  the  pink,  and  gold  conjoin'd) 
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As  if,  forsooth !  mere  equals  were 

A  goddess  and  a  fading  fair ! 

Burst  out,  rude  rivals  to  confound ; 

Widi  self-dependant  beauty  crown'd : 

From  thy  green  lattice,  budding,  blaze; 

Expand  thy  leaves,  with  reddening  rays ; 

And,  breathing  round  divine  perfume, 

Boldly  the  adoring  world  illume ; 

Nor  let  Disdain  pretend  (your  worth  to  wrong) 

Tliat  you  to  wU,  except  yourself,  bdoag. 


SONG. 


A  WANDBKING  pilgrim,  to  your  ihriiM} 
I've  trod  a  rough  and  devious  way ; 

Uambljr  to  seek  your  charms  dinne, 
And  hail  their  fascinatiiig  sway. 


To  yon  derotii^  all  my  k>uI, 

My  wand'rii^s  cease  ;  I  asfc  no  more : 
Content  to  j^aze  without  contnJ ; 

And  recompeua'd,  while  I  adore. 


,X  i  t>  V)  -i 
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SAINT  JOHN'S  NIGHT- 


u 

To  die  fount  by  die  elm,  on  die  Eve  of  St.  John, 
Constantia,  the  flower  of  the  village,  is  gone. 
Her  jacket  of  lambskin,  as  white  as  the  snow. 
By  her  delicate  bosom  seem'd  black  as  a  crow* 

2. 
Her  diminutive  foot  swam  with  dignified  ease; 
From  the  flint  drawing  fl^wrets,  and  smiles  from  the  trees ; 
Her  soft  hand  a  sweet  war  with  the  jessamines  made ; 
And  seemM  less  to  gather,  than  cast  them  in  shade. 

S. 
Love  watch'd  at  the  elm;  from  the  crystalline  ewer, 
A  delicious  libation  of  slumber  to  pour : 

And  when  her  twin  comets  thus  clouded  became. 
The  somnolent  Beauty  gave  truce  to  their  flame. 
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Less  soft  seem'd  the  down  than  the  flint  where  she  lay ; 
Were  it  diamond  it  were  not  more  precious  that  day. 
At  the  view  of  the  gay  mountaineers  she  awoke; 
Who  (like  pearls  in  a  string)  came  for  holiday  joke. 


They  chaunted  £unM  Ines*  eclipsing  the  sun : 
What  of  Ines  was  flattery,  to  Constance  were  none. 
At  the  clear  dawn  of  day,  neither  meadows  or  woods 
Ever  heard  such  sweet  ditties  resound  from  die  floods. 


6. 


No  festival  pageant  so  gaudy  and  grandi 
With  spangles  and  foil,  as  this  pastoral  band. 
But  thus  brown  Madelina,  and  brisk  Guyomar, 
Sung  apart,  while  fliey  Iript  to  die  ivory  guitar. 
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80V6. 

Ye  Mooming  maidi, 
Of  flowery  gladet, 
Wkose  charms  the  dance 
Frisk  abouty 
In  heedless  rout, 
And  trust  not  beds  of  roses ! 
Soft  and  sweet,  they  lull  to  sleep; 
But  tnitkes  among  their  leaves  may  creep. 
Heigh,  ho! 
How  so  i 
'  Cupid  (who's  a  naughty  boy) 
Entangles  us  by  beauty ; 
V  And  mildness  uses,  to  decoy. 

While  he  aims  to  shoot  you. 
Haste,  run^  and  flyy  * 
Beware  his  bow ! 
Haste,  run,  and  flyv 

From  deadly  blow ! 
Haste,  run,  and  fly. 
In  ring  or  row ! 
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1. 


Arriving^  they  now  all  diBcoYer  the  maid. 
Like  the  lovelieBt  of  seraphs,  half  luU'd  in  4ie  shade ; 
By  her  form  and  her  features^  they  guess'd  at  hei*  ^yes : 
Till,  scarcely  awake,  she  sigh'd  '^  Ah!"  with  snrpiiM.  ^ 


2. 


And  to  the  fair  foresters  graceful  did  say, 
^'  What  seek  you,  dear  damsels  I  what  seek  you,  J  pray  P* 
**  Kind  Maid  of  the  Mountains !  a  garland  we  sonight : 
A  whole  spring,  in  full  Uoom^  unexpected  have  got* 


3. 
**  But  with  charms  that  make  eyesores  ^  of  flowerets  so 

fine, 
What  need  of  a  mirror  to  eyes  such  as  thine  ? 
With  such  pliant  silk  bows,  and  such  delicate  rays» 
Light  shafts,  that  set  Cupid  himself  in  a  blaze! 


4. 
**  How,  'midst  the  coarse  briars  that  these  crags  cfveifrow. 
Can  jasmines  and  roses  luxuriantly  blow  i 
How  strange  these  rudeTDcks  dius  disparage  and^poil 
The  most  gorgeous  parterres  thai  embellish  owr  soilP' 


\ 
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CON8TANTIA. 
1. 

**  Ob,  pastoral  nymphs !  do  not  sneer. 
If  neatness  unpolish'd  you  see: 

This  fountain,  tiiat  gushes  so  clear. 
Is  mirror  sufficient  for  me. 

2. 
''  No  pnuse  we  to  objects  can  owe. 

For  what  from  their  station  they  share. 
Sure,  nymphs  who  reside  among  snow 

In  the  mountains,  at  least,  may  be  fair« 

3. 
**  Nor  need  /  from  these  ridges  go  down, 

As  well  as  yourselves  to  divine, 
That  the  pearl  and  carnation  in  town 

Do  not  always  spontaneously  shine. 

4. 

^  The  sun  that  Aurora  admires 

(Who  quickly  will  gladden  the  fields,) 

These  mountains  first  tips  with  his  fires 
Ere  your  vale  and  your  village  he  g^ds.' 
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CHOBU8. 

'*  Mottntain  maid  ?*  die  train  reply» 
'^  More  upon  our  Auth  rely: 
Every  beauty,  every  grace. 
Decorate  thy  form  and  face. 
Tis  not  competition  vain^ 
'Tis  humiliation  pUin, 
That  alone  this  truth  can  hide 
From  the  view  of  envioui  pride. 
Fair  thou  art,  and  fair  shalt  prove. 
Queen  of  elegance  and  love ! 
Since  no  envy  you  can  hide. 
Come !  Our  dance  and  song  decide  !*' 


High-throned  on  flowers,  with  coronal  of  roses 
(Her  rod  a  pink)  the  lively  judge  reposes : 
Of  lily  leaves  the  volume  of  her  laws ; 
Love,  advocate  for  all,  without  a  fee ; 
The  suit  an  amorous  slight:  and  all  agree 
To  call  for  justice,  and  unfold  the  cause. 
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Gay  and  courteous^  these  to  sing 
She  commancU ;  and  those  to  apring. 
Two  the  alternate  song  resound : 
Four  dance  gaily  round  and  round : 
Love  hath  lent  his  wings  renown'd : 
Oh !  how  the  rural  lasses  bound ! 


lot 


RESIGNATION. 


Let  silence,  Cynthia !  earn  the  meed, 
Since  even  my  tears  oflfeod  thine  eye, 

That,  pardon'd,  they  may  still  proceed  : 
To  die,  compUining — is  to  die." 


Frenzied  I  gasp,  yet  still  obey ; 

And,  if  1  dare  to  plead  with  thec^ 
Yet  for  a  while'  attentioa  pay, 

.^id  all  complaint  it  shall  not  be. 


1^  he  resists  who  waits  his  doom. 
Not  who  anticipates  its  dale ; 

And  (as  ambitious  of  the  tomb) 
Is  still  enquiring  for  his  £Me. 
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4. 

To  struggle  with  impending  ill. 

Is  to  avoid  it  and  abhor : 
But,  at  its  very  name  to  kneel, 

Is  its  great  Author  to  adore. 

5. 
If  vulgar  grief  attend  the  stroke, 

Obedience,  generous,  bold,  and  free, 
Invisibly  will  Fate  provoke. 

And  execute  the  stem  decree^ 

6. 
Then  let  me  of  thy  lightnings  die. 

And  not  diy  pity :  small  his  boast 
Who,  favoured,  conquers  destiny : 

ThouUt  see  me  in  myself  an  host. 

7. 
Heaven  to  thine  eyes  would  surely  yield ; 

Were  they  with  me,  but  small  my  praise ! 
Your  conquering  star  would  win  the  field. 

And  scarcely  light  me  mik  its  rays. 


Whtt  would  your  tender  laureb  gain, 
Or  bow  their  verdant  growth  improve ; 

If,  where  the  aole  reward  is  pain, 
Conpasnon  must  a  traitor  prove  ? 


d. 
What  thea  hast  tbou  or  I  to  dread  * 

Or  whf  delay  a  tingle  blow, 
Which,  falling  on  my  fated  head. 

To  both  new  laareli  would  beitow  t 
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FAMILIAR  EPISTLE. 

If  with  regret  the  town  you  left. 
We  grieve  no  less,  of  you  bereft : 
To  your  own  feelings  I  resign 
The  task  of  estimating  mine. 

The  Muses,  quite  forgotten,  mourB, 
Astonished  at  your  silent  scorn, 
And  call  you  from  the  rural  plain ; 
Nor  can  believe  that  secret  pain 
Could  to  blank  solitude  exile, 
Severe  vexation  to  beguile. 

When  griefs  too  strong  for  human  nerve. 
No  common  antidote  will  serve. 
Tlie  vessel  which,  with  shattered  side, 
Escap'd  the  swoln  infuriate  tide, 


Ill 


; 


Is  often  lost  in  tranquil  port. 
Where  cautious  vigilance  falls  didrt 
Accustomed  many  a  storm  to  brave. 
And  stem  aflKction's  whelming  wave. 
Beware  that  now,  in  harbour  deep. 
No  torpid  sloth  your  courage  steep. 
In  peopled  haunts  devouring  flame 
Assisting  numbers  quickly  tame : 
But,  in  sequester'd  Mrilds,  its  rage 
Spares  not  the  oak,  for  reverend  age. 
Nor  sacred  laurel,  which  Heaven's  sire 
from  blasting  in  his  ire. 


If  smother'd  passion  heave  thy  breast, 
By  prudence  let  it  be  suppress 
Ere  the  smoke  burst:  for  flight  is  vain, 
If  in  your  heart  the  idol  reign : 
That  hidden  image  will  proclaim 
Your  worship  changed,  your  faith  die  same. 
The  statue  we  must  long  adore. 
When  Memory  gave  the  mould,  and  Love  tfie  ore. 
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I  judge  your  hiiitory  by  my  Own ; 
I  too  betimes  have  leam'd  to  groan^ 
And  still  that  vaiuj  vain  glory  wooed ^ 
And  still  a  fleeting  shade  pursued ; 
While,  day  by  day,  Hope  lingering  staid^ 
And  languished  in  Deception's  shade. 
I  too  have  oft  been  forced  to  feel 
The  dreadful  rush  of  Fortune's  wheel ; 
And  sometimes  seen  the  vigorous  will. 
Driven  to  the  precipice — stand  still. 
I  too  in  banishment  have  thought 
To  'scape  from  love,  as  you  have  sought: 
But  absence  and  attractive  love, 
like  the  hard  steel  and  magnet  prove. 

If  from  the  dear  deceit  you  aim 
To  vindicate  your  free-bom  fame^ 
Better  persist  to  love  a  year. 
Till  uudeception's  torch  appear; . 
Exposing  falsehood,  coldnessi  doubt^ 
And  putting  Cupid  t^o  the  rout : 
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This  solitude  can  ne'er  achieve. 
For  hid  in  throngs  these  traitors  live. 

Or  if  widi  loftier  sentiment 

You  shun  base  times,  and  seek  content; 

If,  having  missed  of  virtue's  meed,  ^ 

(Lost  in  court-crowds)  to  woods  you  speed ; 

Or,  sick  of  their  vile  flattery,  choose 

The  poisonous  potion  to  refuse ; 

Or  if  you  shun  (though  all  implore) 

The  blind  ambition  we  adore. 

Nor  choose  too  vast  a  price  to  give 

Men's  fickle  favour  to  receive ; 

Your  prudent  eminence  maintain 

Above  the  glaring  sun-bum'd  plain ; 

There  let  the  dazzled  courtier  stray. 

And,  parching,  thirst  for  transient  sway. 

In  Envy's  dark  and  hideous  breast 
Let  all  her  bloated  aspics  rest : 
I^  her  (devouring  gall  for  food) 
Make  her  own  bane  of  other's  good. 
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If  you,  witb  fix'd  dif  daia,  avoid 
Life's  vanitiesy  Ihough  once  enjoyed, 
No  longer  your  retirement  blame, 
Which  (like  a  beacon's  guardian  flani^ 
In  dusky  night)  wiU  serve  to  guide 
Our  passage  through  life'9  treacheroii9  tide, 
lioye  tby  calm  solitude,  and  leave 
To  those  who  rule  the  world  to  save* 
Just  'scaped  to  a  delightful  port. 
Where  i^either  winds  nor  waves  cw  Iwt; 
Twere  madness  to  the  raging  doep 
To  rush,  to  save  a  sinking  ship. 

I  own  'tis  glorious  all  to  serve ; 

And  so  should  I,  if  bless'd  with  oenre* 

Nor  do  I  point  the  danger  out. 

Because  thy  fortitude  I  doubt: 

'Twas  I  encouraged  you  so  long. 

So  nobly  to  encounter  wrong. 

But  since  you  cannot  cure  the  agfe, 

'TIS  idle  to  confront  its  rage« 

The  town  besieg'd,  is  sav'd  at  length. 

By  time  and  caution,  more  than  strength : 
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The  tower  Ihmt  mocks  the  tomnf9  pride 
Is  sapp'd  by  calm  oontbntal  tide. 

Pro  my  own  world.    The  boast  were  vain 
O'er  others  (not  myself)  to  reign. 
But  thou,  ApK^'s  fiivourite  scribe ! 
Far-first  of  all  his  tuneful  tribe ; 
Through  whom,  in  solemn  strains  psofoand. 
He  dictates  to  the  nations  round ! 
In  aid  of  my  weak  lays  command 
Thy  muse  persttasivci  rich^  and  grand. 
This  philosophic  faitli  divinely  to  expaoA. 

For  me,  fierce  war's  tumultuous  noise 
Forbids  to  lake  my  own  advice ; 
Andy  as  I  feel  I'm  hoodwidk'd  tod| 
It  gives  me  ease  to  counsel  yon. 
The  beam  escapes  ns  in  our  eye,  ^ 
While  we  our  neigfabcmi^s  in€>te  espy. 
The  clown  his  glaring  sun^flower  loves 
Beyond  rich  tufts  of  criknson  cloves. 

i2 
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Men's  aims  are  tarious  as  their  ways: 
Some  live  for  profit,  some  for  praise. 

And  now  it  cannot  be  denied 

Mj  obligation's  satisfied ; 

Wnen,  Dy  poetic  rule,  I  send 

This  letter  missive  to  my  firiend. 

The  dash  confus'd,  and  deafening  roar 

Of  mortal  war,  allow  no  more : 

And  whene  retir'd  I  scrawl,  my  ifaime 

Is  echoed  by  die  martial  chime ; 

Which,  with  discordant  concord,  charms 

Our  legions  on  to  dire  alarms. 

We  go  to  make  the  age  bewail. 
And  write  in  blood  a  tragic  tale. 
I'm  hurried  with  the  rushing  throng. 
To  kill,  or  perish ;  right  or  wrong : 
And  now  this  pensive  lay  bequeath. 
Believe- me  truly 

Yours 

Till  death. 


LOVE  ELEGY. 


Attdn'o  to  moumAtl  touDds  that  wound  the  air, 
L«t  in^  sad  voice,  Lucinda !  force  its  way ; 

And  to  expiring  love,  in  deep  despair. 
The  tribute  of  a  parting  requiem  pay. 


A  generous  paaraon  freely  will  unfold 
The  pangs  you  cauited,  and  flattery  will  disdi 

The  wretch  who  offers  gilded  lead  for  gold, 
With  impious  fraud,  the  altar  muat  profane. 


At  undecepUon's  shiine  I  offer — truth. 

The  hills  you  trod  are  green,  and  gay  no  more: 
That  wood  which  round  you  flower'd  in  verdant  youth, 

With  witberti^  blosaoms  strews  the  sandy  shore. 
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4. 
The  wimpliDg  fount  that  soothM  you  to  repose. 

And  8hew*d  your  charms^  no  more  thro'  odorous  glades 
In  shadowy  silence  indolently  flows, 

Or  tumbles  clear  in  musical  cascades. 

5. 
Yet,  by  your  own  enchantments  stupified, 

You  see  not  that  even  senseless  things  reprove 
Your  trifling  levity,  your  wayward  pride, 

Your  rash  insensibility  to  love. 

6. 
Oh !  mischievous  applause !  bow  hard  to  wiq! 

How  easy  lost,  when  first  th'  illusion  flills ! 
Heaven  shower'd  its  favours,  beauty,  birth,  and  mien,   • 

To  form  a  wonder,  vrfiich  the  world  enthralls. 

7. 
Such  die  loud  echo  ironi  the  trump  of  fiune, 

IVhich  now  with  louder  lamentation  sounds. 
Each  voice  accuses  thy  ungrateful  name. 

And  general  clamour  eveiy  ear  confDunds* 
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8. 


In  the  calm  shdler  of  ao  famnble  cot. 

And  frugal  garden,  upon  acorns  fed,  ^ 
Years  roU'd  unheeded  o'er  my  blissful  lot. 

Until  by  fate  and  thee  almost  struck  dead. 

» 

9. 
Through  waves,  dirough  gvlfs,  distracted  did  I  steer^ 

(While  in  my  breast  was  lodg'd  the  enteaos'd  dut ;) 
Wild  as  the  wounded  and  forsaken  deer, 

Who  flies  for  life  while  deadi  is  in  his  heirt.  > 

10. 
Then  in  the  taU  green  plane's  light  shade  rediiAI; 

(The  brook  my  lute,  my  couch  die  flowefy  swafd;) 
Absent  and  pensive,  to  the  murmuring  wind 

In  tears  thy  stinging  sHght  I  thus  defdored. 


11. 
"  On  Tagns*  noblest  banks  Lueinda  spru^f, 

And  with  her  every  beauty,  every  grace. 
Love  with  her  geldeo  hairs  his  weapon  sCnuig ; 

And  twitt'd  those  beudi  I  sbvdder  t»digykic<. 
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12. 
^  To  firmness  chained ;  with  arrows  from  her  eyes. 

He  piercM  my  tortur'd  bosom  to  the  core. 
I  saw^  I  sought,  ador'd,  nor  fear'd  disguise. 

Or  fickle  change ;  and,  injur'd^  still  adore. 

13. 
''  Such  was  my  fondness !—  diffident,  refin'd ; 

More  tender  of  her  peace  than  of  my  own ; 
Deaf  to  oblivion ;  to  suspicion  blind : 

While  happiness  in  bright  perspective  shone. 

14. 
*^  Love  mask'd  with  pity,  with  such  art  deceived ; 

And  (if  it  could  increase)  increased  my  flame ; 
On  rudest  trunks  and  hardest  rocks  I  grav'd 

My  fancied  bliss — my  folly  to  proclaim!  ^ 

15. 
'^  My  flattering  fortune  (envy  of  the  woods !) 

I  grav'd — ^too  vainly  thoughtless  of  annoy ; 
Breadi'd  my  warm  raptures  to  the  smiling  floods; 

Nor  dr^mt  how  fleeting  every  gleam<  of  joy !  '* 
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16. 
Too  soon,  when  inoft  I  seem'd  secure  from  faann, 

So  rapid  the  relapsing  wheel  was  whirFd, 
That,  stupified  with  anguish  and  alarm, 

I  knew  not  whence  thus  headlong  I  was  hurPd* 

17. 
A  gay  adventurer,  with  seductive  art, 

Displayed  his  guilty  trophies  to  her  view ; 
Dar'd  to  admire,  and  ape  the  feeling  heart ; 

While,  fed  by  favour,  his  presumption  grew. 

18. 
Ingrate !  She  trifles — she  derides  my  fiutfa ! 

An  Argus  dien,  all  watchful  eyes  and  ears, 
I  trackM  my  rival,  with  suspended  breath. 

And  vow'd  revenge,  vnth  floods  of  bitter  tears. 


19. 


Oh!  who  shall  pray  for  justice  now  to  Heaven, 
Whose  angry  bolts  the  innoxious  mountain  bum  i 

While  no  red  lightnings  from  its  stores  are  driven. 
To  blast  ingratitude,  and  barbarous  scorn  ? 
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20. 
I  hunted  out  dugrace ;  my  doom  pursued! 

And  found— "Ofa !  would  I  ne'er  had  found !    my  wrong. 
He  lunted  amorous  conquests  while  he  wooed. 

And  sobbed — ^nay,  wept — to  aid  his  glozing  tongne ! 

21. 
The  sounding  vapour  blinds  her  beauteous  eyes, 

Though  on  his  neck  hung  wedlock's  sacred  chain. 
She  gave  him  hope !— And  now,  with  pitying  sighs, 

The  rural  throng  her  perfidy  arraign. 

Yet  she  with  high  incBfference  is  content 
That  all  who  sung  her  praise  abhor  her  crime! 

Unfeeling  sorceress !  Thou  skalt  yet  repent. 
While  Fm  refeog'd  (if  not  relieved)  by  time. 


ISS 


JEALOUSY. 


1. 


Fair  damsel!  if  my  murmurs  tease. 
And  sound  like  p^vish  disrespect; 

You  can  remove  fliemy  when  you  please 
Your  heedless  conduct  to  correct. 


2. 


Great  is  my  anguish,  great  the  source ; 

£nough  to  banish  all  content : 
Nor  can  my  tonguci  when  feelings  force, 

Forbear  its  petulance  to  vent. 


8. 


Unsatisfied  complaints  distract ; 

Shadows  perhaps ;  but  not  removed ; 
Which,  even  if  unsustain'd  by  fact. 

Are  more  than  rash  suspicions  proved. 
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4. 
If  jealousy  affection  stain^ 

No  doubt  it  is  a  cruel  curse ; 
But  not  a  vice,  if  still  'tis  plain 

Tliat  what  is  doubtful  may  be  worse. 

5. 
Seeing  me  backward  to  suspect. 

My  evil-genius  jealous  grew ; 
That  I  should  jealousy  reject: 

And  whisper'dy  with  malicious  yiew — 

6. 
"  The  youth  who  merits  what  he  loves, 

Casts  idle  jealousies  away : 
But  he  who  wants  such  merit  proves, 

With  justice,  dark  Suspicion's  sway. 

7. 
fVithout  desert,  how  m  eak,  and  vain 

Pretensions,  tniserably  placed 
In  envious  efforts  to  arraign 

The  error  of  another's  taste ! 


Yet  must  the  wretch  his  shipwreck  fear, 
Aud  strive  hU  agon;  to  hide : 

How  aad  his  lot,  to  whom  'tis  clear 
He  must  live  blindfold — to  confide! 


RotUed  from  my  dream  of  bliu  bjr  thee. 
At  leng^  I  ope  unwilling  sight ; 

And,  though  Love'it  fann'd  by  Jealousy, 
My  flame  grows  nther  fierce  than  blight. 

10. 
Who  (sure  to  lose)  would  stake  his  all, 

Against  a  single  trifling  toji 
Who  on  the  tree  the  axe  let  fall, 

A  ungle  apple  to  enjoy  i 


n. 


Of  jealousy  they  finely  prate. 
Who  never  felt- its  frantic  pang: 

Exempted  froui  the  moibid  state, 
Tis  womfroos  easy  to  harangue. 
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1«. 
Tis  poison  in  the  sorcerous  cup, 

Wbichy  fired  with  strange  insatiiite  durst. 
The  afBicted  bosom  swallows  up; 

And  throbs  impatient  for  the  worst. 

13. 
Tis  Truth's  deceitful  dangerous  shMb; 

The  midnight  meteor  of  the  mind; 
A  restless  goblin,  to  invade 

The  lonely  reveries  of  mankind. 

14-. 
A  Syren,  certain  to  ensnare; 

Bad  if  observed,  and  worse  unknown ! 
A  basilisk  of  deadly  glare ; 

Who  kiUs  if  heard,  (not  seen,  alone  i) 

15. 
Treacherous  adviser !  cruel  foe ! 

Grim  eiecutioner  of  Joy ! 
Most  faitblesfs,  when  its  trutb  we  know ; 

For  then  most  ceitain  to  annoy* 


16. 
Mean  spy,  and  pandar  of  Disgust ! 

Distemper  terrible  to  bear! 
Yet  cureless  :  for  to  whom  entrust 

What's  still  more  grievous  to  declare  i 

17. 
A  tiresome  craving  ne'er  at  rest; 

A  nothing,  evermore  iucrcasing ; 
A  vulbire,  that  devours  the  breast; 

And  pre;s  on  carnage,  without  ceasing. 


18. 
The  rest  diii  heart  could  tell— But  though 

By  choice,  and  Aite,  you're  treasur'd  there, 
Pray  Heareo  that  you  may  iiev«i  know 

The  full  extent  of  jealous  care. 
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MORAL  RHAPSODY. 

'TwixT  four  bare  walls  (though  one  were  more  thau 

needful) 
His  Majesty  confines  me-^wond'rous  heedful ! 
Now  I  could  swear  he  never  thought  about  me ; 

Although  (it  seems)  he  cannot  do  without  me : 
But  since  I'm  in  the  coop,  to  make  me  fatter ; 
The  bird  that  cannot  sing — at  least  may  chatter. 

A  gang  of  grim  bumbailiffs  (each  an  Argus) 
Have  covered  my  poor  carcase  with  embargoes. 
Never  was  heifer  dressed  with  wreaths  so  gaily,  ^ 
As  I  with  insults ;  while  the  dogs  assail  me. 
I  scared  the  puling  infants,  as  I  past  'em ; 
Made  greybeards  grin — fine  sport,  if  it  could  last  'em ! 
Others  their  sashes  close,  as  they  descry  me : 
Misfortune  is  the  plague ! — They're  right  to  fly  me. 
And  (as  mankind's  so  good)  they  could  afford  me 
A  place  no  better  than  a  jakes,  to  board  me. 
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Yet  there  may  be  among  foul  rags,  and  shards,  sir  f 
Fun,  if  not  fame ;  and  peace,  if  not  reward,  sir ! 

Oh !  ye  huge  pagods  of  the  world !    Th^  devil 
Take  him  that  wishes  any  of  you  evil ! 
Upon  my  soul,  I  do  not  mean  to  flout  you. 

But  what  a  blessing  'twere  to  live  without  you. 
Enquire  at  court  for  virtue ;  and  they'll  answer, 
''  Be  pleased,  if  ever  you  should  visit  France,  sir ! 
As  a  knight-errant,  bunting  after  heroes, 
To  seek — the  most  redoubted — Don  Grayferos/'^ 

Oh !  treacherous  Fortiiae !  sure  you  want  dnployment! 
Since,  (tired  of  dirones)  you  make  my  wrongs  enjoyment:. 
Those  who  die  suddenly,  the  Surgeon's  CoUege 
Dissects  (its  blood-hounds  hunt  so  keen  for  knowledge !) 
And,  of  a  medley  of  disasters  dying, 
I*m  no  bad  subject— but  while  me  you're  spying, 
Instead  of  doughty  Dons  more  worth  perusii^. 
Think  how  much  pride  and  cruelty  you're  Ibsmgt 
Why  quit  Grandees  i  Is  Treachery  near  expiring  i 
Or  tum'd  a  hermit,  from  his  trade  retiring  i 

K 
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Or  hath  vile  FUttery  grown  so  out  of  fashion, 
To  turn  a  vestal-virgin  in  a  passion  i 
No !  still  the  world  is  in  the  same  condition : 
Envy's  a  Reinora;  a  hawk^  Ambition. 

How  gay  they  rush  to  danger !  what  a  number ! 

How  many  on  the  axe  lie  down — to  slumber ! 

How  dearly  both  buy  horriUe  Injustice ! 

Whose  progeny  Disgrace,  and  dire  Diq^t  is. 

How  (when  they  might  in  quiet  diades  be 

They  chase  the  idle  winds,  that  mock  Aeir  coming ! 

Ask  any  what  he  seeks — he  answers  "  Life^  sir !" 

Yet  loses  what  he  seeks  in  silly  strife,  sir ! 

Who  thirst  for  gold,  scale  mountains ;  bore  each  spot  of 'em ; 

And  delve  and  dive ;  'till  down  they  crash,  »-top  of  'em. 

Well !  here  stand  I  erect,  with  stout  bravado ; 
(My  tower,  against  reverses,  a  stoccado !) 
The  ambitious  is  a  guilty  slave  for  ever; 
And  buys  with  life  the  brawling  rabble's  favour. 
I  triumph :  though  the  quiver  be  not  spent  yet ; 
Since  I  survive;  though  sore  by  darts  tormented. 


In  sea-eDcircled  tower,  Fm  closely  warded. 
As  in  snug  shell  an  orient  peari  is  guarded.  >i 


Arm'd  men  (the-tnHdest  a  Betrx  RbMtai !}  round  me, 
(Like  thorns  about  a  vii^n  rose)  impound  me. 
None  thought  me  once  worth  guarding !  Now,  Misfortune, 
You  see  bow  paltry  your  Kttetmpt  to  scorch  one ! 
So,  welcome,  chains  1  for  should  you  ne'«-  be  broken, 
I'm  safe,  nay  free :  (in  spite  of  you  be  it  spokeo !) 
Tis  time  to  tame  hard  Man,  that  wont  of  creatores ; 
A  downright  brute,  iu  all  bat  fonn  and  featurea.* 


ISS 


DOUBLE  SPRING. 


Spking  (Lucinda  to  overtake) 
fiuteiiB  to  ttie  bloomy  brake. 
But  (tho'  miig'il  by  Time)  in  vain 
'Woidd  Heaven's  mastlsr-piece  attain. 

2. 
Her  anticipated  light 

Bids  the  floveerets  start  to  sight; 
Bnty  producing,  humbles  too 
All  diat  blush  beneath  her  view. 

S. 
Yet,  ah !  what  arail  to  me 
Skies  and  fields  that  smile  vnth  glee  ; 
If  for  me  no  floweret  breathe 
To  embalm  a  joyous  wreath^ 


Verdant  May !  wbose  varyit^  glow 
Pamts  ^  Nature !  Well  you  know 
Tint  my  woe*  alone  retain 
Still  the  dusky  hue  of  pain  1 


Nought  I  owe  thy  lavish  hand ; 
Strainer  to  thine  influence  bland, 
All  my  months  December  still ; 
All  my  years  one  winter  chill. 


Odorous  queen!  who  lov'st  to  cheer! 
Tempt  ador'd  Lucinda  here; 
Waft  that  blossom  to  my  breast^ 
And  gladly  I'll  rengn  the  rest. 
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CONVALESCENCE. 

1. 

From  a  feverish  palpitation 
Fainting  fast,  without  sensation, 
Chloe's  lovely  cheek  reclining 
On  an  arm,  like  ivory,  shining ; 
And  her  round  soft  heaving  breast, 
Seem  in  bloodless  snow  exprest 
Dull  and  grey,  the  stagnant  air ; 
Chill'd  all  nature,  blank  and  bare. 

2. 

Now  recovering,  slow  sh|S  strays 

By  our  flood's  aurifluous  maze, 
Which  (late  shadow'd  by  her  gloom) 
Her  reviving  charms  illume. 
Laughs  the  blue  pellucid  sky ; 
Warm  balsamic  breezes  fly. 
Love !  was  this  thy  sport  to  show 
Beauty's  swayo  'er  all  below  i 


MELANCHOLY. 


Now,  while  the  happy  aleep, 

Now,  wretched  eyes,  go  weep ! 
Let  tears  (not  slumber)  ease  jour  weary  pwa ! 

Since  more,  while  thus  you  grieve, 

My  bosom  you  relieve, 
Than  closed,  delirious  mockeries  to  fe^. 


To  swell  a  sea  of  wo^ 

Let  your  poor  current!  flow ! 
Poor,  but  sincere,  effusions  of  the  soul ; 

Which  shriolcs  from  weak  display. 

Detests  the  glare  of  day, 
And  mounu  in  solitude  without  c<Hitrd. 
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TO  A  YOUNG  PRINCE, 


APPARENTLY   ACCOMPANIED    WITH    A    MORAL   TREATISE, 


Sun  of  the  Christian  world!  whose  orient  rny 

With  Heaven's  own  lustre  drives  all  gloom  awaj ; 

Ere  yet  thy  regal  hand  aspire  to  rear 

The  crosier'd  banner  on  the  glittering  spear. 

High  from  the  holy  battlements  unfurrd, 

O'er  turban'd  infidels  to  ruin  hurPd ; 

Ere  the  original  pearl  of  Constantine 

In  thy  starr'd  diadem  triumphant  shine ; 

Ere  Alps  and  Appenines  beneath.thee  bow. 

And  Gaul  and  Italy  allegiance  vow ; 

Ere  grown  thQ  avenging  flame  to  fire  the  pole; 

Ere  east  and  western  oceans  vanquished  roll ; 

Receive  a  grateful  tributary  lay, 

Which  less  to  grandeur  than  desert  I  pay. 
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The  humble  hand  which  traces  Caesar's  namey 
And  grasps  that  passport  to  exalted  fame^< 
Rous'd  by  the  heroic  trumpet's  sprightly  sound. 

And  drums  re-echoing  hoarse  alarms  around. 
Has  taught  Mohammed's  barbarous  Moors  to  feel 

The  vollied  lightning  and  the  crimson  steel. 

And  when  wild  storms^  which  shudd'ring  I  rehearse. 

With  sky-mix'd  billows  quench'd  the  afirighted  stars ; 

That  humble  hand  against  fierce  whirlwinds  toil'd, 

Fix'd  to  the  yielding  helm,  that  strain'd,  recoil'd; 

Acquiring  hardihood,  if  not  renown, 

And  unsubdued,  thank  Heaven!  by  fortune's  frown. 

But  if  oblivion  own  no  meed  for  me. 

Still  my  reviving  hopes  shall  rise  widi  thee ; 

Still  shall  this  artless  voice  enjoy  thy  praise ; 

Still  love  to  counsel  in  unpolish'd  lays. 

Not  as  delicious  juice  from  Indian  cane 

Tempts  tender  babes  from  diamond  cup  to  drain ^ 

The  bitter  drug :  but  as  the  Egyptian  queen 

Dissolv'd  the  pearl,  in  acid  harsh  and  keen. 

For  her  lov'd  prince,  exulting  to  propine 

Her  richest  treasure,  drown'd  in  sparkling  wine. 
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If,  like  the  jdownkh  goad,  even  scepter'd  sUte 

Must  yield  to  nature's  frailty,  and  to  fate ; 

In  docile  youdi  let  prince  and  peasant  form 

The  virtuous  mind  to  meet  life's  gatfaerii^  storm. 

The  bird  of  Jove  her  callow  eaglets  tries 

To  brave  the  sun  with  unretorted  eyes : 

And  diou,  from  that  illustrious  eagle  bred, 

Whose  mighty  wings  the  wond'ring  world  overspread. 

Would  shame  thy  proud  descent,  if  now  thy  gaze, 

Averted,  riirmk  from  virtue's  dazzling  rays. 

Subdue  betimes  each  turbulent  desire. 
Learn  to  distinguish  friendship,  and  acquire. 
Pursue  this  plain  and  practicable  plan : 
All  eyes,  all  hopes  thy  ripening  merit  scan. 
Prepare  to  bless  the  boundless  realms  wliich  own 
Thy  future  sway,  and  idolize  thy  throne. 
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TOSn-VIA. 


Toe  worahipper  at  Capid'a  hne, 
Whose  iodoleDt  emotion 

DesiiU  from  what  he  can't  obtain. 
Betrays  but  cold  devotion. 

3. 
Widi  piMp^XMU  fortune  to  purauej 

In  Act  b  not  pursuing : 
*I1«  pure  enjoyment,  ever  new ; 

The  blisa  tupr^oe  of  wooing. 


But,  ah  ]  how  wretched  is  my  cue, 
Condemn'd  to  persevere  in    . 

What  well  I  know  a  hopeless  chase, 
Deliiious  and  despairing  I 
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SYMPATHY. 


1. 

A  CRYSTAL  bubbliDg  rill  beside, 

Which  pours  from  flinty  cave^ 
To  Guadalquivir's  mighty  tide^ 

Its  silver-sounding  wave. 

2. 
Where,  mild  and  smooth,  the  fountain  creeps. 

Its  rosy  path  pursuing, 
(Neglected)  and,  sweet  murmuring,  weeps. 

The  drooping  flowers  bedewing. 

3. 
As  beautiful  and  plaintive,  there 

A  tender  village  maid. 
Unconscious,  to  the  evening  air 

Her  mournful  charms  display*d ; 


Love  saw,  and  cried,  "  lliy  tears  reprett. 

Since  not  for  me  tbey  flow ; 
Vfhj  sympslhize  with  mock  distresa, 

And  blame  my  real  woe  i 


"  Deaf  to  xof  plant,  not  even  to  hear 
Your  blended  [vaise  you  deign ; 

And  can  a  senseleu  brook  appear 
Deserving  of  your  pain  i 


€. 
"  It  weeps  mere  crystal ;  from  your  heart 

Aurora's  pearb  are  streanung ;  ** 
Which  glow  and  kindle  as  they  start. 

With  rays  celestial  gleaming-" 
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CREDULITY. 


1. 

From  delusion  to  delusion, 
On,  from  hour  lo  hour,  I  go; 

Ever  dri^g*d  along  to  danger; 
Ever  chamg  airy  hope. 

2. 
Memory,  like  the  silk^worm  toiling. 

Trusting  to  instinctive  skill : 
Spinning  subtle  quunt  chimeras^ 

Fabricates  its  narrow  tomb. 

S. 
How  perfidious  lying  fortune, 

More  than  even  she  promised,  baulks ! 

What  wonder  when  unask'd  she  offer'd. 

If  she  lies  without  a  cause  i 


Her  ftult  it  is  not;  'tis  her  nature; 

Mj  credulitjr  miagnidcfl. 
Which  (so  mmj  nrongi  for^ettii^) 

In  her  promises  confide*. 


Oh !  how  many,  long  since  vanish'd, 

Did  my  soul  descry  afar ! 
Who  then,  upon  shattered  timbers, 

Seeks  for  port  the  surf-beat  shore  i 


If  the  view  of  past  disasters 
To  deter  him  won't  suffice, 

He  becomes  himself  the  accomplice 
Of  die  shipwreck  he  defies. 


7. 
Call  it  guilt,  or  want  of  firmness, 

'Tis  a  fault  that  few  impeach, 
To  embrace  notorious  errors, 

By  revering  those  who  teecfa. 
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a. 

Over  vigilaiit  precaution 

Ne'er  can  warm  affection  prove; 
A  genuine  lover  loses  nothingi 

Even  in  losing  life  for  love. 
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THE  APOLOGY. 


1. 


Accomplish'b  goddess  of  our  groves ! 

Devoutly  timid,  at  thy  shrbe 
My  prostrate  passions  sacrifice 

My  reason  to  thy  power  divine ! 


2. 


And  sure  where  mercy  reigns  supreme, 
Forgiveness  must  my  fault  transcend; 

And  Pit/s  mterposing  arm 

The  exterminating  stroke  suspend. 


3. 


When  frowning  clouds  Heaven's  vengeance  threat, 
That  Heaven  remains  for  ever  bright : 

When  oracles  alarmed  the  proud. 

They  taught  the  meek  and  pious  right 
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4. 
If  man  the  style  of  gods  mistake 

Thro'  reference,  'tis  a  venial  fault : 
As  I,  who  merit  not  thy  speech^ 

Its  distant  echo  have  foi^ot. 

5; 

You  like  a  goddess  chid,  while  I 
Heard  like  mere  man.:  the  solar  Uaze 

None  but  the  eagle  can  defy : 
Your  beauty  baffles  mortal  gaze, 

6. 
Urns  all  my  senses  were  oVpower^d : 

That  radiance  blindly  I  adore. 
But  nothii^  'scapes  diy  piercing  ken, 

Which  reads  my  heart,  and  sees  its  core. 
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THE  PEREGRINATION. 


A  CAVALIER  from  Saragosa, 
To  his  Dulcinea  del  Toboso, 
Wrote— (this  for  superscription's  plenty) 
So  here's  bis  billet  to  content  you* 

**  Smce  'tis  the  rule  that  they  who  go, 

The  first  epistle  always  owe ; 

AS|  when  some  poor  exorcised  devil 

Is  press'd  for  pledge  that  he'll  be  c^vil^ 

The  patient's  stomach  vomits  frodi^ 

Which  proves  the  demon  goes,  diough  wroth : 

So  I,  in  proof  that  I'm  dejMurted, 

Dbgorge  this  doggrelj  broken-hearted* 


**  Yes!  write  I  must,  without  deby ; 
Ask  me  not, '  what  I  have  to  say  V 


l2 
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For  though  with  scribbling  I  must  bore  you ; 

I  see  not  about  what,  Senora! 

But  since  I'm  pledged^  'tis  better  scrawl 

On  nothingy  than  not  write  at  all : 

Altho'  to  travel  to  the  court 

On  nothing,  is  but  sorry  sport : 

At  the  lank  pilgrim  they  may  laugh, 

Who  trudges  without  shell,  or  staff. 

*^  Well !  At  my  desk  I  sit,  to  vapour : 
Mend  nib,  shake  ink,  and  fold  my  paper. 
And  see,  my  letter  is  half  done — 
'  What — wanting  every  diing  i — Go  on !' 

''  Lady !  I  left  Madrid  by  day- 
Hold  !— Twas  by  night  I  meant  to  say : 
But  this  curst  rhime  ! — [  should  not  call 
So  black  a  day,  a  day  at  all. 
The  town  was  full  of  feasts  and  shows ; 
Coaches  and  chariots  shone  in  rows ; 
Rubies  an4  diamonds  blazed  around  me ; 
And  beauties  loosely  drest  astound  me. 


» 
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While  I  am  bawliiq;  to  my  grooms 

In  my  portmanteau  to  make  room, 

Sir  Crispin  waits  beside  it,  hoping 

For  payment,  when  he  sees  it  open ; 

And  Sneak  the  taylor,  with  excuses. 

My  breeches,  and  his  bill,  produces. 

The  one  I  beg  awhile  to  wait ; 

Ask  t'other '  why  he  came  so  late  ?* 

Both  think  me  crack'd— The  World  of  Fashion 

All  gay !  and  I  so  plagued !  D n !  ** 

'^  Whose  dazzling  charms,  by  strong  reflection. 
So  much  confused  my  recollection, 
That  I  forgot  myself  completely  ? 
My  silence  will  explain  discreetly. 

'^  I  sallied  from  Madrid— The  sun 

With  his  broad  stare  so  fiercely  shone ; 

HTwould  crack  a  tough  bull-hide.    Good  Heaven ! 

• 

How  loth,  and  lingering  I  was  driven ! 
Fancy  the  chesnut  mule  piqueering. 
Ere  with  the  wind  she'd  go  careering  I 


Spurr'd  by  a  .wigfat^  himself  so  spurr'd  4 
With  graceful  coyness^  die  demuir'd ; 
Winced,  reared,  and  kick'd ;  so  weU  requited,. 
That  off  at  kat  we  scamper  frighted. 

% 
9 

^  Nick-named  from  bellows  was  the  next  town^ 
Renowned  for  organs — where  the  Sexton 
Proposed,  melodiously  to  play  'em, 
Just  out  of  friendship  ! — ^if  I'd  pay  him* 
Says  I,  *  For  a  poor  parting  souljt 
Bells,  and  not  organs,  used  to  toll/ 
'  Ay !'  quoth  the  clown, '  you  guess  right  weU ! 
The/ll  stretch  a  rope^  to  ring  your  knell*' 

'^  I  sup  :  then  souse  in  bed ;  where  thinking 

Of  you  assisted  not  my  winking. 

like  River-God  I  roU'd  and  grumbled. 

On  bed  of  flints  (all  rack'd  and  rumbled) 

Richly  festoon'd  with  curtain'd  train 

Of  finest  cobwebs  in  all  Spain. 

Mice  squeak'd,  and  breezes  whistled  through 

The  leprous  walls  of  motley  hue. 
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Which  aeem'd  a  map  of  mujery. 
With  monsters  8wann*d  hj  Taney's  eye. 
But  you're  so  nice,  Fd  not  presume 
To  think  of  you  in  such  a  )rooin» 
So  '  out !  fair  Lady !  out !' — cried  I ; 
And  humm'd  a  drowsy  lullaby. 

'^  Ground  sore,  and  sick  with  joldng  shocka, ' 

I  slept  no  sounder  than  a  fox  : 

Profound  repose,  for  one  like  me ! 

A  lover's  vigilance  you  see« 

At  length  I  woke,  a  little  lazy — 

You'U  understand — next  day,  an't  please  yoik 

And,  if  my  fancy  be  not  sinning, 

'Twas  Monday— ^-and  the  week  begimiing. 

I  state,  in  conscience,  the  amount : 

But,  as  'tis  not  a  steward's  account, 

(Where,  for  an  ounce  or  two  of  mutton 

Astray,  we'd  damn  tiie  cheating  glutton  s) 

I  may  forget,  as  odiers  do, 

Without  deQei^-4dl  ebe  but  yoa«^  .      . 
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'^  At  nx  days'  end — I'd  say  six  yearsi 
Were  I  to  measure  by  my  cares — 

Excuse  these  old  wife's  breaks  that  prose  so ! 
Your  slave  stopt  short,  at  Saragoza ; 
Not  unalarm'd— '  What  do  I  then  V 
My  tearful  thoughts  post  back  again. 
Living  by  chance ;  my  life  and  I 
Unheeding  pass  each  other  by. 

''  Early  or  late,  without  regard 
I  flounce  to  sleep,  on  soft,  or  hard ; 
And  roused  by  noise,  or  cares  of  gain. 
Awhile  compose  my  troubled  brain; 
But  glancing  wistful  at  my  glass. 
Catch  myself  scribbling  as  I  pass. 
Couplet  to  couplet  then  I  knit; 
And  yoke  (if  Phoebus  aid  my  wit) 
Two  quaint  conceits  in  every  line,^ 
(Though  one's  enough  in  verse  that's  fine) 
Till,  (tablet  fill'd  and  stomach  hollow) 
A  capon  roast  Fm  glad  to  swallowi 
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Nor  would  a  helpbg  partridge  spurn  at. 
Even  though  the  cook  should  chance  to  bum  it. 


* 

^*  Such  is  the  desolate  existence 
My  body  bears — ^without  assistance 
From  the  sad  soul,  which  worse  endures. 
From  Saragoza — 

Ever  Yours.'* 
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THE  NIGHTINGALE.  ^ 


1. 

Thy  Nightingalei  pent  in  his  cage, 

Cleora !  it  musical  still : 
He  harps  on  the  wires  in  his  rage ; 

And  his  sighs  in  soft  melody  trill. 

2. 
Though  a  favouritei  he  weeps  with  regret. 

For  what  in  the  groves  he  enjo/d: 

The  flutterer  can  never  forget 

What  he  was,  ere  by  pampering  clo/d. 

3. 
So  thy  court,  though  'twere  grated  with  gold. 

Is  still  a  sad  prison  to  me : 
The  poor  little  ca|>tive  you  hold 

Is  not  thankless ;  but  throbs  to  be  free. 
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4. 


Oh !  Iiear  how  he  warbles — Each  note 

Is  a  mystical  soft  billet-douXi 
Sent  post  to  the  woods  from  his  throat; 

With  the  sweetest  and  saddest  adieu ! 

Fond  Memory !  how  subtle  and  fleet 
Thy  lightnings  to  ashes  consume    . 

The  whole  heart,  with  unquenchable  heat| 
Without  even  singing  a  plume  !^ 

6. 
Hie  woodlands  his  absence  bewail; 

And  the  pearls  that  were  wept  by  die  mom, 
O'er  the  flowers  that  embroider  the  vale. 

They  treasure ;  all  drooping  foriorn. 


7. 
Without  pomp,  without  harmony,  now 

The  sun  issues  sad  on  his  way : 
Since  greeted  no  more  from  the  bough, 

By  that  musical  clarion  of  day. 
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8. 
The  brook  loiters  sullen  along ; 

For  symphonious  they  warbled  a  tune, 
Which  the  listening  air  would  prolong, 

Not  venturing  to  murmur  too  soon. 

9. 
With  what  tender  expressions  of  pain, 

At  the  bars  the  poor  chorister  raves ! 
As  obstinate,  who  can  arraign, 

But  the  vilest  of  tyrants,  or  slaves  ? 

10. 
Though  to  serve  you  should  happiness  bring. 

Oh !  detain  him  no  longer  alone ! 
But  let  him  thy  clemency  sing, 

Who  thy  rigour  was  forced  to  bemoan. 

11. 
To  thy  delicate  hand  let  him  owe 

The  sweetest  of  unions  anew ; 
And  to  her  the  whole  creature  bestow, 

Who  hath  won  all  his  soul  as  her  due. 


But  leat  idle  thy  fetter*  abouM  lie, 
By  settiog  ibe  fugitive  free, 

Take  me  for  thy  favourite ;  and  I 
Will  surrender  a  priaoner  tP  thee. 
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WHAT  IS  LOVE? 


1. 

Can  he  a  grievance  quite  forgive. 
Who  learns  its  cause  at  last  ? 

Or  for  the  glory  to  achieve, 
Forget  his  sufferings  past? 

2. 
No ;  tho'  delivered  from  its  chains. 

The  lacerated  breast 
The  scars  of  arduous  strife  retains 

Indelibly  imprest. 

8. 
Midst  mingled  goods  and  ills  of  love. 

Where  error  may  destroy^ 
And  undeception  deadly  prove. 

Confused  are  grief  and  joy. 


U9 


4. 


AoxiouB  to  seek,  alamt'd  to  miss. 
The  soul  kangs  wavering  still ; 

Distnisliiig  every  show  of  bliss, 
Resentmg  every  ill. 


5. 
Enveloped  in  impervious  night. 

Love  mocks  the  experienced  view : 
Illusive  every  dear  delight, 

And  only  sufferings  true. 

6. 
While  headlong  by  the  senses  borne. 

We  heed  not  what  is  shown ; 
And  when  the  conscious  heart  is  torn. 

Too  late  our  folly  moan. 


7. 


Love  blends  impossible  extremes. 
All  good  and  ill  confounding ; 

Invisible,  it  visual  seems ; 
Intangible,  tho'  wounding. 
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8. 
Even  while  we  writhe,  die  pang's  repaid 

In  such  bewitching  anguish  : 
The  haughtiest  melt;  and,  undisroay'd^ 

The  weakest  choose  to  languish. 

9. 
Who  then  his  mysteries  can  trace, 

When  such  a  brisk  emotion 
Is  kindled  in  his  eager  chase 

As  banishes  the  notion  f 


CELIDAYA. 


In  blossom'd  orchard,  Celidaya, 
The  beauteous  daughter  of  the  kii^ 

To  BOodie  the  fair  Zeliada'u  sotrowi, 
At  evening  sat  to  weave  and  ung. 


Near  akin,  they  grew  together, 
1111  Zeliiida  wept  forl<»n, 

Muza  (gallant  aon  of  Mulej) 
From  her  bleeding  bosom  torn. 


The  kind  Infanta  ■har'd  her  sorrow; 

But  Pity  fostered  secret  love. 
One  diree  days'  absence  mouni'd,  the  odwr 

Seem'd  dme  thouiapd  yean  to  prove ; 
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4. 

If  time  by  sufferings  may  be  measurM ; 
For  she  was  Hamet's  promised  bride : 
Hamet,  chosen  prince  of  Tunis, 

[is  people's  hope,  his  people's  pride. 


But,  alack!  war^s  desperate  fuiy 
Stole  him  from  her  three  long  yeara; 

Bitterest  aolitude  cmdnring 

In  the  dank  doi^eons  of  Algiers.^ 

6. 
A  jessanune  (iN4iich,  blossoms  showering,^ 

Was  less  a  caMpy  than  cloud ;) 
Widi  verdant  dome  their  charms  embowering, 

Serv'd  with  ihequer'd  gloom  to  sliroad. 

7. 
The  balmy  zephyr  thro'  the  uHllows 

His  music  murmured  soft  and  sweet : 
'The  diniflhi  whh  varied  lay  melodious^ 

c  Defiedfamt  echo  l(Krq>eit» 
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8. 


Cupid  among^  them,  fledged,  was  dutteringi 
That  none  bia  naked  fonn  mi^  spy; 

And,  listening,  rather  watch'd  to  woand  tfcem 
Than  captivate  the  cmaoCw  e]r^« 


• ' ', 


9. 
Close  ambush'd  (the  perfidious  monster 

Too  often  had  been  so  before !) 
Their  censures  on  himself  dissembling^ 

His  swelling  rancour,  smiling,  bore. 

10. 
Now  weary  of  dieir  tender  anguish, 

That  scatter'd  pearls  upon  the  wind ; 
The  royal  nymphs  in  silence  languish. 

On  verdant  velvet  couch  reclined. 


11. 
The  traitor,  thro'  his  flowery  lattice, 

To  Celidaya  s|>e(i  his  dart. 
Which  from  her  snowy  veil  recoiling, 

Transpierced  his  own  unguarded  heart. 

M  2 
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12. 
He  dies  traiuported ;  tbey^  exultiiig. 

Inter  him  in  the  laurel  shade ; 
And  then  in  tales  of  hb  adventures 

Beguil'd  die  twilight  m  the  glade. 
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TO  FORTUNE. 


1. 

Stern  Fortune !  why  on  me,  who  own  Ay  power, 
Waste  so  much  rigour,  such  reverses  shower, 

When  each  might  well  thy  cruelty  sufficed 
Was't  not  enough  for  my  afflicted  heart 
So  oft  with  hope,  repose,  and  hme  to  partf 

Must  life  itself  be  made  diy  sacrifice  i 
Perhaps  by  my  example  thou  wouldst  scare 
The  timid  nations,  in  thy  name  to  rear 

New  temples,  where  ador*d  diine  awful  form  diould 


2. 


I  am  that  wretch  whose  tragic  tale  may  crown 
Her  dreadful  name,  who  hurl'd  proud  Pompey  down 
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At  Caesar's  feet,  aud  him  at  Pompey*s  bust^ 
Such  triumphs  over  me  enhance  thy  fame 
So  high,  M'hat  further  trophies  canst  thou  claioi 

To  decorate  thy  tyranny  unjust  ? 
Are  thrones  so  firm  and^n^ufuil,  that  thy  spiira 
(To  work  a  miracle)  must  even  o*ertuni 

^y  poor  and  lowly  seat,  and  roll  me  in  die  dust  i 

Or  spar'st  thou  LingS|  as  subjects  of  thy  sway  i 
Ah !  when  did  I;diy  summons  dik>bey  ? 

Or  shrink  from  dimgiers,  urg'd  by  thy  Command  f 
Thy  whirlwinds  burst,  and  patience  shattered  fell : 
Had  J  but  'scap'd  with  tbat  one  loas^  'twere  wd)« 

But  if  my  memory  ciaii  the  conflict  stand 
Betwixt  my  reason  and  thy  ruthless  spite^ 
To  boast  my  bratve  vesistance  to  thy  might, 

The  awe-struck  world  will  chaunt  the  conquest  of  thy 
h^d. 
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PRELUDE 


TO 


AN  HEROICAL  iPASTOBAL  OFERA, 


€AUA» 


CINTIA  LA  IMPOSSIBLE, 

(VBTKm  FDrigHKD.) 

{LisboHf  represented  as  a  female,  disembarhjram  a  ship  and 

speaks,) 


LISBON^ 

Bbhold,  tfie  impeml,  the  renown'd  t 
Widi  ever-during  gloiy  crowned ; 
Lisbon!  the  princess  of  the  watery  woiM! 
Lo !  from  Cuenza's  headlong  steeps. 
In  homage  sacred  Tagus  sweeps, 
Fair  streams  and  rivers  in  "bright  eddies  whirPd, 
T'  enjoy  my  walPs  broad  shade,  where  cahn  and  clear  he 
sleeps. 
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2. 
But  ere,  with  dutiful  devotion, 
His  tribute  to  tbe  Bwelling  ocean, 
(Ab  to  his  sovereign  sire)  is  copious  roll'd ; 
Solicitous  my  towers  to  gnicei 
Difius'd  he  winds  with  loitering  pace ;  ^ 
And  what  I  levd  in  shades  repays  in  gold, 
Poured  with  his  glittering  sands  from  silver-sounding 

3. 
From  every  distant  shore  and  sea. 
The  farthest  nations  throng  to  me, 
To  seek  a  mother,  and  a  oountry  find. 
The  frozen  and  the  burning  zone. 
By  me  united,  seem  but  one ; 
The  Lapland  boor  and  polish'd  Greek  are  join'd ; 
And  in  one  little  ring  thi^  universe  is  shown. 

4. 
Garden  of  ever-blooming  charms ! 
Bright  gallery  of  trophied  arms ! 
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I 

Fair  court  of  sdencey  elegance,  aiid  art! 
The  proudest  edi6ce  of  man 
That  ever  rose  since  time  began! 
The  soul  of  Europe !  Of  die  world  the  heart ! 
I  animate  the  whole,  and  finidi  nature's  plan. 

But  now  that  Majesty  withdraws  its  light, 
My  fleeting  hours  of  triumph  wing  their  flight. 
And  leave  me  plung'd  in  deep  disastrous  night. 

FAME, 

(De^ctndtMg  in  a  cUmd.) 
\. 
Bursting  from  the  crystal  vault. 
All  in  plumage,  swift  as  thought. 
Shadowing  foreign  realms,  I  sweep 
The  winds,  the  earth,  die  raging  deep, 
To  fly  to  Tagus*  golden  strand ; 
As  rich  in  laurels  as  in  sand.** 
From  eagle-pitch  immortal,  I 
Promulgate  glorious  victory ; 
And  rear  upon  the  wreck  of  T^ne 
The  fane  of  memory  sublime ; 
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Where  past  and  distant  deeds  appear 
To  all  the  wond'ring  world  for  ever  near. 

2. 
Twas  I  enrich'd  old  Greece  and  Rome 
With  many  a  hero,  statue,  dome. 
Without  me  life  is  litde  priz'd ; 
To  live  by  me  is  life  despis'd. 
I  forg*d  Lucretia's  poniard  dire : 
I  vrrote  the  Scipio's  names  in  fire : 
I  hymn'd  that  bold  revolt  that  broke 
At  once  the  fell  Castilian  yoke. 
I  sung  benign  Louisa's  lord, 
Who  yet  shall  heal  what  Spain  hath  gor'd; 
And  long  the  smiling  stars  shall  save 
The  lovely  consort  whom  they  gave : 
Enjoying  peace,  and  hopes,  that  wait 
A  loftier  throne,  a  brighter  state. 
Long  live  Braganza's  ermin'd  arms! 
(His  laW|  our  shield  from  all  alarms!^ 
And  never  may  adoring  eyes 
Want  his  illustrious  sons,  his  fiame-who  aggrandize ! 


Beauteous  vision  of  die  air  I 

From  thy  starry  throne  descisiidhig ! 

Art  thou  some  celestial  sphere, 
To  illume  our  orb  impending? 

Weeping,  to  thy  power  I  bow. — 

FA  MB. 

Tears  can  never  glory  cladm. 

I  demand' not,  "  Who  art  thou  ?** 
But  exult  to  chaunt  thy  name. 
I  know  tfiy  tears, 
With  anxious  fears, 
Two  absent  stars  bewail : 
But  still  they  shine, ' 
Nor  e'er  repine 
At  turning  envy  pale. 
Nor  day,  nor  night,  can  bound  their  vnde  control. 
Whose  sphere  of  empire  is  die  expanding  soul. 

Yielding  to  delicious  ease, 
(Tumuh  fled)  tfiey  live  to  please ; 
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Snatching  from  the  \mr  of  wealdi 
Sweetest  flowery  truce  by  stealdi ; 
In  a  verdant  bower  retiring, 
Fann'd  by  zephyrs,  while  admiring 
Flora  (as  in  duty  meet) 
Pours  her  treasures  at  dieir  feet 
Loves  and  nymphs,  in  beauteous  choir. 
To  the  sovereign  spell  conspire* 
Beauties,  bom  by  Tagus'  side. 
Who  reflects,  with  dimpling  pride. 
Their  conquering  squadrons ;  nor  declines 
To  match  them  with  the  starry  signs. 
Pearls  of  hb  enamell'd  strand, 
Cuird  by  Venus'  snowy  hand. 
From  the  many-shaded  shell 
In  her  refulgent  zone  (its  richest  gems)  to  dwell. 

(A  Naiad  risei  and  speaks^  as  ike  river  Alcantara.) 

NAIAD. 

Fair  strangers !  Alcantara's  stream  behold, 
Whose  filial  waters  to  your  Tagus  glide! 

Tlvough  Lusitania's  green  Arcadia  roU'd;^ 
Where  your  lost  treasures  in  my  woods  reside. 
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tISBON. 

Alaa !  alaa !  Too  many  flhine 

By  odien  loss  of  light,  as  diou  by  mine ! 

NAIAD.  ^ 

Thou  knoVst  the  toils  that  earn  renown. 
Which  make  our  royal  sire  lay  down 
The  weight  of  empire  and  die  sph^n^; 

Hie  burdien  to  sustain  for  many  a  prosperous  year. 
Secure  within  my  faithful  shades 
No  anxious  care  his  peace  invades ; 
While,  in  Aurora's  roseate  rays, 

The  beauteous  constellations  round  him  blaze. 

Through  quivering  leaves,  in  branching  bowers. 
Soft  sunshine  lights  his  studious  hours. 
Or  with  the  shrill  resounding  horn. 
Through  woodland  wilds,  at  early  miom, 
He  hunts  the  stag,  or  tusky  boar. 
Or  fire-eyed  bull,  of  furious  roar ; 
And  dies  the  daring  javelin  in  his  gore. 
To  cheer  his  brow. 
My  Dryads  now 
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In  fiible  truth  disguise : 
This  pleasant  field, 
Which  greenwoods  shielc^ 
Hieir  theatre  supplies. 
Beneath  this  leafy  canopyi 
You'll  thro'  the  verdant  lattice  see 
A  spectacle,  the  aoul  to  move ; 
The  fiEUthful  portraiture  of  virtuous  love. 

I  ought  to  h^^  it,  to  unfold 
To  all  the  wockt  aroupd ; 

LISBONt 

I  ought  with  envy  to  behold, 
Foriorn  in  sqitow  drown'd. 

NAIAD. 

Enter  the  wood ;  'ti9  timt.    I  bwr  the  iivitiog  sound. 


INDISPOSITION. 


Whbh  od  the  silken  couch  reclin'd 
In  all  the  graceful  ease  of  pain. 

We  see  that  form  voluptuous  wind. 
And  hear  that  meltiag  voice  complain : 


Won  by  that  soft  seducing  tone, 
lliose  sighs  so  tremulously  sweet. 

We  pity  her  who  pities  none, 
Hien,  lore-sick,  languish  at  her  feet. 


Tlut  ann  that  props  the  hectic  cheek, 
Those  curls  that  trace  the  heaving  breut. 

That  twilight  gloom  subdued  aod  weak, 
Delicious  sympathies  suggest. 
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4. 
Andy  oh !  that  treacherous  trembling  tear. 

That  sleepy  languor-swimming  eye : 
Tlie  lightning  never  is  so  near 

As  in  the  cloudy  hvid  sky. 
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NAMBY  PAMBY. 


Pbettt  lispii^  Beatrice, 
Sour  as  "  No !"  aod  sweet  aa  "  Yes !" 
Soft  as  "  Ah !"  oi  kind  "  Encore !" 
Harsh  as  barbarous  "  Off!  no  more !" 
liisten  to  your  raven-swan,  ** 
Piping  hia  espiring  aong. 

Secretly  I  love  you  so, 

As  my  tongue  can  never  show: 

As  a  foreigner  in  Spain, 

Let  my  works  not  words  eiplain. 


What  I  am  if  you  enquire, 
Prompt  I  answer  your  desire. 
For  »  chicken,  rather  tough ; 
For  a  man,  Tm  well  enough. 
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Counting  years  above  a  score ; 
But  mishaps  so  many  more, 

That  to  number  all  would  bubble 
All  my  skill  with  endless  trouble. 

Lo !  beneath  my  brows  and  hair. 
Whiskers,  cheeks,  and  eyes  a  pair  r 
Guarding  round  a  sort  of  nose, 
Which  I  follow  where  it  goes ; 
Though  it  never  could  be  said, 
I  by  it  was  tamely  led. 

From  this  northern  pole  due  south, 
East  and  west,  extends  a  mouth ; 
Tasting  (even  while  it  talks) 
All  from  Ortolan  to  Ox : 
Like  a  whirlpool;  where  I  doubt 
More  good  things  pass  in  than  out 

To  supply  this  gulf  expands 
An  obliging  brace  of  hands : 
Hands  so  handsome,  that  you  might 
See  no  odds  'twixt  left  and  right. 
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Where  there's  aught  tliat  the^  can  catch, 
Feet  assist ;  so  just  a  match, 
(True  poetic  feet)  that  still, 
If  one  runs,  tlie  odier  will. 

Alamode  empaled  I  stride, 
Looking, ''  Fellow,  stand  aside !" 
As  the  summer  swallows  skim, 
Light  in  taffeta  I  swim. 

But  if  I  am  forced  to  rove 
In  December  from  the  stove. 
Camlet  cloak,  from  pawn  set  free. 
Forms  my  porch  and  canopy. 

For  endowments ;  'tis  my  fault 
To  use  pepper  more  dian  salt: 
Not  so  sharp  as  Scapin  quite  ; 
Neither  knave  or  fool  outright. 
Sometimes  gentle  as  a  lamb ; 
Sometimes  rough  as  battering  ram. 

N  2 
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Such  unmeasured  love  is  mine ; 
I  like  blazing  beacon  shine ; 
Burning  out  my  vital  breath. 
Making  sport  of  daily  death. 

All  Arabia's  spicy  boast. 
All  the  gems  of  Ceylon's  coast, 
Can  no  more  my  princess  fail 
Than  romantic  song  or  tale* 

All  that  lives  on  sea  or  land. 
Waits  her  palate  or  command : 
Costing  me  no  more  to  send. 
Than  some  ditties  glibly  penned.  *^ 

These  shall  so  brocade  you  o'er. 
You  shall  shine  for  evermore. 
Mocking  Time's  tyrannic  tooth. 
Love  will  lend  you  endless  youth. 

Take  that  infant  to  your  arms ; 
He'll  prolong  your  infant  charms. 


SkilI'd  to  multipiy  by  two, 
Fading  beautie§  hell  renew. 

Precious  pledges  you  can  give. 
That  your  lustre  long  shall  live : 
Golden  curls,  (hat  glisteaiDg  flow 
Down  a  neck  of  tiuted  snow; 
Coral  lips  and  pearly  smile ; 
Sapphire  eyes  that  hearts  b^;uile. 


These  fix>m  your  poor  swain  "  with  speed ;' 
Let  the  will  supply  the  deed- 
If  such  pfts  don't  win  you  ijuicic, 
1  will  give  you — to  Old  Nick. 
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THE  ROSE.* 


1. 

Whkre  goest  thou,  crown'd  with  Ophir's richest  gold! 

Brief  odorous  comet  of  blue  venial  sky  i 
Like  Phietoii  to  ruin  rashly  roll'd ! 

For  fleetiug  Beauty  blazes  but  to  die. 

2. 
Better  leave  all  to  hope  than  some  to  smile ; 

Haste  not  too  soon  to  win  applauding  breath ; 
Nor  let  the  for\i  ard  violet  beguile, 

To  countenance  by  thine  her  hectic  death. 

3. 
The  Sun  which,  weary  of  the  blushing  dawn, 

Woo'd  forth  with  cheering  beam  your  warmer  glow, 
At  noon  may  scorch  you ;  and,  at  eve  wididrawn. 

Shed  chilling  dews  that  wither  as  they  flow. 


The  buzzing  flutterii^  bee,  that  loves  th;  lip*, 
Will  drain  life's  crimson  fluid  from  thy  heart :' 

The  soothing  zephyr,  that  thy  rubies  sips, 
At  night,  a  blast,  will  pierce  with  icy  dart. 


And  even  if  bee,  and  blast,  and  sun  should  spare, 
Ia  !  Lucy's  snowy  fingers  cause  thy  doom ! 

To  languish  in  her  bTeast,  enwreath  her  hair; 
And  pine  neglected  near  superior  bloom. 


Then,  loose  expanding  round  diy  disk  of  gold, 
As  round  the  setting  sun  purpureal  hues ; 

'Illy  glorieit  vanish  fast  as  they  unfold. 

And  drooping  drop  amidst  the  tearful  dews. 


7. 
Thus  while  I  rashly  twine  a  florid  lay, 

To  emulate  her  beauties  and  adorn ; 
Eclipsed  and  smote  by  her  loo  favorii^  ray. 

My  wreath  deciduous  languishes  in  scorn 
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DEFIANCE. 
1. 

Could  not  my  tedious  banishment 

Your  stern  severity  content. 

Which  love's  seducing  sway  defies. 

To  make  my  life  your  sacrifice  i 

But  Life's  a  frail  created  flower, 

While  LfOve's  a  deity  of  matchless  power. 

2. 
Gold  in  the  furnace  brighter  shines. 
The  flame  but  tries  it  and  refines ; 
And  issuing  from  the  fiery  roar, 
The  w  orld  admire  it  and  adore : 
Thus  Love,  the  more  intense  his  flames. 
The  more  immortal  purity  proclaims. 

3. 

If  fear,  confusion,  anxious  pain. 
Folly  on  frenzy,  chain  on  chain, 
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Mutt  swell  jour  triumph,  let  them  speed ; 

But  if  my  temper  they  exceed. 

Boast  Dot  loo  proudly  of  your  might : 

The  victory  is  not  yours,  but  mioe,  by  right. 


May  I  not  vaunt,  thy  peace  to  see 
Dep«nd  on  conquering  humble  mei 
Freely  I  woo,  adore,  entreat, 
With  ym  my  victory  to  complete. 
Give  Love  his  right:  to  him,  not  you, 
I  ^Id  my  wayward  will  as  homage  due. 


186 


EPIGRAM 

ON   PAINTING   A   LADT's    MINIATURE. 

Cynthia  !  forgive  this  weak  essay. 
Celestial  beauties  to  pourtray 

On  pigmy  scale ! 
For  should  great  Nature's  self  make  bold 
A  counterpart  from  thee  to  mould, 

Even  she  must  fail. 
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TO  A  MINISTER. 


At  length  the  weighty  golden  key. 
Which  guards  Astrea's  stores,  they  my, 

Shines  in  thy  vigorous  hand. 
Such  glory  to  an  arm  was  due, 
Which,  to  the  generous  heart  so  true. 

Can  pen  or  sword  command. 


A  pen,  whose  plume  "  out-soars  all  time, 
Snatch'd  from  Bellona's  crest  sublime. 

And  dreaded  while  admired : 
A  sieord,  as  merciful  as  brave, 
Teroper'd  in  Heliconian  wave. 

And  there  with  skill  inspir'd ! 
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3. 
As  Fortune  grows  at  last  alert^ 
In  thee  to  recompense  desert, 

I'll  own  she  is  not  blind : 

• 

When  near  the  canopy  above. 
The  diadem  of  earthly  Jove, 
She  lifts  one  noble  mind. 

4. 
Oh !  never,  never,  then  forget 
The  stony  way  thy  weary  feet 

To  climb  the  sununit  trod ! 
How  oft  with  dim  and  smoky  hue 
The  sun  of  favour  (dead  to  you) 

With  dubious  darkness  awed ! 

5. 
While  forced  th'  obscure  response  to  wait. 
Its  echoes  you  ador'd  as  fieite. 

And  wavering  lost  your  way. 
Treasure  in  memory  hardships  past, 
And  let  the  gory  image  last 

Of  vain  tyrannic  sway. 


Think  liow  (bereft  of  sense  and  shame) 
The  barbarous  idol  dares  to  claim 

An  impious  adoration ! 
Before  a  visionary  throne, 
Upon  the  wandering  winds  upblown. 

To  vanish  in  vexation. 


As  christian,  statesman,  virtuous  sage. 
Thus  let  thine  own  fatigues  engage 

To  aid  with  hand  and  voice, 
(Prudent  as  kind)  the  weaker  wight. 
Who  strains  to  reach  thy  uiountain's  height. 

And  for  thy  favour  sighs. 


Pois'd  on  a  diazy  pinnacle,  I  ween. 
You  stand  on  h^h  to  see  and  to  be  seen. 
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PSALM  TO  PROVIDENCE. 


Blessed  be  thou,  O  Lord !  %vho  stubborn  nations  spare : 
Nor  from  the  prodigal  thy  gracious  boons  withhold ! 

Thine  impious  enemies,  by  thy  protecting  care^ 

As  prosperous  as  the  just :  to  draw  them  to  thy  fold, 

Indulg'd^allur'd,  as  friends  ! — ^To  strike,  thine  arm  is  slow; 

As  if  it  wanted  power  to  crush  them  at  a  blow. 

2. 
Thus  while  the  wise  and  good  by  persecution  groan^ 
Short-sighted  mortals  toil,  the  mystery  to  explain, 
Why  haughty  guilt  usurps  the  jewel-blazing  throne, 
While  righteousness,  immured,  must  drag  the  galling 
chain. 
Oh,  holy  law  of  Heaven!    Let  hymns  its  praise  resound; 
Nor  dare  arraign,  as  Fate,  God's  Providence  profound ! 


ALI  ABEN. 


On  the  black  crag  of  Velez, 
High-beetling  o'er  the  deep, 

The  persecuted  Ali 

Wag  cbain'd,  alone,  to  weep. 

2. 
The  sable  billows  eyeing, 

That,  awoln  with  deadly  rage, 
III  clouds  of  foam  recoiling, 

Eternal  conflict  wage. 


He  cried, "  Oh,  frantic  Ocean ! 

Forbear  with  boisterous  pride, 
These  guiltless  rocks  beueging. 

Their  cavem'd  clifia  to  chide ! 
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4. 
"  A  far  more  glorious  office 

For  these  sad  eyes  acquit ; 
And  thither  waft  my  sorrows 

Where  rich  reward  you'll  meet 

5. 
'^  Haste  to  that  beauteous  river. 

Pellucid,  bright,  and  bland, 
Which  twice  a  day  you  visit 

To  sift  its  golden  sand. 

6. 
^'  Nor  its  illustrious  city 

Incautiously  forget ;         ' 

The  world's  most  precious  jewel, 

In  ring  of  crystal  set. 

7. 
"  With  veneration  visit 

(Its  circUng  towers  above) 
Its  proudest  marble  structure, 

Which  holds  my  hapless  love; 


"  Like  silver  crescent  Bhining 
UpoD  its  topmost  tower : 

The  Koran  uot  more  worshipp'd, 
In  spite  of  jealous  power. 


"  If,  when  the  sun's  declioii^, 

Ye  see  her  light  succeed, 
Ye  courteous  waves,  apprize  her, 

M;  tears  your  waters  feed  I 

10. 
"  Say,  ere  my  thought!  forsake  her, 

Her  charms  must  cease  to  wound; 
Which  neither  power,  nor  absence, 

Nor  envy  can  confound. 


"  No !  these  are  but  new  fuel. 
Whose  load  can  never  tame ; 

But  make  at  once  more  cruel. 
And  purilj  the  flame. 


194 

^^  Haste,  then ;  and  munnuiing  bear  her 
My  woes,  thou  friendly  deep  I 

But  waft,  my  sighs  so  gently 
As  not  to  make  her  weep !" 


MONODY  ON  A  WARRIOR. 


Oh,  glorious  doom !  which  even  from  envy  draws 
Reluctant  tears;  best  tribute  of  applause ! 
Yet,  pondering  ou  our  loss,  fast  swelling  woe, 
Cboak'd  bjr  excess,  must  la;r  all  barriers  Ion. 

Inexorable  Fate !  whose  ebon  wand, 
Inflexible,  condemns  the  mean  and  grand ; 
And,  with  impartial  rigour,  tumbles  down 
llie  cap,  the  casque,  die  mkre,  and  the  crown ! 
Pursuing  all,  and  keeping  ^th  with  none ! 
No  warning  gleam  tfay  iatal  flash  to  shun ; 
Blasting  die  flowers  of  hope,  on  hill  or  dale ; 
Thou  nukest  us  draad  the  injustice  we  bewail!** 


Fallen  is  that  bloomii^  Mars,  whose  early  wreath 
Difiiii'd  such  glory,  while  be  ■mil'd  mi  death.  * 
o8 
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Fame  gently  fans  his  embers,  to  defend 

From  Time,  whose  fangs  the  mouldering  marbles  rend. 

While  on  the  world's  last  pillars'^  Afric'd  clime. 

In  diamonds,  hangs  his  dazzling  name  sublime. 

Let  virtue  then  (his  only  meed !)  extol 

That  soul  which  found  his  mighty  heart  too  small : 

Nor  let  oblivion's  dusky  file  engage 

His  adamantine  name,  which  mocks  her  rage* 

I  see  thee  rush  against  the  turban'd  foes ! 
Thy  quivering  crest  with  Phoenix  plumage  glows  : 
Thy  parted  curls  on  cheek  or  shoulder  float. 
Shade  the  bright  mail,  and  flap  the  silk  surcoaL 
Thy  tree-like  lance,  distain'd  with  barbarous  blood. 
And  crooked  falchion,  Death's  keen  scythe  widistood* 
Round  the  left  arm  the  lion's  brinded  hid^ 
(Fierce  horror  of  the  wilds !)  defends  thy  side. 
While,  spanning  air,  the  white  Cordovan  steed 
Champs  the  gilt  rein,  instinct  with  furious  speed ; 
Tosses  (with  blood-shot  eyes)  his  meteor  mane. 
Mantles  his  curb  with  foam,  and  shakes  it  o'er  the  plain.^ 
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So  to  his  doom  deroted  Deciua  6ew .' 

I  see  thee  aow  the  scatterinE;  ranks  pursue, 

Mow'd  by  thy  might! — How  flows  iheir  impious  gore! 

AUm  i  I  see  thee  fall ! — and  all  is  o'er  I 


SUPPLEMENT. 


To  extend  anddivenify  the  Tolume)  translations  fiom  other  Spanish 
and  Portugaese  writers  are  hazarded  ;  several  of  Which  are»  in  the 
original,  legitimate  sonnets,  aiming  to  give  the  most  emphatiad  and 
sonorous  effect  to  a  single  thought. 

But  in  our  concise  monosyllabic  Unguage  fourteen  lines  are  too 
many  for  this  purpose ;  and  it  is  so  troublesome  to  find  the  requisite 
rhymes,  that  regular  Englbh  sonnets  are  almost  invariably  feeble  and 
constrained;  and  only  rendered  harsh  and  disjointed  by  affecting 
that  variety  of  pauses  which  Miss  Seward  recommends  by  Milton's 
example  and  her  own. 

1  have  therefore  attempted  to  compreas  Spntsh  soonela  into 
stanzas  of  nine  lines,  which  may  be  closed  with  an  Alexandrine,  or 
additional  eouplet,  or  triplet,  if  the  thought  require.  This  will, 
however,  rarely  happen  in  reducing  sonnets  into  English  verae  from 
languages  in  which  facility  encourages  redundant  expresaton :  for, 
(as  Madame  de  Stael  elegantly  observes  of  the  Italian,)  <^  Agreeable 
words  offer  themselves  in  such  crowds,  that,  like  a  court  of  flatterer^ 
they  dispense  with  the  search,  and  preclude  the  discovery  of  a  ical 
friend.** 

In  order  to  illustrate  the  remarks  in  the  P^face,  on  the  affinity 
between  Arabic  and  Spanish  poetry,  and  exhibit  the  Tdiement 
paarions  of  the  former,  the  three  last  poems  are  subjoined  ;  in  ooe 
of  which  Alexandrines  are  adopted,  not  merely  for  swelling  pomp  of 
aoond,  but  because  their  hemistichs  are  calculated  to  cxpreH  the 
balanced  parallel  and  enhancing  clauses  of  the  originaL 


INVOCATION  TO  SOMNUS."" 


Sweet  Sleep !  who,  crown'd  with  poppiei,  gently  wi 
In  slow  voluptuous  wheel  thy  foiteriog  wings 
Thro'  the  pure  splendors  of  the  slumbering  HeaveD, 
Come  to  the  shadowy  west,  with  Sacred  dews 
To  steep  my  .mournful  eyes,  as  spent  I  yield 
To  furious  and  immitigable  pangs ! 
Come  St  my  humble  prayer !  Come,  Sleep  divine ! 
Sweet  feast  of  Misery !  Come,  amorous  Sleep ! 
Grant  fleeting  truce  to  harassing  distress; 
And  all  my  senses  iu  oblivion  drown. 

How  canst  thou  suffer  him  who  once  was  thine 
Lost  to  thy  sway  to  languid  ?  How  forget 
In  wakeful  pain  one  solitary  breast 
Estranged  from  thine  all-hea\\nf  influence  ? 
Oh !  haste,  eihilarating,  blissful  Sleep, 
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Restore  my  soul's  repose !   Oh !  let  me  feel 
lo  such  distress  thy  greatness !  Liquid  balm 
Descending  shed ;  dispel  the  glare  of  dawn ; 
Look  oamy  burning  tears,  my  beaded  brow  ; 
Banish  obtrusive  mom's  impatient  wing ; 
And  what  chill  night  withheld  at  length  bestow. 

Of  thy  balsamic  flowers  a  splendid  crown 

I  offer*    Sweetly  fon  the  odorous  air 

With  joyous  plumes^  and  dissipate  annoy. 

Come  then,  beloved  Sleep !  Come,  soothing  power  t 

And,  ere  bright  Phoebus  the  rich  orient  fire. 

Quench  all  my  woes !  So  may  his  envying  eye 

Behold  thee  in  thy  fond  Pasithae's  arms. 

Herrera. 


THE  COQUETTE. 

My  Chloe  vow'd  but  yestennom ; 

She  vow'di— Ah !  could  she  prove  forsworn ; 

Yet  live  indelibly  imprest 

So  deep  in  her  tdorer's  breast  i 

Too  sure  she  vow'd,  (deceitful  nuid !) 
That  ere  night's  all-diMolourit^  shade, 
She'd  ease  my  pangs.     'Twai  yesterday, 
Yet  still  I  chide  her  tedious  stay  I 


Love  has  do  pain,  no  death  so  keen, 
Nor  life  such  mortal  torturing  spleen. 
Should  I  draw  lots,  a  bloody  fate 
I'd  rather  choose  than  raging  wait  . 
A  nymph,  who  names  one  hour  to  bless, 
A  thousand  racks  me  widi  distress  [ 
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She  fix'd  the  beech-wood's  thickest  veil. 
But  gave  her  promise  to  the  gale. 
Which  bore  away  my  hopes ;  whose  rooiA 
Is  fiU'd  by  ever  sullen  gloom. 

By  both  our  eyes  die  falsely  swore^ 
Yet  look'd  even  lovelier  than  before : 
Her  stars  shone  uneclips'd ;  while  I 
Wept,  suffering  for  her  levity. 
Wept  ?  Nay,  my  heart  shed  crimson  tears. 
Bereft  of  hopes,  snrcharg'd  with  fears. 

The  flaunting  flowers  are  eye^sores  quite ; 
My  couch  a  restless  field  of  fight; 
Inexorable  Love  forbids 
A  moment^s  slumber  to  my  lids. 
Whoever  dreams  that  lovers  sleep, 
Such  rest  be  hb,  to  toss  and  weep ! 

I  trusted  her,  because  I  knew 
An  angel  mast  be  kind  and  true : 
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But,  undeceiv'd,  I  find  my  toil 
Was  wasted  on  ungrateful  soil ; 
And  (to  define  her  in  a  word) 
Twas  a  mere  woman  I  adored. 

Though  weaV  in  woman  to  confide. 
As  man,  aod  lover,  I  relied ; 
But  for  a  woman  paid  the  tax 
Inseparable  from  her  sex : 
Constant  in  fickleness  atone ; 
Compassionate  alike  to  none. 
And  tho'  I'm  clear'd  b;  Lore  from  blame. 
The  sin  is  hers,  but  mine  the  shante. 

No  more  at  women  rail,  my  tong,  '^ 
But  me,  who  trusted  them  so  loi^ ; 
Since  the  best  woman  to  be  had 
Is  she  who's  tnanifettly  bad. 
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THE   PRECIEUSE. 


Cease  this  parade  of  reasoning  parts. 

Thou  female  bachelor  of  arts ! 

Bristling  with  dialectic  knowledge; 

Go !  turn  professor  in  a  college ! 

Your  memory's  choice ;  your  prudence  small 

Learning  is  not  for  girls  at  all : 

At  first  engendering  quiddities. 

Then  c^uist  morals  by  degrees. 

Sappho,  of  sil  the  Lesbian  fair. 
Excelled  in  erudition  rare : 
Yet  none  among  them  all,  we  know. 
Did  equal  vice  or  folly  show* 
Witness  her  plunge  into  the  deep 
From  Leucate's  tremendous  steep ! 
Conclusion  naturally  drawn 
From  premises  she  argued  on ! 


S05 

Quit  sophistij,  and  mind  your  apiDnit^ : 
What  kept  Penelope  from  nnung  i 
Her  web  nlone. — The  eilly  prude 
la  better  than  the  learn'd  and  lewd. 


SONNETS. 


THE  ROSE. 


Vitttgat, 


Fkesh  rose !  Sweet  piincess  of  the  flowery  prime ! 
June's  earlieat  pride !   So  may  no  blighting  rime, 

Or  aultry  Soutb-wind  violate  thy  bloom ! 
So  may'st  thou  even  my  charmer's  hand  enjoy ! 
filufh  by  her  cheek,  with  aromatic  aigh ; 

And,  throned  in  golden  tresaea,  breathe  perfume,    - 
A3  my  warm  tears  thy  ruby  chalice  keepa ! 
Ah .'  should  abe  touch  it,  with  ambroaial  lips, 

How  sweet  those  tears !  How  exquinle  my  doom ! 

Martinez  de  la  Plaza. 
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ANOTHER. 
Born  yesterday,  to-morrow  tbou  must  die ! 
Why  such  rich  pomp  ;  so  soon  disdain'd  to  lie  ? 

Vain  Beauty !  form'd  so  suddenly  to  fede ! 
Thy  boasted  charms  precipitate  thy  doom ; 
With  dewy  freshness  tempt,  and  fragrant  bloom. 

Rude  hands  their  guarded  treasures  to  invade. 
Relentless  from  the  parent  stem  to  sever ; 
And  blast,  with  coarse  contagious  breath,  for  ever. 

Ah!  why  such  haste  to  blaze,  and  sank  deca/d? 

Gongora, 

THE  FOUNTAIN. 
MELODIOUS  fountain ;  crystalline,  and  bright ! 
That  soothe  the  listening  ear,  and  charm  the  sight ; 

Breathing  fresh  odours  through  the  sprinkled  flowers! 
Sweet  to  the  thirsty  taste  thy  sparkling  rill! 
And  more  delicious  the  reviving  chill 

Its  soft  inunersion  yields,  in  noon-tide  hours  I 
Lull'd  from  my  cares,  alas !  I  fondly  dream. 
That  life  can  flow  for  ever,  like  thy  stream  i"*^ 

Pellucid,  cool,  and  clear  through  roseate  bowers! 

Don  Manuel  Salinas  y  Lizana. 
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ANOTHMl-  ■» 
Sweet  lyre  of  birda,  bright  mirror  of  Auroni, 
The  life  of  April,  and  the  $oul  of  Flora, 

For  whom  blue  violets  breathe,  and  jeasamine  blowa. 
While  at  each  step  you  scatter  pearls  around. 
And  with  soft  verdure  feed  th'  enamePd  ground, 

I  love  the  candour  thy  clear  bosom  shows ; 
And  count  thy  pebbly  gems,  as  thro*  a  glass! 
While  soft  thou  murmurest, ''  Pristine  Truth,  alas ! 

From  towns  is  Bed ! — but  still  the  country  knows !'' 

Prince  of  EsquUache. 

THE  STREAM. 
The  brook,  with  feet  of  sounding  silver  bright, 
FUes  from  itself;''^  and,  scattering  in  its  flight, 

Through  the  green  turf,  the  flowers  with  crysul  knits ; 
On  jessamines  treads,  and  looks  like  showering  snow  \ 
Kisses  the  clove,  and  wondering  seems  to  glow  \ 
And  paints  to  life  each  sylvan  charm  it  meets. 
'  So,  when  my  Fair  dissolves  in  starry  tears. 
Through  die  perspicuous  deluge  fresh  appears 
Tlie  red  and  milk-white  rose,  with  blended  sweets. 

Montalvan. 
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UBIAH. 
His  treacherous  Idng,  to  work  Uriab  shame. 
Urged  him  on  death  ;  but  gaye  his  ashes  fiune. 

His  faithless  bride  the  legal  period  mouro'd. 
With  impious  tears,  the  gallant  blood  she  spill'd« 
Thus  Honor  to  Di^race  too  oft  must  yield; 

And  by  triumphant  villany  be  scomM. 
But  (since  the  best  may  fear  the  like  to  try). 
Lucky  was  he,  with  so  much  luck  to  die. 

Never  to  know  his  luck  was — ^to  be  hom'd. 

Lope  de  Vega. 

WINTER. 
The  vine's  rich  tinted  leaves  October  strips; 
And  in  his  rustling  train's  embroidery  sweeps. 

Swoln  £bro  banks  and  bridges  proudly  spurns  : 
Moncayo's  towering  front  is  crown'd  with  snow; 
And  scarce  the  orient  sun  is  seen  to  glow, 

'Till  his  pale  disk  the  rising  West  mums. 
Wide  seas  aud  forests  fluctuate  in  die  blast : 
Wild  beasts  to  caverns  scour ;  and  Man,  aghast. 

To  sheltering  ports^  and  social  sheds  returns.   - 
Yet  Fabius,  stretch'd  in  Thais'  porch,  gives  vent 

To  shameful  tears;  long  due  to  time  mispent! 

Leonardo, 
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DIVES. 

The  world  for  thee  is  like  the  lanar  sphere^ 
Who,  eyen  in  cradle,  never  shed  a  tear ; 

Nor  felt  distress,  nor  tried  thy  strength  of  willr 
Heaven  hath  not  deemM  thee  worthy  to  engage, 
Or  conquer,  even  but  once.  Misfortune's  rage» 

Not  calms,  but  whirlwinds,  prove  the  pilot's  skilL 
Simple  the  man,  and  impotent  of  soul. 
Who  ne'er  was  taught  by  hardships  to  control 

Both  hope  and  fear,  and  laugh  at  every  ill. 

Bartolomeo  Leonardo. 

SIC  VOS  NON  VOBIS. 
Not  for  himself,  the  ox  with  glistening  sides. 
With  gleaming  share,  the  stubborn  clay  divides ; 

Nor  wafts  the  assiduous  bee  her  flowery  gold ; 
Nor  the  mild  aheep  their  snowy  fleece  sustain ; 
Nor  spin  the  silk^worms  their  ethereal  chain; 

But  hostile  hands  their  precious  stores  unfold. 
Harsh  birds  of  prey  the  feadiery  concert  spoil ; 
The  bad  still  triumph;  and  the  good  must  toil ; 

And  they  who  merit  most,  the  least  can  hold. 

AnoHjfmonis. 
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PERSBVSIU^CE. 
Foe  seven  long  ye^s  the  shepherd  Jacob  dtmyMt 
Id  drudging  service,  for  his  favourite  nw4f 

Yety  not  her  father's  slave,  l^t  ber>,  the  whiW : 
In  hopes  at  ksl  to  clasp  her  in  bis  ajrmsy 
He  lived  content  to  ga^e  upon  h^r  charms ; 

Yet  got  but  Leak  (trick'd  by  Jewish  gw}e). 
A  new  apprenticeship  the  baffled  s>vaiB 
Commenced ;  avnl  sighed :  '^  Still  loagjer  I'd  ren^q. 

Did  life  suffice  fpr  such  a  length  of  toil," 

Camoens. 

THE  >|ARTYR. 
This  was  a  wight  who  f^ust  be  canoniaed , 
Whose  sms  (if  any)  penance  sore  chastised: 

Twelve  years  he  bore  ^  pinching  stepdame's  hate  : 
Doom'd,  without  pay^  to  drudge  for  scolding  wife ; 
Her  domineering  kindred  plagued  his  Ufe; 

His  oniy  son  an  oaf  and  reprobate. 
Betvrixt  a  claltermg  forge,  and  screaming  shrew, 
Half-starved,  his  miserable  breath  he  drew ; 

Half-naked,  yet  contented  with  his  fate: 
A  martyr-^hduog  poor,  in  wedlock  buckled. 
He  work'd  one  miracle — He  was  no  cuckold. 

Quevedo. 
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DISAPPOINTMENT.'" 
Vain  flattering  Hope  !  false  source  of  woe,  and  care ! 
Who  wildest  projects  make  us  macUij  daie! . 

With  lost,  and.  shame,  I  bitterly  bewail, 
(Like  the  light  feather,  drifted  by  thy  gust) 
In  mortal  trifles  to  luive  put  my  troat; 

And  found  the  fniidess  Uos^oma  eiirly  UA. 
Say  then,  if  Love^  and  my  diss^trous.  doom, 
A  thousand  times  have  lopp'd  them  in  their  bloom ; 

When  dry,  and  perish'd,  what  can  they  avail  ? 

DESPAIR. 

So  am  I  fedlen^  that  nqthing  now  can  please ; 
Or,  even  in  fancy's^  raviags,  yield  me  eaee : 

Space  is  confinement:  day  is  tum'd  to  ni|^: . 
Society  fatigues.    My  restless  bed. 
Hard  field  of  battle!  where  I  writhe  half  dead ; 

And  start  from  deadi-like  sleep,  in  wild  afiright  I 
lu  fine,  each  hour  less  firm,  I  cease  to  feel. 
With  bleedmg  breast,  the  penetrating  steel ; 

And  rush  on  fote^  wilh  desperaie  deligiht. 

GitrcUamo  dc  la  Vega^ 
p8 
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THE  JILT. 
1. 
Who  e'er  saw  marriage  of  deception  voidf 

And  chief,  if  beauty  be  for  dower  mistaken  i 
A  thing,  which  hardly  lasts  until  enjoyed ; 

And  leaves  you  disabused,  when  dull  you  waken  I 
Either  the  fortune's  less,  or  more  the  years  ;^ 
Or  shrew,  or  silly,  she  who  chaste  appears. 

2. 
My  friend !  you  owe  to  Julia  much  indeed ; 

Who,  timely,  hath  her  plighted  faith  refused  ^ 
And  thus  from  all  those  latent  dangers  freed. 

Whereby  y(>u  witness  others  sore  abused. 
And  dost  thou  weep,  her  cully  not  to  be  ? 
Laugh !  if  thou  wouldst  not  have  me  laugh  at  thee  I 

jirgensola. 
ON  A  JEW 

9UaVEO  FOR  ftSFUSIKO  PORK. 

Poor  Smoush  could  not  'scape  from  Saint  Anthony's  ire 
Sincty  in  diunning  his  P%,  he  fell  into  his  Fire. 
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ARABIC  POEMS. 

WAR  ELEGY 

ON  THE  OBATH  OF  THE  WRITER'S  UKCLE  OIABIII.^  \ 

In  the  rock's  cleft  he  lies^  whose  blood  drips  not  in  vain ; 
That  load  he  left  on  mej  which  firmly  I  sustain ; 
And  raging  to  retaliate,  after  me  impends 
A  valiant  sister*s  son,  a  branch  that  never  bends : 
Who  'neath  his  loose  slouch'd  lids,  with  downcast  eyes 

askance, 
like  some  fell  basilisk  darts  die  subtle  deadly  glance. 
And^  adder  like,  exudes  rank  venom  at  each  pore^ 
Coil'd  for  the  sudden  spring,  writfa  fangs  distilling  gore. 

A  brave  protecting  friend  by  Fortune's  spite  I've  lost; 
Cool  shade  in  dog-star  rage,  and  genial  sun  in  ftosU 
Moist  was  his  liberal  palm,^  tho'  dry  his  iron  side ; 
Still  resolute  to  fight,  yet  circumspect  to  guide ; 
A  shower  of  bounties  now,  anon  a  whirlwind  rude. 
That  loud  as  lions  roar*d,  and  drench'd  the  wilds  with  blood. 
In  peace,  his  raven  locks  ^'  in  sleek  profusion  flow'd; 
Gaunt  as  a  wolf  in  war,  grim  terror  he  bestrode  ;** 
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No  guard  but  hifi  hacked  fwolrd,  Ibat  haote  with  tfaund'ring 

sound. 
And  grac'd  the  brandisk*d  armthot  #catter'd  lightnings  round. 
BoM  TOttlhs,  who  fought  all  nooa,  it  forcM  all  night  to  fly; 
And  when  they  nodded  spent^  it  rous'd  them  but  to  die. 

How  few  of  either  tribe  escap'd  that  desperate  fray ! 
They  broke  his  point;^  butfell'd,  on  rugged  couch  they  lay: 
(The  camel's  hollow  hoof  its  spraggy  points  would  bore  0 
Where,  after  he  propin'd  his  morning  cup  of  gore. 
Slaughtering  and  carrymg  off;  /  scorch'd  the  Hudeliti^ 
Nor  wincM  at  pangs,  while  dealing  anguish  and  affii^t 
I  led  my  spear  to  drink ;  yea,  with  deep  draughts  imbrued  J 
And  interdicted  wine  may  quaff,  now  bought  by  blood, 
DoBiiy  and  hatdly  bought  r  (releas'd  from  every  warn) 
To  horses,  swords,  and  spears  I've  made  it  lawAil  now: 
As  an  eiluiustless  fount,  promiscnous  and  profane^ 
Where  all  hmj  freely  drench  and  waih  off  every  atwu 

Dxiid^  Sewad!  then,  to  me,  whose  atangled  grief^irom 

frames 
Afiter  an  uacla's  deaA,  lefreshment  well  may  daim. 
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We've  drank  the  cup  of  tieath  to  the  detested  race^ 
And  made  them  drain  the  dregs — confusion  and  disgrace. 
At  diem  the  hyenas  laugh ;  wolves  grin  widi  ravenous  joy. 
Their  writhing  corses  vieWf  slow  hovering  to  destroy^ 
Hoarse  screaming  birds  of  prey,  who^  goTg'd  ^h  entrails, 

cower 
.With  heavy  flagging  wing,  scarce  able  to  devour.  ^ 

jinonymout. 
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Gently,  good  cousins!  Gently,  kinsmen,  pray! 
Nor  dig  up  loathsome  feuds  that  buried  lay. 
Wtohgs  we  can  bear :  but  scorn  from  such  as  yoii 
(God  knows  I)  the  tamest  patience  must  subdue ! 
We  love  you  not,  nor  wish  your  love  to  win, 
V^here  tnutual  love  would  be  a  mortal  sin : 
Thanks  be  to  Heaven !  that  blessed  with  milder  fiit6— 
Mutual,  implacable,  immortal  hate. 

Jlphadt  Ibn  m  Jbhds. 
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R£GR£T. 


1. 
Oh,  Gasan !  my  dearest,  my  earliest  mansion ! 

Delicious  as  Paradise !  Blest  were  my  hours. 
When  in  pomp  amid  varied  enjoyments  advancing, 
.  I  swept  with  loose  traia  o*er  thy  geuMiropping  flowen. 

2. 
Then  the  loveliest  visions  how  fondly  I  cherished. 

Nor  fearM  the  vicissitudes  Fortune  displays : 
Ah !  if  sorrow  could  kill,  I  must  surely  have  peiiah'd : 
So  keen  the  regret  that  embitters  my  days. 

3. 
Could  past  joy  be  recall'd,  I  would  purchase  it  gladly" 

With  my  heart's  dearest  blood !  for  'twere  better  be  dead 
Than  live  like  a  brute  whom  the  nose-ring  drags  sadly,* 
Frothing  blood,  oyer-loaded,  ill  shelter'd  and  fed* 

4. 
No,  ne'er  to  the  burthen  this  knee  be  seen  bending; 

But  like  the  grim  lion  enfeebled  with  age. 
Whom  coward  hyenas  are  treacherously  rending. 
The  desert  shall  dread  the  last  roar  of  my  rage ! 

Hariri' 


NOTES. 


To  jaili^  tliii  couplet,  and  nhibit  the  »tjle  and  nieUc  at  the 
■  '  «1,  the  who' 

^'  Lai  iininente)  cumbret  de  Carlago, 


original,  i 


e  whole  lUnza  it  lubjnined. 


BaoRva  de  confuMa  resplandorei 
La  blancB  Aurora,  que  coo  dulce  halago 
Mueilc  a  las  sombras  da  vida  a  lai  floiv*  j 
Cuerdai  lot  hojas  toca  «1  ayre  vagOi 
Aqoc  entoaan  lai  dulcei  rujiedomi 
Letia>  de  amor,  rcquiebrat  de  armonu. 
Que  CD  albriciai  del  Sol  cantan  al  Dia." 
The  tame  metaphor,  which  occiin  in  the  Kcond  line,  ii  ex- 
quisitely applied  ID  Tenoant'a  AniterFait. 

"  Meantime  the  Moon,  yet  leauiug  on  the  itream. 
With  fluid  lilvei  balkn  the  wetliio  chill. 
That  DOW  the  earth's  half  ball  on  the  side  of  night 
Swim*  in  ao  aigent  tea  of  beautiful  raooolighL" 

Canto  S,  Stan.  Gg. 


The  Medii 
Babel. 


Notes 
Note  3. 


Note  4. 

Such  devices  aoinetiniea  occur  ia  Italian  and  English  poets,  as  in 

tOih  canto  of  Marino's  Adonis ;  but  the  Spanish  aulhoTs  delist  in 

them.     Jn  theMayoraigodudceo,  ofLopede  Vega,  the  imprisoned 

Prince  of  Scotland  is  thus  promised  succoor  in  an  Arabic  notto. 
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'*  Sus  vanderas  azutes 
Vi  yo  quedan  tremoIaDdo 
Con  ta  imagen  en  urisiones 
Y  un  8bl  e^lareifetido  raybt : 
£n  ATavi^  tina  letra 
Cerca  las  orlas  y  cabos, 
Diciendo  *  Tarde  amanece 
Pero  da  luz  lem{ixano.*  *' 

Note  5.— P.  17. 
Anti(|uera  (the  Roman  Anticaria),  built  on  themiof  of  Strigdlis, 
18  within  36  miles  of  Malaga*  on  the  declivity  of  a  hill  which  is 
cifsted  with  a  Moorish  castle.  Near  the  town*  at  a  place  called 
Torcal,  the  rocks  appear  like  a  city,  with  steeples,  towers,  cameb^ 
elephants,  &c.  while  luxuriant  foliage  springs  from  their  clefts. 

Note  6. 

Archidona  also  lies  on  the  slope  of  a  hill  topped  by  a  Moorish 
castle,  within  a  few  leagues  of  Antiquera.  Between  them  is  the 
famous  crag  where  two  fugitive  lovers,  havine  long  defended  them- 
selves against  their  pursuers,  at  length  threw  themselves  down  head- 
long. The  Alhambra  (a  Moorish  palace  at  Granada)  is  likewise 
on  the  summit  of  a  hill,  under  which  flows  the  Xenil  above-men- 
tioned, and  the  Doaro.  The  plain  of  Granada  is  about  thirty 
leagues  round,  encompassed  by  mountains  capped  with  mow 
throughout  the  year,  and  visible  ai  twenty  leagues  irom  hind.  It  is 
watered  by  five  rivers,  covered  with  perpetual  verdure,  and  prodinl 
of  grapes,  olives,  mulberries,  lemons,  oran^^,  and  aogar-cancs.  JNo 
wonder  that  it  has  become  a  favourite  region  of  romance. 

As  a  parallel  to  this  watch*tower  lamenution,  take  from  Pennant 
some  verses  of  Gwalchma  (a  Welsh  warrior  who  had  been  under 
arms  all  night,)  upon  viewing  at  day-break  a  stupendous  mountain 
panorama. 

Mochddwyreawg*  huan  dyffetist  Mawr,*'  &e. 

Rise,  orb  of  daj!  the  eastern  gates  unfold. 
And  show  thy  crimson  mantle  fringed  with  gold.   * 
Contending  birds  sing  sweet  on  every  spray : 
The  skies  are  bright :  ^  Arise,  thou  orb  or  day  1 
I,  Gwalchma,  call :  in  song,  in  war  renowned. 
Who,  lion-like,  confusion  spread  around : 
The  live-ion^  night  the  hero  and  Uie  bard, 
Kear  Frieddin*s  rocks^  who  kept  a  constant  guard. 
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Where  cmI  tnnspumt  5(i«imi  in  oMinnan  ^Vlt, 
And  apriiiginp  k^u*  adorns  the  mouDOiin  lide ; 
Whae  snan-whiu  ica-mewi  in  the  cumnt  plaf. 
Spread  Iheii  g^y  pliuac*,  and  frolic  thro'  the  «lty,' "  icc- 

No«!7— P-31. 

One  of  ihe  tint  kings  of  Poiiugal  baving  in  a  famout  battle  con- 
^uefcil  five  Moorish  moaarcbt,  u  many  ature  acntchcoDi,  arnnnd 
in  a  cross  taUier,  were  adopted  to  commeEiiorate  I  he  TictoTj  and  the 
da;  on  which  it  vas  won.  Thete  are  called  Quinai,  and  said  to 
allude  to  the  fiTe  wounds  of  Christ ;  while  fire  lucid  points,  or  fay- 
nnt*.  in  each  etcotcheon,  are  counted  croMwise,  (or  the  thirf 
pieces  of  silrer  for  which  he  was  betrayed.  When  A1|arTa  wai 
tnnexed,  these  and  the  argmt  field  were  embtaioDcd  in  a  field 
gales,  in  which  they  were  surrounded  by  seven  CMtles  or  (theartm 
of  Altera) ;  the  whole  fUTmoiinted  with  th«  crown  of  Partusal. 

See  Antonio  de  Souia't  Lositania  Liberata,  and  Favioe't  Theatre 
d'Honnfuc.  CamoeM  ridiculously  describes  these  aiins  a  if  they 
formed  a  muliiplicathm  table  of  "  o*  treinta  dioheiTos." 

Notes. 
MuerUtfulmina.     The  lightning  of  the  iwerd  •xtt  pt3  ocean  in 

Dnit.xxxii.4l,and  JobxK.  25,  and  a  similar  exprenion  ^9 
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is  kpnlled  to  the  sword  in  the  Arabic  elegy  in  tbii  volume. .  Silins 
ftyitineW,  "  Diffulminal  omaein — Ohsiantuin  tucmam."  DuBaN 
tas,  in  b»  Cantique  de  la  Victoire  d'lvry,  writes  of  Henry  IV. 
"  Soudaio  toumoyant 
I^Jlaviboyautt  horreur  d'uoe  glaive yaiiAiBjraW 
Tel  a'ua  astre  auuntul  qui  rougeaitre  prtMga 
Ud  oeluge  du  sing,  une  pcste,  un  orage, 
Attaque  I'eanemy,"  8tc. 
Thuanus,  1.  85,  c.  S,  records  that  Edward  Stanley  tetied  witb  m 
firm  a  graip  a  lance  aimed  at  his  breMt,  that  the  eaemy  in  drawing 
it  back  was  forced  10  lift  him  into  a  breach  in  the  walk  of  Zutphen, 
which  was  thus  taken.    A  poem  on  this  exoloit  by  Dr.. Beaumont, 
a  contemporary  of  our  author,  coutaini  parallel  phniea. 
"  Ezultans  gladio  miiiia/a^guraf 
Raptim/>/a  cobortiboa 
Dnm  tergo  phatetne  diuilieDtibBa 
FlaodoDt  verberibui  virnm,"  Sec. 
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Finally,  there  is  a  singular  coincidence  between  thia  passage  of 
Melodino  and  one  published  ten  years  after  the  date  of  hia  manu- 
script,  by  Chapelain,  which,  however,  is  convulsed  into  imbecility. 

**  Arrive  de  Fierbois,  hjoudroyante  ep6e^ 
L*acier  large  et  massif  de  la  fatale  lame, 
Au  travers  dujourreaujait  rehire  saflamme; 
£t  son  feu  que  le  terns  ne  scauroit  amortir 
Devore  sa  prison  et  tasche  d*en  sortir." 

Pucelle,  b.  2. 

Note  9. 
This  idea  is  likewise  to  be  found  in  the  Pucelle,  but  spcnled  by 
languid  prosaic  expression.     Describing  a  hawk  pouncing  from  a 
rock  upon  a  partridge,  this  poetaster  (whose  preface  modestly  pro- 
poses Virgil  as  his  mudel)  proceeds  thus : 

"  Ou  sommet  de  la  roche  en  raidissani  son  aisle 
Par  les  liquides  airs  s*elance  vers  elle 
£t  s*alal  sor  son  corps,  d'un  si  prompt  wiouvemeni 
Qu'il  confond  I'arriv^e  avec  le  partement,**  B.  5. 

Was  it  this  passage  which  betrayed  Pope  into  those  lazy  lines  f 

**  Not  half  so  swiftly  the  fierce  eagle  moves. 
Not  half  so  swift  the  trembling  doves  can  fly?** 

In  the  last  poem  of  Melodino  in  this  collection  (which  gppanmtir 
relates  to  the  same  hero)  the  massy  size  of  the  lance  is  also  insbted 
on.  Hall  mentions  a  Count  Galeas  who  iusted  with  a  spear  *'  fi%*e 
inches  square  on  every  side,  and  at  the  butt  nine  inches  square*' 
trealizing  the  weavers  beam  of  Goliah).  Hall  says  further  that  one 
Bonnearroe,  a  Frenchman,  came  into  the  field  armed  at  all  points, 
with  ten  spears  about  him ;  in  each  stirrup  three ;  under  each  thigh 
one ;  under  his  left  arm  one ;  and  one  in  his  hand :  and,  pattinsc  hit 
horse  to  the  career,  never  stopped  till  he  had  broken  every  staC 

Note  10. 
The  same  thought  points  an  epigram  of  Marot. 

^'  Endormez  bieii  Argus,  &c. 

Sue  dites  vous  Madame  ?  y  dois  je  aller  ? 
on  j*y  courrai  mes  emprises  sont  telles : 
Comme  courir  ?  j*y  poorrai  bien  voler 
Car  j*ai  d* Amour  avecque  moi  les  esles.'* 

"  Lull  all  your  Argus*  eyes  to  sleep. 
When  danger's  hush*d,  to  you  lil  creep  | 


CnM>r  Kd  I  u;  I    I'll  hiite ;  I'll  tud  ; 
1*11  By^T>'n  uk,  '  Caa  that  be  done  P 
Yd,  flj>— WhatI  axcTirjl  prove, 
Wh;  not,  nhea  borne  on  winga  of  lore  t" 

Note  11.— P.  41. 

BoDRielli't  Coy  ShephcrilcM  layi,  *'  Though  I  ivoid  mj  loren  K 

cannot  'acape  from  love ;  who  ttacka  me  b;  my  falling  tears  through 

the  gloooiieit  horron,  and  I  fan^  diwoven  my  voice  in  m;  profouitd 

tiglu." 

"  E  mi  t^e  BJJa  traccia 
De  le  cHlentj  laciime 
£  (rt  piu  tcuti  oirort,"  &e. 
Melodino  says,  "  Mii  lacrimal  qae  tambien 
Son  de  wngre." 

Note  IS. 
Here  the  cron  i«  confuiedly  alluded  to  ■•  a  tree  and  a  matt,  ai  in 
Lociao'i  Alim  fmiitla*.  Artemidoru*  Hyt,  if  fi«rt  ij  iiIwt  ^•ymn  i 
raur^  ■■•  )>  «>Mw,  and  MaximiuTauTineaiii,  "  Cum  )i  miuit  Min- 
diiur  mate  priui  ab  ipiis  arbar  erigitur  velurn  di^tendilor  ut  cruet 
Uomini  facii  aquarum  flueata  rumpaoiur." 

Note  13. 
Virgil  thin  coDclude*  an  addreu  to  Fortune : 
"  Quod  dignii  adimit  traniit  ad  impio* 
Nee  dttcrimen  habetreeteouejiidicat, 
Inconttant  fragili*  perfida  lubTica; 
Nee  qMH  clarincat  perpeluo  fovit. 
Nee  quoi  deseruit  perpctuo  premil." 

Note  U. 

Even  the  tentimental  Sterne  ii  accuKd  in  the  Walpoliana  of  being 

rocfi  a  Joteph  Surface  ai  to  let  his  mother  lie  in  priion  for  a  trifling 

debt,  havins  more  pity  for  a  starling  or  a  dead  bm.    Perhaps  intense 

feeling  woiud  disqualify  for  expressing  it : 

"  What  monmer  ever  felt  poetic  dm  1 
Slow  comet  the  Terse  that  nal  woe  inspitn." 

TrcKiti.. 
The  same  tender  consolation  which  oar  author  prescribes,  R)nta- 
Bus  aduuttiiteied  to  himself  in  4tis  daughter's  eintapb  at  Naples. 
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Liquisti  |>alrei9  jn  teoeUrip  mea  Loida^  8r«-      ^ 

CobIo  tc  natani  aspicio :  num  nata  pareateia 
Aspicis?  an  6ngit  hsecsibi  vana  pater? 
Soiamen  mortis  inisersei  te  nata  sepulchracn 
Hoc  tegit :  baud  cineri  sensns  inesse  potest^**  &c. 

Bishop  Lowth*s  epitaph  on  his  daughter  will  occur  to  dai^c  re« 
tolleodoii; 

Note  15.— P.  47. 
**  Oh  fairest  flower!  no  sooner  blovm  than  blasted ! 
Soft  silken  primrosey*'  &c.  Miltok. 

Note  16. 
"  Death's  but  a  path  that  must  be  trod 
If  man  would  ever  pass  to  God.*'  Parxsll. 

Note  17- 
So  Petrarch's  Laura, 

"  Di  me  noo  pianger'cb'i  miei  di  fersi 
Moren^o  eterni  c  iwU'  eteroo  luma 
QoAudo  mostrai  di  chiuder'  gli  occhi  «peni.'*' 

NoAc  18. 
•«  What  is  the  world  ?  A  grave. 
Where  is  the  dust  that  has  not  been  alive  ?** 

Yoov«« 
Note  19. 
This  resembles  the  beautiful  apostrophe  of  TicUaa  to  the  shade 
of  Agricola. 

**  Si  quis  piorum  manibas  locus,  si  ut  sapientibus  placet  non  com 
corpore  extinguuutur  magnae  animse  placide  oaiescas !  Nos  que  ab 
infirmo  desiderio  et  muliebrtbus  lamentis  ad  imitatibnem  virtutom 
toanim  voces  quas  neque  lugeri  neque  plangi  fas  est.*' 

Note  20. 
In  the  original  named  Bartolo.  His  lameness  and  tloical  fi^ 
tilde  migki  apply  to  Quevedo,  a  profoimd  scholar,  brare  wanwr^ 
able  statesman,  and  ofexemplary  virtue.  He  was  at  one  tim«  tinea 
years  a  state  prisoner,  and  again  confined  for  two  years  more  upon  a 
groundless  suspicion  of  a  lampoon,  and  with  such  rigmir  that  three 
wQcmda  which  he  had  received  gangrened  with  cold  and  damp,  until 
he  cauteriaed  them  himself :  bein^  obliged  ta  lobaisl  oo,  cbi|rity. 
He  sunk  unidier  the  oomplicated  di^eascff  xeiuUpg  taom  mA,  dbr 


£93 


mitiet^  in  extreme  indigence,  at  75  yean  of  m,  in  the  same  year  in 
which  thu  d^aonicrip^  beara  date.  Yet  as  w  sufierii:^  of  aucil  a 
man  could  inspire  nothing  hut  pity  and  admiraUon^  it  la  90t  Ulcely^ 
that  Melodino  would  play  upon  them,  but  rather  that  he  had  a, 
congenial  fate,  and  alludes  to  himself  by  the  name  Medoro  ^h^ 
swarthy  paramour  of  the  enchanting  Princess  Angelica).  For  h9 
manifestly  indicates  himself  elsewhere  by  other  Moorish  s^awcff 
whether  on  account  of  his  complexion,  or  his  having  fought  in 
Africa  (and  perhaps  suffered  captivity  there  like  Cervantes),  or, 
lastly,  alluding  to  his  being  perhaps  a  native  of  the  Moorish  city  of 
Toledo,  which  other  ezpres^iona  of  his  might  imply. 

NoteJl.— P.  6«. 
Alluding  to  the  barber  of  Midas : 

*'  Auriculas  Aslni  Mida  Rex  hahet. 
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Note  «e. 
The  stream  which  runs  through  Madrid. 

Note  23.— P.  (fr. 
The  original  says,  *' Every  year  is  another  siep  to  the  grave.*" 
Thus  gradus  is  used  for  a  year  in  William  the  Conqueror*s  epitaph. 

**  Pro  septem  graiibus  se  volverat  atque  duobus 
Viiginii  in  gremiis  Phoebus ;  &  hie  obiit'* 

Ordericuf  yitaUi,  1.  9^ 
Note  24.— P.  74. 
The  tenderness  ascribed  to  Moors  by  Melodino  may  startle  tho^e 
who  think  only  of  the  Algerine  corsairs.  But  the  unfortunate 
Capuin  Glas,  in  his  History  of  the  Canary  Islands,  avers  '^that  the- 
women  of  the  north  of  Africa  far  exeeed  Luroueans  in  sprightliness ; 
and  that  from  the  Moors  are  derived  most  of  tne  amiable  customs  of 
the  Spanish  settlers,  who  inherit  nothing  from  their  boasted  Gothic 
ancestors  but  barbarity.'*  The  Moors  m  Granada  derived  their  re- 
ligion and  manners  from  the  Arabs,  who  were  distinsuished  from 
the  days  of  Job  by  lively  ima^nation  and  strong  feding^ ;  ^>njg 
(like  all  pastoral  tribes)  gentle  in  j)eace  and  ferocious  in  war.  It  is 
well  known  that  during  the  Cahfote  they  cultivated  classical  eru- 
dition ;  and  even  in  the  Arabian  Nights  the  loadstone  mountain  is 
borrowed  irom  Ptolemy,  and  the  story  of  Polyphenius  adootcd  fnm 
the  Odfssey.  Yet  1  will  no  more  undertake  to  justifjr  Melo^ui^ 
than  Dijden  for  making  Moorish  lovers  talk  fiimiliaiiy  of  Vomm- 
^nd  Cupid^  and  other  heathen  deities. 


fi94 


Note  25.— P.  74. 
Iq  the  original  "  Dividing  her  cloves.**    Ah  Arabian  poet  dfe^ 
stribcs  with  metaphors  still  more  violent  a  female  drawing  aside  her* 
veil  and  speaking*  **  She  withdrew  the  dawn  which  hid  the  tplen* 
dour  of  tne  moon ;  and  shed  pearls  from  the  fragrant  seal.**     In  a 
long  epopee  on  the  patriarch  Joseph^  V^aldivielso  thus  describes  the 
ctrcamcision : 

*' Sus  jazmines  claveles  se  bolvieran 
Sus  azucenas  coloradas  rosas 
En  vez  de  Inz  sus  Soles  aguas  dieron 
Y  sus  mexiilas  perlas  congojosas,**  &c. 

Canto  l5. 
Note  26. 
"  Dc  piedad  te  avorresco.'* 

A  parallel  expression  occurs  in  Wieland*s  Erz&lungen. 

**  Sie  hasst  ihn  anfaiigs  nur  aus  furcht  sie  mocht  ihn  lieben 
Allein  der  sprung  von  hass  zu  saftern  treiben 
Wijd  leichter  als  man  glaubt.*' 

*'  At  first  she  only  hated  him  through  fear 
Lest  she  might  love ;  such  hate  to  love  is  near/* 

'  ^      Note  27. 

This  identical  expression  is  in  some  Arabic  verses  cited  in  Hariri 
*'  She  watered  the  roses'*  (meaning  her  cheeks) ;  and  the  same  image 
if  in  a  modem  Persian  eulogy  by  Aboo  Talib. 

Note  28. 
Thu  idea»so  tender  in  Ptetrarch  and  Goldsmith's  Traveller^  Butler 
contrived  to  burlesque  by  applying  to  a  dog  and  whipping  post. 

*'  Tis  all  in  vain. 
He  still  drags  after  him  his  chain : 
So  tho*  my  ankle  she  has  quitted. 
My  heart  continues  still  committed/* 


He  says. 


Note  29. 

"  Bien  que  tu  a  vista  de  este  idioma  estrado 
Las  letras  temeras  como  cautelas.*' 


If  this  letter  was  written  to  a  Portuguese  afWr  Brasanza's  rastora- 
ttOQ,  the  author  apparently  intimat^  that  his  writing  in  the  laa-> 
goage  of  a  hostile  country  looked  like  decoying  his  mend  into  a 
treasonable  correspondence :  if  written  before,  he  is  only  apologiBia||> 
for  not  writing  pure  Spanish  as  he  does  elsewhere. 


*'  Qoe  comii  eh  Cud  11a 
No  to;  nilaral 
Hiblo  por  mis  obm 
Que  do  ay  mat  hablar." 

Note  30.— P.  B», 
This  pauage  may  bear  compHtiion  with  any  of  the  numeroui 

-  the  Catex,  lo  beautifully  paraphrased  by  Spenser ;  the  ao  lees  elegant 
imiUtioni  of  Virgil,   Horace,  Martial,  and  Claudian,   fondly  ac- 
cumulated by  Cowley  I  ihe  Itl  Canio  of  the  Adonii,  the  Rth  of 
Tauo't  Gierutalemme,  &c.  Sec.    But  the  text  particularly  retemble* 
■ome  linea  of  Philippe  de  Vitry,  written  about  isaO. 
"  Sous  fueille  »en!e  lur  herbe  delectable, 
Sur  ray  bruyant  ct  hit  clair'e  fonlaine,  ice. 
J'oai  Gonlier  en  abaltant  ton  arbre, 
Dien  mercir  de  sa  Tie  trea  seure. 
"  Ne  icay,"  dit  il,  "  que  aont  piliera  de  marbre, 
Pommeaux  luiaani  mure  vMlie  de  peinlure 
Jc  n'ay  paour  de  irahiion  liuue 
Sous  bien  semblant  ne  qu' VempoiMnne  wyei 
£n  vaiiseiu  d'or.     Je  n'ay  la  letle  nOe, 
Dcv:int  tyian  n'y  genouil  qui  »e  ploye,"  &ci 
In  the  ISih  century,  Marcial  d'Auvergne  wrote  ballad  annals, 
divided  into  p$alm  and  /riioni,  entitled  VigilU,  de  Charleit  V|l. 
From  ihia  dry  and  dated  detail  of  facli,  he  luddenly  burtts  into  a 
rapturous  commemoration  of  the  rural  fesliTily  enjoyed  in  the  rei^n 
of  his  hero,  which  is  full  of  French  vivacity  and  gay  iuiagery. 
Lu!  Dieu  tcait  quel  joyel 
£n  I'airjeiaultoye, 
Et  chancoD!  chantoye 
Come  une  alouetie,  he. 
Avion*  bean  leniier. 
Tout  couvcrt  de  fuiillea 
Sentant  l*esglcntier 
Vie  du  fianc  Genlitr,  &c.  &c. 

Noie  31. 
rhiii  Mariito  deplores  the  decay  of  military  glory  : 
"  Deh  I  come  fjita  e  vile  a  giorn  neatri. 
La  militia  ch'  uit  tempo  era  si  degoo,  &c" 
Me  atKrts,  that  the  cavalkra  of  hit  day*  only  put  on  gill  tpurt  lo 
help  them  lo  run  away ;  and  took  ariiii  lo  rob  and  tavish. 
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**  Oggi  sou  pochi  tra  noi  veri  soldati 
Cheaper  vero  Talor  yettan  lorica 
Calzan  piu  per  fuegir  sproni  dorati 
Che  per  seguir  talnur  Tnoste  nemica 
£  con  aboso  tal  son*  tralignati 
Dalla  virtii  de  la  prodezza  aptica 
Che  sol  rubando  e  violando  al  fine 
Son  le  guerre  per  lor  fatte  rapine.*' 

Adons,  Canto  14. 

Note  32. 
The  Cid  Rodrigo  Diaz  de  Bivar,  to  well  known  by  Comdlk's 
celebrated  imitation  of  a  Spanish  tragedy,  flourished,  in  the  di^oT 
William  the  Conoueror,  as  a  partizan  lu  the  civil  wara  of  Spain. 
The  original  calls  nis  sword  Tuona  (for  titles  were  given  to  swonls 
by  the  Goths  as  welt  as  Saracens.)  Saxo  gives  us  tome  of  their  hanh 
and  terrific  denominations,  particularly  "  inusitati  acumipis  gladins 
Skrep,*'    Hence,  probably^  comes  the  word  sharp,  for 

*'  This  griding  sword,  with  discontinuous  wound,** 

cut  through  all  obstacles  at  a  single  blow.  Another  sword,  called 
Raghn  (which  seems  akin  to  ftffvfju),  shinet  in  the  Edda,  and  is 
styled,  in  a  Runic  couplet, 

*'  Sverdit  bradista.**    "  Broadest  of  swords.** 

Note  33. 
**  Quien  vio  jamas  un  necio  desdichado? 

§uien  sin  eropleo  vio  jamas  indino  ? 
uien  jamas  al  honrado  a  vista  honrado?** 

This  shews  that  our  author  was  no  placeman.  The  late  Lord 
Nugent  observed,  that  *'  a  blunt  knife  is  fittest  for  an  ofiBce.**  Yet 
men  in  power  sometimes  prove  edge  tools.  Wieland  facetiously 
remarks,  that  it  is  the  nature  of  official  employment  to  endow  the 
possessor  instantaneously  with  all  the  requisite  acuteneas  : 

"  Sagt  was  ihr  wollt,  ein  amt  giebt  gleich  verstand." 

Das  UrtheU  dee  Pans. 
The  opulent  Lucan  is  not  less  severe  upon  Courta  th^n  poor 
Melodino. 

"  Dat  poenas  laudata  fides  cum  sustinet,  inqmt, 
Quos  Fortuna  premit.    Fatis  aecede  Deiaqne 
£t  cole  felices  miseros  fuge.    Sidera  teni 
Ut  distant  et  flamma  man  sic  utile  recto 
Sccptronim  yis  tou  perit  si  pendert  jntU 


lacipit ;  ercnitqne  trtxt  respectni  hcmoti 
Libntae  tcdonim  nl  qus  regni  inTiu  tdftOr 
Snbliiusque  modus  ^ladiis.    F>cer«  oiddm  Mte 
Non  impune  licet  niii  dum  facis  exeal  luU 
Qui  TuU  CMC  pim.     Virtut  et  aurnma  PolcttM 
ftoQ  coeunt :  Moaper  DieiiKt  queu  seta  pudebmit. 

Phartalia,  Lib.  fuL 
Note  34 
The  Spartan  being  invited  lo  hear  a  mnq^ric  on  Herciila,  aiked, 
"  Who  CTM  found  fault  with  Herculei)"  Another  beir^  inter- 
logaled,  "  Wheitier  he  would  rather  be  Achillea  or  Hotner?"  re- 
torted, "  Whether  would  jaa  rather  be  the  general  or  the  tram- 
peter  r'  aiirihc  option  had  been  between  Chaerilui  and  Alexander 
Ihe  Great.  Bui  who  would  have  heard  o(  Achilla,  or  Arthur, 
Kngal,  or  Orlando,  but  Tor  iheir  poeli  t 

"  Marmora  Mzonii  vincunt  moaumenta  Hbelli 
VivituT  ingeoio  cxtert  motti*  eranL" 

Firg.  in  Mrcimn  obU. 
Note  as. 
Tbt  ImI  line  of  the  original  conlaiui  iti  dale  and  plac*. 
liiboa,  Enero,  Sabado,  Fileno. 
LitboD,  Januai;,  Saturday,  Phileniu. 

Note  36. 
"Ma^i»  Umeneiciditaiui*/*iajB  Ovid,  adopting  iheMDtiment 
of  Euripides: 

Mi)iii)*ni  *Xir3iwm>  mimfiiin  nijnic. 

Note  37. 
Pnbllily  alluding  to  Marino'a  piing  lorer. 

"  Mom  farblla  e  lorgera  fenice." 
A  Welch  bard  thai  combiitet  the  love  of  beauty  and  of  fuuv 
"  While  life  remain*,  I  atill  ahall  ting 
Thy  praiie,  and  make  the  mouniaini  ring 
With  fair  Myfannwy'*  tuneful  name ; 
And  from  nuifortune  purehaie  fame: 
Nor  even  to  die  ihall  I  repine. 
So  Honell'i  name  may  live  with  thine." 
Waller  el^ntlv  couplea  the  lame  thought  with  the  ttoiy  of 
Da^me  and  Apolw. 

"  He  gratp'd  at  Lnat  and  fill'd  hi*  armi  with  B^i," 
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This  seems  suggested  by  Pope  Urban  VIII. *s  inscti|)tion  on  the 
ernup  of  Apollo  and  Daphne,  in  the  villa  Borghcse,  which  imitates 
Virgirs  <*  Quisquis  amores,'*  ^c. 

"  Quisquis  amans  sequitnr  fugitivae  gaudia  formse 
Fronde  raanus  implet,  aut  baccas  carpit  amaras.** 

As  Waller  has  been  mentioned,  let  me  add  (by  xvay  of  retaroing 
to  my  text)  the  pleasant  exaggeration  of  his  fear  to  offend  by  amo- 
rous complaints. 

*^  She  strikes  my  hite :  but  if  it  sound. 

Threatens  to  hurl  it  on  the  ground  : 

And  I  no  less  her  anger  dread,  | 

Than  the  poor  wretch  that  feigns  htm  dead ; 

While  some  fierce  lion  does  embrace 

His  breathless  cor})sey  and  lick  his  face. 

Wrapt  up  in  silent  fear  he  lies : 

Tom  all  in  pieces  if  he  cries.** 

Note  38. 
The  yew  was  planted  in  churchyards  as  a  substitute  for  ptim ;  and 
the  priests  used  to  cross  the  foreheads  of  their  flock  witfi  itt  asBes, 
saying,  in  Latin,  "  Dust  thou  art,  and  to  dust  thou  shalt  return.'* 
It  seems  to  have  been  thought  gallaoi  iu  Spain  to  send  such  melan- 
choly mementos  to  ladies. 

Note  39. 
Ines  de  Castro,  the  heroine  of  La  Molte's  tragedy. 

Note  40.— P.  102. 
''  Correr  huyr  bolar.**  The  arrangement  of  these  words  is  thrice 
changed  in  the  original.  This  looks  too  like  an  incantatioo,  and 
would  have  a  burlesique  effect,  as  similar  transpositions  have  in  this 
epigram  un  three  pumng  poetasters ;  addressed  to  the  artist  who  cast 
the  bronze  Parnassus  in  tne  French  Royal  Library. 

"  Depechez  vous  Monsieur  Titon, 
Fjirichez  votre  Helicon, 
Et  placez  sur  un  piedestal 
Danchet,  Saint  Didier,  et  Nodal, 
Qu'on  yoit  armds  du  m£me  archet 
SaifU  Didier,  Nodai,  et  Danchet, 
Et  converts  du  m6me  laurier 
Nodal,  Danchet,  et  Saint  Didier.*' 


Noie^l. 

The  Spaniih  poets  ofl^  conlenl  ihrmMlTei  with  nbtcurr  inuen> 

<loe«:  thtu,  in  lhi>  place  it  ii  not  quite  certain,  whether  bv  the 

word  cryiiallea  the  laHy^  efei  are  meant,  oi  the  fountaio.     If  th« 

Jatler,  the  passage  will  run  : 

"  They  had  Tailed,  thoiwh  >o  lively  its  motion,  to  Ke 
The  cryaial  loo  cidtr,  till  ii  murmured—"  Ah  me  <. " 

Note  42. 
Vlcnflourrtti  apparently  mean  damaels,  as  in  a  limilar  pasnage  of 
SmU.     "  The  fairy  faces  were  dejected  at  thy  cheek;  the^tmniiu 
tidotiri  became  aihamed  at  thy  curlt." 

Firduai  abounds  in  parallel  expreaiions^  n 

In  the  Malay  and  JaTanete  tongues,  women  and  flowen  are  sy- 
noDimoas,  as  "  Klono  Jouo  Kuiiim»;"  "  Adveniurei  of  the  con- 
queior  offlonera." — See  MaisHen')  Malay  Dictionary. 

Nate  43. 
Raean,  a  CDiemporary  ofMeloilino,  has  the  same  (urn  of  phnue 
jo  a  spirited  passage,  which  it  would  be  a  pity  Id  uiukilale. 
"  Que  te  sert  de  chercher  les  tein|>£ies  d«  Man, 
Pour  inaiirir  tout  en  vie  au  milieu  des  hazards 

Oil  la  Gloire  le  menel 
Cells  Mori  ()uc  promet  un  si  dignc  layer 
N'est  laujoutt  que  la  Mori — qu'  avecque  mains  de  peine 
L'an  Irouve  en  son  foyer. 

8ue  tert  a  ces  hero*  ce  panipeux  appaieil, 
ont  ils  voni  dans  la  lice  ebluuir  le  Soleil 
Des  iresorsde  PacloleF 
La  Gloire  qui  les  fuit  apt^s  tant  (le  traTaus, 
Se  passe  en  nioins  de  temps  que  la  poudre  qui  vole 
Du  pied  de  leurs  cnevaux." 

Note  44. 
censuring  couiti,  like  hu  eonntrymtii 


Out  author  delights 
Seneca. 

"  Siet  qokunque  vdet  pot 
Aula  GukntDe  lubiico.'* 


sso 


And  again  in  Hippolytus  i 

*'  Fraus  sublimi  regnal  in  aulL 
Tradere  turpes  fasc  8  popolot 
Gaudet,  eosdem  colit  atque  odiC 
Tristis  Virtus  perversa  tulit 
Praemia  recti.    Castos  sequitur 
MaIsl  Paupertas ;  vilioquc  potent 
Regnat  adulter/ 
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Note  46* 
This  acriptural  expression  appears  in  an  AraUc  oovpfcl  in  Huiri. 

Note  46. 
Delille,  in  hift  Georgics,  supposes  svich  4Utonly  ftl  fc^  swine,  the 
pollution  of  whose  name  he  avoids  like  a  Jew^  by  this  periphraaif 

"  £t  d*une  horrible  toux  les  aco&  violens 
Etoufli^nt  Tan  I  mill  qui  se  noiirrit  des  glands.*' 

Some  kinds  of  Spanish  acorns«  however,  are  deenied  rrrrncnt 
food.  In  the  third  stanza  a  new  word  is  hazarded,  more  eqnivakBt 
to  desemgano  than  disappointmeni. 

Note  47. 
Madrisio,  a  Venetian  senator,  expresses  similar  regret  for  bis 
amorous  cuUibility. 

<'  Solennizai  col  canto 
Le  mie  disgrazie  ed  ostentai  lo  stesso 
Mirto  come  si  fusse  alloro  o  palma : 

Amhizioso  pianto 
Versui  &Af}\  occhi ;  e  ricercai  che  spesso 
Fosse  encomio  dell'  plettro  it  mal  del  aloia : 

Qual  di  min  porto.o  calma 
Par  la  i  de  niiei  naufragi ;  ed  ho  descritte, 
Como  trionfo  mio,  le  mie  sconfitte,"  &c. 

Mclodino  selected  the  rudest  trunks  as  emblematic  of  the  aeveri^ 
of  his  mistress,  to  carve  her  name  on. 

"  That  as  the  trees  did  grow,  her  name  might  grow.** 

Sfbvsbr. 

But  the  nieriy  author  of  a  fragment,  supposed  by  Lipsios  cocral 
with  the  Pervigilium  Veneris,  commemorated  his  coy  coquette  ia 
the  softer  rind  of  fruit  trees ;  and  found  consolation  for  her  falsehood 
in  pruning  the  vine.  As  it  is  probably  the  okfeat  Latin  drinkinf 
song  extant,  the  reader  may  accent  it  as  a  corioti^.  Ili  heio^  Cato 
the  Censor,  loved  wine  ana  hatea  Qreek. 


**  Baecli«  viiiom  repertor  pinis  adiis  vttibiM 
Effliui  duleem  liquoiem  comfaTmdnni  oeeuri 
Condilunique  lac  retusium  ne  nialiHnii  Mrvnlit 
Aiperiiin  dual  taparrm  renuiii  in  alicmi. 
Omnia  roiilier  iiiier  p«eiiu  cclal  titui  pettilcnt 
Oulcede  labtii  loquunlur,  cocde  viiuiil  noxio. 
Sic  Apollii  (leinde  Libei  sic  vjdeUir  igiiifer 
Ambo  sunt  fljinmis  crcati  prusauque  ignibu* 
Ambo  lie  cinDti  calorem  &  radio  dio  conieiuntl 
Nociit  hie  tumpit  teiiebrfu,  hk  lenebnt  pectorii 
Qoaado  ponebiJm  novellas  arbores  inali  &  pyri 
Coitici  luiiiiiDe  iMUvi  nomenardoris  mei 
Nulla  lit  exiiide  fiuii  aul  qum  Cupidinis 
Cretcit  arbor  gliicil  ardor  ramus  implct  litlcnt. 
*  Qui  mall  sum  iiou  fiicrc  mjirii  ab  alvo  mali 
bed  malo*  facluiil  malorum  falsa  contubemia  : 
Spenie  mores  iraDsmuriiiui  mille  habent  eSuciaa 
Civc  Roniatio  per  otbein  nemo  vivil  rectius 
Quippc  maluii  uiium  Caloneoi  quam  CCC  Soctatei 
Tim  malum  est  habere  nummos  quam  non  habere  maluinM^ 
Tain  malum  est  audere  semper  quam  malum  est  Kmpei  pafere. 
Tun  malum  est  tacerc  mullum  quam  mahim  est  mulu  loqtli, 
Tani  Dialum  est  foris  arnica  quam  malum  est  uxor  domi  i 
Nenio  non  liEec  vera  dicil  neina  non  contra  facil 
Coiisu1»  fiunt  quoiannis  &  rrovi  Prncontulet 
Suhu  aul  Rex  aut  Poela  non  qimtannii  nalcltnt.** 
Ptrt^kraie. 
"  Blithe  Bacchus,  repleuiih  th;  boantiftti  viM 
Till  our  vall  o\'er(li>w  with  its  nectarous  winei 
Ofipirii  so  generous  that  time  it  may  brave ; 
Nor  sour  into  taplash,  to  siclcen  a  slave. 

s. 

In  woman  a  pestilent  poisoD  it  found. 
All  awcetnass  lip-outward — within  all  nntoand  i 
But  Apollo  and  Bacchus,  both  ehildrtn  of  fire. 
Every  dark ncM  dispel,  every  rapture  inspiie. 

3. 
I  carv'd,  when  I  slanted  the  apple  and  pear. 
On  the  innocent  baik,  the  false  name  of  my  fair; 
With  the  tree  grew  my  pMtion,  refusing  repoac ; 
Bat  my  wmtMt  and  toe  letters  ipoDtmctmily  clote. 
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4. 
For  stoat  wine  I  renounce  my  tart  cyder  and  penyi 
Bad  company  thun  to  be  honest  and  merry. 
Scorn  outlandish  milksops,  and  treacherous  woumid  i 
Like  jolly  old  Cato,  a  plain-dealing  Roman. 

5. 
'Tis  as  bad  to  hoard  money  as  want  it  outright  j 
'Tis  as  bad  to  be  rash  as  to  live  in  affright ; 
Tis  as  bad  to  be  mute  as  loquacious  in  strife  ; 
A  |)en  puss  in  a  corner 's  as  nad  as  a  wife. 

6. 
But  at  women  and  war  while  all  mortals  repine. 
Why  not  drown  every  sorrow  in  wit-giTing  wine  I 
New  consuls  are  made  and  proconsuls  eacn  year. 
But  a  prince  and  a  poet  bui  seldom  appear.*' 
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Note  48.— P.  H3. 
In  this  ballad  twoof  Tasso's  seem  alluded  to,  beginning"  Gelofeo 
amante,**  &c.  and  **  lo  son  la  Gelosia,**  and  the  commeocemeotof 
the  12th  canto  of  the  Adone. 

'^  O  di  buon  genitor  figlio  crudele 
Che'l  proprio  padre  ingratamente  uccidi 
£  le  dolcezze  d*altrui  spar^i  di  fiele 
£  le  gioie  d*Amor  rivolgi  in  stridi,'*  &c. 

The  inquisitive,  inadness  of  jealousy  is  naturally  expreasixl  in  Mas* 
singer's  **  Picture." 

"  Why  should  I  nourish 
A  fury  here  ?  and  with  imagin*d  food  ? 
Having  no  real  grounds  on  which  to  raise 
A  building  of  suspicion  she  ever  was 
Or  can  be  false  hereafter?  I  in  this 
But  foolishly  enquire  the  knowledge  of 
A  future  sorrow ;  which  if  1  find  out 
My  present  ignorance  were  a  cheap  purchase 
Even  with  my  loss  of  being.*' 

Note  49. 
Alluding  to  the  ancient  sacrificial  garlands. 

Note  50.         ^  < 

The  hero  of  the  puppet-show  in  Don  Quixote, 


Note6l.— p.  131. 
So  the  ballad  of"  Loy«lty  Confined,''  in  Peicy't  Rdiquc*. 
*'  I'm  in  the  cabinet  lock'd  up. 
Like  Mime  high-prized  margirite ; 
Or  like  the  great  Mogul,  or  Fojm, 
Atn  doiaier'd  up  fiom  public  ught." 

Note  A2. 

ToaToidcommUtinghimseir,  Mclodiiio  concludes  this  poem  with 

»  ludden  chanee  of  neraon,  let]  humorous  than  the  '  Sic  ubi  loculm 

faneralor  Alpheu* ;  fnr  his  last  linei  literally  rendered  would  maka 

"  ■  most  lame  and  impotent  conclusion." 

"  A  sturdy  porter  thus  to  Fortune  chaunted. 
Who  turn 'a  to  hear,  but  no  aasiilauce  granted." 

Note  53. 
Alluding  to  the  beginning  ofTasto'i  Jcruialeni. 

Note  64.— P.  141. 
An  Arabian  poet  Myi,  "She  wept peirr/i from  the  WarruM*  (i.e. 
the  eye),  watered  the  Tosei  (i.  e.  chccki),  and  bit  the  grapti  with 
kailtletut."  Probably  meaning  that  she  bit  her  tips  with  (now. 
white  teeth,  huniug  ihem  as  hail  does  the  vintage.  Or  the  graptr 
may  iiiean  the  Sngcr-endi,  which  it  wu  usual  to  dye  with  henna, 
whence  probably  Aurora  was  called  patsiwduxO',  roty- fingered.  The 
dazzling  refraction  of  such  arientnl  imagery  apparently  led  to  the 
tulle  style  of  the  Spaniards ;  which  even  iiifecied  their  preacher*, 
whose  Korgeoui  bombast  i»  derided  in  the  Spanish  norel  of  Fny 
Gtrundio. 


Note  6b. 
Fu^  de  Dies  1 

Note  56. 
Di^aratet!  more  properly  mcangrHtlUti  one  of  which  wonld 
suffice  per  line,  as  Butler  layi, 

"  One  veise  for  sense  and  one  for  rhime 
Is  full  luSicient  at  a  time." 
By  the  advice  ofHorace,  "  quK  deiperat  tractata  nitctcere,"  Ite. 
I  hate  omitted  in  this  place  some  lines,  which  shew  that  lA  thl* 
JBcDlai  cooftiuoii  Melodino  nas  half  in  earnest. 
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'*  Eston  V  luago 
TociD  en  Roma  a  vaeipp 
De  cujas  llamas  d  Neron  yen^^ub 
Sale  un  capon  assado ; 
Siendo  tal  vez  en  otras  mil  tareat 
Morcilla  Anquises  perdigon  Eneai » 
Tal  vez  asta  es  desfrezno 
Un  assador  sin  perdonar  torreznoJ 
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Note  67.— P.  154 

The  tenderness  of  this  poem  will  remind  every  reader  of  Shcii« 
•tone's  pastoral  ballad. 

An  epitaph  on  a  pet  nightingale  on  a  marble  urn  at  Rome,  aa- 
eribed  by  some  to  the  Emperor  Adrian,  and  quoted  by  Bellori  Mis- 
son,  &c.  breathes  the  same  spirit.    Part  of  it  may  gratify  curiosi^. 

"  Dis  Avibus  Lusciniae  Philomelae  selects  versicolori  pulcerriina 
eantrici  suavissimis  omnibus  eratiis  ad  digituni  pipillanti  in  pocnlo 
myrhino  caput  abluenti  infeUciter  summersse.  Heu  I  miseOa  m.» 
€ula !  bine  mde  volitabas  tota  garrula  tota  fcstiva.  Latitas  modo 
inter  pulla  leptynis  loculamenta  implumis  frigidula  clausis  ocellia ! 
licinia  Filunieua  deliciae  suae  ouam  in  sinu  pastillis  alebat  in  pit>- 
prio  cubiculo  alumnae  kariss:  lacrimans  pos.  Have  avis  jocnndia- 
siina  quae  mihi  volans  obvia  blando  personans  rostello  ^SfllfcT 
loties  cecinisti !   Vale  &  vola  per  Elysium.** 

Tlie  delicacy  of  these  diminutives  cannot  be  translated. 

Note  58. 
Do  Bartas  enumerating  the  eifects  of  lightning, 

''  Dont  Tincroyable  effort  pent  briser  tous  nos  os 
Sans  blesser  notre  peau/'  &c. 

instances  its  miraculonsly  shavins  an  old  woman  whom  the  barbcn 
had  given  over,  but  unfortunately  omits  the  name  of  this  biiatcd 
aaint. 

''  Mesyeux  ieunes  ont  veu  mille  fois  une  femme 
A  qui  du  ciel  tonnant  la  fantastiqne  flamme 
Pour  tout  mat  ne  fit  rien  que  d*un  rasoir  venteux 
Dans  moins  d*un  toumemain  tondre  le  poil  honieux,** 

Note  69.— P.  162. 
Maamorrat .  subterranean  granaries  in  the  form  of  ovena,  or  ootl 
vaolti,  with  a  small  circular  aperture  at  top ;  aftenifarda  confcrtcd 
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into  dungeons  to  stow  the  christians  in  by  night  when  they  had 
been  tormented  enough  by  day.  Such  is  the  description  given  of 
tbetn  in  a  Dutch  folio,  caJied  Beschryving  van  Spanien  en  rartugal 
(parts,  p.6l),  where  among  many  plates  of  Spanish  edifices  is  % 
view  of  a  hill  near  Qranada,  perforated  like  a  rabbit  burrow  with 
these  cellars. 

**  Meu  zegt  dat  de  Mooren  de  Cri^ttien  zlaaven  daarin  by  nagit 
opzlooten  wanneer  sy  den  zelve  by  den  dag  genoeg  geplaagt  had: 
den  dezen  hoolen  angaaten  werden  Masmonas  genoemu.'* 

Tradition  ascribes  similar  subterraneous  cavities  in  Ireland  to  the 
Firlbolgs.  Vallancey  (as  well  as  I  recollect)  imputes  them  to  the 
Carthaginian  settlers.  The  Firlbolgs  are  alleged  to  have  been  Trog- 
lodytes ;  and  historians  assert  that  the  norm  of  Africa  was  also 
peopled  by  these  dusky  Gnomes^  Aldrete,  in  his  Aateguedades  de 
Espana,  has  a  whole  chapter  upon  the  African  Troglodytes ;  who, 
according  to  him,  buried  themselves  alive  to  avoid  the  neat  of  the 
sun.  Cio^ne,  in  Ireland,  derives  its  name  from  the  artificial  caverns 
there,  which  are  supposed  to  have  been  designed  for  granaries  or 
hiding  places.  The  Arabic  Matzmuna  is  ndiculously  derived  by 
Vossius  from  the  Hebrew  Zamarraf  to  ting  (ut  PSarca  \  non  par* 
cendo).  With  equal  absurdity  he  derives  cultrum  from  xmxm^,  as 
Menage  did  A\fana  from  Eouus,  Thb  occasioned  an  epigram, 
which  may  be  thus  translatea : 

*'  A(fana  comes  from  EqutuT  Strange! 
But  traced  so  clear  'twere  heresy  to  doubt 
Yet  sure 't  has  suffer*d  wond'rous  change 
In  travelling  so  long  a  round  about. 

Joa6  de  Souza  (a  Portugueze  etymologist,)  avers  that  there  were 
some  of  these  dungeons  without  light  or  aperture,  save  from  the 
mouth,  under  the  royal  palace  of  Marocco :  <*  Priza6  subternmea  en 
maneira  de  huma  granda  cisterna ^  sem  ar  nem  claridad  mais deque 
Ihe  entra  pela  porta  ou  bucha  qual  se  fecha  com  un  alcapa6.  Em 
Marocco  as  Mazmorras  sa6  debaixo  du  Palacio  del  Rei. 

In  the  fifth  book  of  the  Argenis,  written  about  16OO,  Barclay 
says  that  these  cold  dungeons  were  employed  in  makins  artificial 
ice  with  snow  and  salt.  Thus  these  infernal  prisons,  which  might 
vie  with  the  Oubliettes  of  Louis  XI.  and  the  souterrains  of  modem 
France,  supplied  constant  food  for  barbarous  luxury.  In  Venice 
the  palace  also  contained  the  ready  dunseon  (for  despotiftm  must  be 
pampered  with  groans);  but  instead  of  burying  and  freezina,  the 
jealous  aristocracy  saddened  their  victims  under  the  palaee  leads. 
Eaflern   princes  have  dungeons   under  their   very  thrones,  as 
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Dionvsius  had  his  Ear,  The  Alhambra  contains  a  chamber  in 
which  oflfenders  were  beheaded  on  the  edge  of  a  marble  bason.  In 
Wales  is  siill  to  be  seen  a  staple  in  the  ceiling  of  a  castle  hall^  on 
which  a  mayor  of  Chester  was  hange^  in  1465,  by  the  feudal  chief 
who  took  him  in  batxle,  and  was  accustomed  to  hang  his  prisonen 
under  his  own  roof.  Another  Welch  chieftaiut  Cymerick  Rwth» 
used  to  imprison  his  captives  in  a  cist-vaen,  or  stone-chest,  made  fi 
upright  flags  covered  with  a  flat  stone  for  a  grave. 

Note  60. 
"  Mai  perdonando  la  grama 
Se  sientan  al  verde  pie 
De  un  jazmin  que  en  Hover  flores 
Mas  es  nube  que  docel.*' 

These  luxuriant  metaphors  originated  with  Petrarch  : 

*'  De  bei  rami  scendea 

(Dulce  ne  la  memoria) 
Una  pioggia  dl  iior  sovra  *1  suo  grenibo : 

Et  efia  si  sedea^ 

Humile  in  tanta  gloria, 
Coverta  gia  de  Tamoroso  nembo.' 


»» 


Note  61. 
A  beautiful  inscription  on  Pont  Notre  Dame,  by  Santueil,  as- 
cribes to  the  Seine  in  Paris  the  same  *'  reluctant  amorous  delay.*' 

"  Sequana  cum  primum  reginae  allabitur  urbi 

Tardat  prarcipites  ambitiosus  aquas  : 

Captus  amore  loci,  cursum  obliviscitur  anceps 

Suo  fluat :  et  dulces  nectit  in  urbc  moras  : 
inc  varios  implens,  fluctu  subcunte  canales 
Fons  fieri  gaudet  qui  modo  flumen  erat.'* 

The  lingering  mazes  of  the  Meander  are  described  in  the  eighth 
Metamorphoses  with  a  grjceful  redundance  of  expression. 

"  Non  secus  ac  liauidus  Plirygiis  Meandrus  in  anris 
Ludit  et  ambiguo  lapsu  refluitque  fluitque : 
£t  nunc  ad  fontes,  nunc  ad  mare  versus  apertum 
Incertus  exercet  aquas. 

Note  62. 
The  popular  error  respecting  the  sands  of  Tagus  is  corrected  in 
Ponce's  yiage  en  Esnana ;  vvherc  it  is  denied  that  any  gold  it  found 
in  that  river  but  medals  and  works  of  art. 


Note  63.— P.  !79. 
Fu  from  admitlia^  this  eulosiutn,  FwUina,  in  hb  Tonge  U> 
Liibon,  Hi;9,  "  ihesoil  reKmbledanoldbriclc  kiln.ora  ficla  where 
thegteen  snard  ii  pared  up  and  Mlabunilng,  oiiilhcr  asmookingt' 
and  wen  about  the  time  when  (his  eulogium  was  written,  Buchuiait 
rented  hii  ipleen  against  every  ihing  in  Portugal,  by  beginning, and 
ending  t  panegyric  upon  France  with  ihcM  anor;  line* : 
."  Jgunx  misene  tesqua  Luiitiniie 
Glel^ue  tantum  ferules  penurlK," 


Cisneei 


Note  64. 


u  le  secret . 
Je  puis  d'un  leul  coup  de  aiffiet 
Enfanter  une  monde  magique, 
Boia  de  myrthe  el  de  lerpoKt," 


tie. 


Ihrat. 


Note66.— P.  181. 
The  classica)  reader  mav  compare  these  venes  with  Sappho** 
Address  to  the  Roie,  which  she  calls  "  Eye  of  flowers,  meMOw't 
bliuh,  glittering  brauty,  progeny  of  lave,  favourile  of  Venus,  Mphyr- 
laughini;  ai3-«n  ■fiuriXivi  s^aXjifr  •tSwi,"  &c.  See  Acbilles  Tatius, 
I,  2.  Ill  a  celebrated  Sonnet  of  Bernard,  he  luxtitistet  almost 
c<)ually  in  epithets, 

"  Fruit  of  Aurora's  tears,  queen  of  flowers,"  &c. 
The  exuberant  Marino  exceeds  both  ; 

"  Rosa,  risa  d'amor,  del  ciel  fattura,"  Sec.  &c. 

Adone,  Canto  ii). 
He  derives  this  flower  from  the  blood  of  Venui,     M.  Alex. 
Bodius,  a  Scotch  poet,  prettily  relates,  thatCujnd  having  reottvad  a 
(light  scratch  in  some  of  bit  eapiicioua  pnrsuiti,  the  row  eprung 
from  his  blood,  which  sprinkled  l fie  briars. 

"  Hie  dutn  forte  Venus  viridem  decumbit  ad  ulmnm, 
Desertoquc  leves  Domins  temone  colurobs. 
Ad  ripuii  liquida  limantar  pabalw  Xinthi 
Est  spina  punetut  Veneris  puer ;  ilicet  ictu 
Palluit  et  lepido  tinsit  spineta  cruore : 
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Accedunt  licfyme.    Sortem  miseralor  iniquun 
Jnfiiter  et  ungaem  speciosa  fironde  nibentein ; 
£ise  jubet  florem  lacrimaD  mutaDiur  eadem  ' 
Forma  sed  rabor  hoc  folio  fit  candor  in  illo.*' 

DelidcB  Poetofum  Seoiorttm, 

As  this  delicate  beauty  fades  by  being  too  much  handled,  I  ahaD 
only  add  some  lines,  translated  from  Ausonius. 

"  Ver  erat  et  blando  mordentia  frigora  sensu/'  &c. 

*'  Spring's  saffron  dawn,  keen-breathing  Zephyr's  boon. 

Wooed  the  warm  east  to  antedate  the  noon ; 

Where  hoary  froit  depressed  the  verdant  blade. 

And  gay  parterre's  irriguous  pride,  I  strayed. 

From  Quiverins  leaves  the  sportive  dew-drops  trip, 

Hxpana  their  fibres,  glitt'ring  as  they  drip. 

And  joyful  roses  with  clear  eems  adorn ; 

Gems  doom*d  to  vanish  in  tne  rays  of  morn. 

Well  might  you  doubt,  the  blushes  of  the  foae 

Whether  Aurora  borrows  or  bestows : 

Alike  their  dew  and  colour.    Beauty's  power. 

Fair  Venus,  rules  alike  the  star  and  flower : 

Ptehaps  alike  their  odour»breathing  gales. 

But  one  is  near,  and  one  in  Heaven  exhales. 

Successive  shapes  evolving  buds  exprcst ; 

Tkis  its  green  nelm  protects,  with  leafy  crest, 

J%ai  peeps  with  purple  ed^e ;  another  there 

Frees  its  young  cone,  aspiring  high  in  air. 

Then  bursts  with  eager  nead  the  gathered  fold. 

Then  shows  its  laughing  cup  and  seeds  of  gold : 

Now  all  its  ruddy  mming  tresses  fiide, 

Desertine  its  pale  cheek,  and  drop  decay'd* 

The  rapid  ruin  caught  my  wond'nng  eje, 

Mew-bom,  yet  old  !  begotten  but  to  die  I 

And  lo !  their  Tyrtan  tresses  &1)  around, 

(Even  while  I  speak)  and  strew  the  tinctured  fpomd. 

So  many  sjiecies,  births,  and  Taryinsr  dyes. 

One  room  discloses,  and  one  morn  aestroys : 

We  mourn  their  transient  triumphs  of  a  oaj. 

Delusive  gifts,  just  shown  and  snatch'd  awajl 

Yet  shall  retumin^  spring  their  chanm  ncniw-; 

Ah  I  haste,  ye  ? iigtm ;  'tis  not  thm  wi^  yoa*** 


Note  67.— p.  187. 
"Hie  Mnw  Spanith  word  lignifieii  a  plame  ani  •  pen;  which 
■mbmuitj  •ofteni  the  original  pMUf;c.    Doiat  addiewet  k  ptoipetoiM 
conrner  more  gijly- 

"  Te  ToiU  done,  quel  doux  partagel 

Bten  encichi,  bien  decor^, 

De  tout  diipoMnt  a  ion  gri ; 

£t  des  Ion,  com  me  c'est  I'utagc, 

Tr^  accueilli,  triv  entour€, 

Et  jouiDt  praque  un  penonnage,"  flee. 

Note  68, 

Qnadrigarias,   the  annalist,  plumpl;  occiued  Proridence  of  in- 

iwtice,  in  matching  away  hopeful  viriae.    Haec  mixime  rcttaUt 

Dcorum  iniquitai  quod  c^ienoret  tint  incoluine*  ocque  Optunon 

quenquam  inter  nos  linunt  diurnare.  A.  GsLdltll. 

"  Cum  rapiunt  mala  fata  bono*  (isnoidle  ftao) 
Sollicitor  nutim  eue  putarc  Deoi.  OriD, 

Clandian  holdi  iimllar  language. 

Note^ 
Like  the  ridau  noriar  in  Baitbolinui,  and  the  following  liiMi  in 
Siaco  GtammaticuB,  p.  36. 

"  Ridendo  cxcepit  lethum,  mortetnque  cachinno 
Sproil  i  ic  Eljtiiuni  gauden*  auccewit  in  Otbem." 

Note  70. 
Gibraltar  aod  Ceuta  ;  not  withstand  ing  nu*  ultra  applied  to  tbem 
«i  the  Spanish  dollars.     This  warrior  appear*  to  be  the  nme  who 
b  mentioned  in  a  fomiei  poem. 

In  the  Add  ma  to  a  Young  Prince  our  author  mentioiu  bit  own 
Mmpaigns  against  the  Moors. 

"  Mano  ci  humilde  que  a  escriver  empiexa; 

Feidona  me,  O  Cetar !  que  algun  on 

Podra  subir  contigo  a  suma  alteza 

Este  fue  aquelh  (que  te  e*crive  agora) 

I^  que  al  neroyco  son  de  la  trompeta, 

O  at  ecco  de  la  caxa  inquietadora. 

Contra  el  Lybico  barbaio  Mahometa  i 

£1  accTO  cwrimM  dapuei  qu«  al  bombio 

A  liger6  laCautabra  CKOpeta." 


0 
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Note  71. 
With  similar  spirit  Soathey  painu  the  war-hone  of  Don  Koderic. 

"  — —  his  legs 
And  flanks  incarnadined  :  his  poitral  smeared 
With  frothy  and  foam,  and  gore  ;  his  silver  mane. 
Sprinkled  with  blood  which  hung  on  every  hair. 
Dispersed  like  dew  drops,'*  &c. 

Note  72— P.  199. 
This  languid  lullaby  is  strongly  expressive  of  Spanish  indolence : 
like  Sancho's  apostrophe,  "  Blessines  on  him  that  invented  sleep  t 
It  covers  a  man  like  a  cloak.**  Le  v  ayer  (as  if  anxious  to  diflfuse  its 
sweet  oblivion)  has  a  whole  chapter  on  its  advantages ;  one  of  wfakh, 
as  observed  by  an  antient  sage,  is  its  beine  the  only  gratuitous  gift  of 
Heaven  unpurchased  by  labour.  Yet  Homer  sums  up  its  eolqgj 
with  the  melancholy  recommendation  of  its  resembling  Death  : 

JXn^VfJt^  nitf^  ^ofalft  aytua^a  f etx^^* 

Odtss. 

Some  of  the  most  beautiful  lines  in  the  *'  mournful,  an^ry,  cloomj 
Night  Thoughts,*'  accuse  it  (as  Herrera  does)  of  forsakmg  tiie  un« 
fortunate. 

"  Tired  Nature's  sweet  restorer,  balmy  Sleep !  *'  &c. 

Mrs.  O'Neiirs  Ode  to  the  Poppy,  a  Sonnet  of  Drummond,  and  a 
poem  on  Sleep  in  the  Censura  Literaria,  vol.  1,  may  be  compared 
with  this  invocation. 

Note  73. 

This  kind  of  abrupt  concluding  transition  (like  the  Provencal 
L* Envoi,)  addressing  the  song  or  the  messenger,  was  borrowed  from 
the  Arabic  poetry.  The  abuse  of  the  sex  shews  how  much  they  were 
debased,  by  imprisoning  them  in  the  Moorish  fashion  ;  nnd  bow 
easy,  under  such  a  system,  to  reconcile  the  utmost  real  contempt  for 
them,  with  the  most  extravagant  affectation  of  homage.  Cetina 
says: 

*'  £n  el  arena  esteril  sembrar  quiere 

Y  arar  piensa  en  el  agua  con  su  mano 

£1  que  pone  esperanza  en  henibra  alguoa.'* 

The  same  thought  is  pointedly  exprest  in  Montemayor*s  Diana. 

"  Sobre  el  arena  sentada,"  Sec, 

*'  On  silver  Ezla*s  flowery  bank  reclined. 
Your  ivory  finger  in  the  sand  engraved. 


■     0 
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^  *  Death !  ere  I  prove  inconstant  or  unkind  !* 

Those  treacherous  words  my  amorous  heart  enslaved. 
Love  laughed  to  see  me  trpst,  at  his  command, 
A  woman's  words,  and  register'd  in  sand !  '* 

This  is  not  so  much  ]ike  the  painter  making  the  man  conquer  the 
lion,  as  the  slave  insulting  the  conqueror,  behind  whose  triumphal 
chariot  he  is  drawn.  But,  as  Drayton  observes,  *'  Women  ire 
grown  wiser  than  to  amend  for  such  an  idle  'poet*s  speech  as  Man« 
tuan ;  yea,  or  for  Euripides  himself,  or  Seneca's  inflexible  Hip* 
politus.'* 

England's  Heroical  Epistles. 


Note  74.— P.  206. 
"  So  calm,  the  waters  hardly  seem  to  stray. 
And  yet  they  glide  like  happiness  away." 

Lara, 
Note  75. 
^  The  translator  of  Saavedra  on  Literature  excuses  himself  from 
troubling  his  readers  with  any  version  of  this  sonnet,  which  he  it 
pleased  to  treat  as  inexplicable  bombast.  Possibly  he  would  have 
preferred  the  following  distinct,  minute,  elaborate  description  of  a 
rivulet  by  Ausonius. 

**  Salve  Fons,  ignote  ortu,  sacer,  alme,  perennis, 
Vitree,  glauce,  profunde,  sonore,  illimis,  opace  I 
Salve  urois  Genius,  modico  potabilis  haustu ! 
Divona,  Celtorum  lingua  fons  addite  Divis." 

This  last  line  contains  the  etymology  of  our  "  wizard  Dee.** 

Note  76. 
So  Virmrs  Camilla  :  "  Se  sequiturque  fugitque/* 
When  Sprat  stole  this  idea,  he  forgot  to  imitate  the  dactylic  celerity 
of  the  Amazon^  and  his  sluggish  stream  crawls  like  Tasso's  snake : 

*'  Se  dopo  se  tira.*' 

*'  Fair  stream,  that  dost  with  equal  pace 
Both  thyself  fly,  and  thyself  chase ! " 

Yet  these  lines  are  Sprat's  master-piece. 

Note77.— P.  211. 
Salinas  enumerates  the  qualities  of  Hope  in  a  song  which  Bicker- 
staff  seems  to  have  had  in  view  in  the  overture  of  Love  in  a  Village. 

*'  Hope,  thou  nurse  of  young  Desire,"  &c. 

R 
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^  Eras  sombra  del  Deseo, 
Jamas  hablaste  verdad  ^ 
Muy  cruel  por  pieflad, 
Cuerda  para  desvaneo 
Falso  esfuer^a  de  paciencia 
Pecado  de  fantasia, 
Pi.cado  de  fantasia, 
Plazer  con  hipocresia/'  &c. 

Dr.  Beaumtmt  concludes  a  poem  on  this  sabfect  id  a  similar 
manner. 

'*  Hope  is  comfort  in  distress ; 
Ho|)e  is  in  misfortune  bliss; 
Hope  in  sorrow  is  delight; 
H'ope  is  day  in  darkest  night. 
Nor  wonder  at 
This  riddling  knot : 
For  Hope  is  every  thing  which  she  ti  not. 

Note  78.-^P.  78. 
Thift  is  akin  to  the  well  known  lines  in  Midsummer  Niglit's 
Dream. 

'*  The  course  of  true  love  never  did  run  smooth ; 
But  was  misgraSed  in  respect  of  years/'  &c. 

Note  79. 
This  Elegy  is  very  ancient  and  obscure.  It  is  uncertain  whether 
the  person  compared  in  it  to  a  viper  means  the  author ;  his  enemy, 
or  another  nei^hew  of  the  deceased  (whom,  perhaps,  he  addresses  b? 
ihe  name  of  Sewad  Ibn  Amr).  Giabiri  was  probably  assassinated, 
and  hid  in  some  hollow  way  or  rocky  chasm.  It  is  related  that  he 
had  before  been  surprized  on  a  crag  (where  he  had  climbed  to  gather 
honey)  accessible  only  by  one  narrow  path,  and  escaped  by  pooring 
his  honey  dbwn  the  steep  cliff,  enveloping  himself  in  thr  skin  that 
held  it,  ard  ihcn  sliding  down  a  descent  (according  to  the  legend) 
of  three  days  journey.  This  seems  only  a  figurative  way  of  in* 
timating  that  he  escaped  in  disguise  by  bribery. 

Note  80. 
Job  xxxi.  31.  Saying  his  blood  did  not  drip  in  vain  means  that  it 
was  avenged;  such  retaliation  being  the  climax  o( savage  piety  and 
justice.  Another  Arabic  poet  dissuades  from  giving  quarter^  sajiog» 
''  Mercy  would  pass  for  fear.  What  ransom  wiir  you  receive  from 
those  who  refualed  silver  and  gold  ?     The  priocei  whcun  our  foes 


Will  yon  only  mtk  thote  who 
od  i    Will  you  only  cat  off  tba 
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1)*ve  itaiu  were  the  iUn  ' 

have  drained  our  moil  precioui  blood  i     \fi\l  you  only  ci 

viper't  tail,  and  leave  the  head  i"  See. 

NoieBl.— P.  SI3. 
/   — «ahl  It  it  uncertain  wheihet  this  epithet  applin  to  the 

hair  or  the  garment.    If  ihe  latter,  what  Tollows  inlimale*  that  hi» 
lobe  being  luccincl  in  war,  made  him  look  lank  as  a  wolf. 

Note  82.— P.  813. 
i^,tsJ  _  To  ihii  luLlime  image  it  is  added,  that  with 

no  escort  but  his  swoid,  all  hacked  by  long  conflict,  he  made  it 
thunder  and  lighten  ihmuj^  the  enemy. 

Noie  83. 
Thus  Justin  compares  the  slaughter  of  Epaminoiidai  to  breakins 
offthepointnf  the  weapon,  by  which  hit  country  had  been  defenilcd. 
At  Garcila.iso  coinparn  his  bed  to  a  field  of  battle,  our  Arab  likena 
'  the  field  of  battle,  with  bitter  irony,  to  a  be<l ;  subjoining  that  ill 
itony  spike«  would  penetrate  even  through  the  deep  hallow  of  fhe 
camel'ihoofi  iliat  hehadgot  lidof  his  vow  ofabatinence  from  wine 
nnlil  he  should  avent;e  his  uncle's  murder ;  and  had  made  wine  as 
indiscri minutely  lawful,  and  as  inexhiustible  at  the  Paradisaical  well 
uf  Zcmicm,  in  Mohammedan  fable. 

Note  84. 
The   lerriblt:  imagery  which  concludes  this   piece  tlrongly  re- 
Mmblea  pan  of  the  Saxon  poem  of  Judith,  whicn  may  exhioH  the  ' 
affinity  between  Oriental  and  Noithetn  poetry. 

"  Thees  se  hianca  gefcah 

Wuirinivalde 

And  se  wanna  htefn 

Wxl  gifre  fugel 

Weslan  begen 

Tha  him  iha  theod  guman 

Thohion  tilian 

Fylle  on  fxgmn 

Ac  him  flegh  on  last 

£am  Ktas  georn 

Urig  fzthera 
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"  The  lean  wolf  rejoiced  in  the  wood ;  and  the  Ihrid  niTen  (a 
slau^ter-sated  fowl,  from  the  Western  bath),  that  the  eons  of  men 
should  have  studied  to  provide  them  a  glut  of  carcases :  and  the 
greedy,  active,  hoary-feaihered  eagle  followed  in  their  track.  The 
sallow  kite,  with  horned  beak,  chaunted  Hilda's  lay.'* 

The  Ode  on  Athelstan's  Victory  (Cotton  Library,  Tiberius,  A  6, 
and  B  4,)  has  a  similar  detail. 

"  Wiges  hrasmige 
Lctan  him  behindan 
Hra  Bryttinga 
Salowig  padan 
Thone  swaertan  hraefan 
Hymet  nehban 
And  thone  hasu  wadan  earn 
^ftan  hwit  x^es  bracan 
Grsedigne  cuth  haofoc 
•  And  tnaet  greoge  deor 
Wulfon  wealde." 

"  The  war  screamers  followed  them.  The  hoarse  bittern ;  the 
brown  puttock ;  the  dark  raven,  with  horny  beak ;  the  forest-housed 
heron,  eating  white  stream-fish  y  the  greedy  goshawk ;  grey  deer  j  and 
wolfof  the  weald/' 

Note  86. 
Marcial  de  P^ris  has  a  similar  wish  for  his  deceased  sovereign. 

*'  Se  pour  peine  prendre 

Boeufs  et  brebis  vendre, 

Ravoir  je  povoye 

Le  feu  Koi  dc  cendre, 

£t  sur  pied  le  rendre 

Tout  le  mien  vendroye,"  &c. 


The  camel. 


Note  86. 


THE  BND. 


T.  DAVISON,  Lomlnrd-srtet, 
Whiteflriara,  LoD4on. 


ERRATA. 


Page  24,  line  6,  for  trill  nod  bill 

38,  15,  for  lower  read  slower 

5),  ^-.for  looks  reail  locks 

65,  10, /or  Thai  rtad  The 

144,  -    lS,Jbr  wove  rrad  waft 

iP'*),  iG,  far  quirai   rrad  genial 

^97,  8,  for  twin  mnj  twain 

210,  i*,for  ietnim  rrad  Icman. 

212,  note,  for  beomancil  read  brmoaned 

217.  I9tf<"^  >  P''<'r  >"  "fn^  «  plcnar 

253.  11, /or-  Mulun  mx/  MUun 
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